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IO » both alike in dignity, 
In fair Verona, ( where wwe lay our ſcene}, 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny ; 


Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
Frem forth the fatal loins of theſe two. fees, 

A pair of flar-croſ#"d lovers take their life 
miſadventur d piteous overthrows 
„ with their death, bury their parents firiſe, 
The fearful paſſage of their death-mark'd leve, 

And the continuance of their parent's rage. 


®* The plot of this play is taken from an Italian novel of Bandells, 
Vos. VIII. A 
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4 Remes and Juliet. Aa 1, 
Which but their childrens end novght could remove, 


I: now the two hour,” traffic of our age. 
The which if you with patient ears attend, 


Hat here ſhall miſs, our toil ſhall ſtrive to mend. 


ACT 1 SCENE I. 
The flreet in Verona, 


Enter Sampſon and Gregory, with word and bucklers, 


two ſervants of the Capulets 
i 28 wand, we'll not 


Sam: 
Greg. 3 


colliers. 
Sam. I mean, an' we be in choler, we'll draw. 
Greg. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out of the 
collar. 
Sam. I firike quickly, being mov d. 
Gr 


eg. But thou art not quickly mov'd to ſtrike. 

Sam. A dog of the houſe of Montague moves me. 

Greg. Te move, is to ſtir ; and to valiant, is to 
ſtand ; therefore, if thou art mov'd, thou runn'ſt away. 

Sam, A dog of that houle ſhall move me to ſtand : 
I'will take the wall of any man or maid of Montague's. 

- Cour. Then Rove thev = wank Hove ; for the weakeſt 
goes to the wall. 

Sam. 1 rue, and therefore women, being the weakeſt, 
are ever thruſt to the — 1 will puſh 

Montague's men from the wall, and thruſt his maids to 
the wall. 

Greg. The quarrel is between our maſters, and us 
their men. 

Sam, Tis all one, I will ſhew myſelf a tyrant: when 
I have fought with the men, I will be cruel with the 
waids, and cut off their heads. 

Greg. The heads of the maids ? 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or the maiden- 
heads, take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. . - 

Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe that feel it. 


A theo in uſe, to Gyhify the bearing juries, | 
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F 
Sam. Ye they ſhall feel while I am able to and; 
and tis known I am a pretty piece of fleſh. 
Greg. 'Tis well thou art not fh : if thou badſt, 
thou hadſt been Poor John. Draw thy tool, here comes 
of the houſe of the Montagues, 


« Enter Abram and Balthaſar. 


Sam, My naked weapon is out: quarrel, I will back 
thee. | 

Greg. How, turn thy back, and run ? 

Sam. Fear me not. 

Greg. No, marry : | fear thee !\——— 

Sam. Let us take the law of our ſides: let them begin. 

Greg. I will frown as I paſs by, and let them take it 
as they liſt, | 

Sam, Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
them, which is a diſgrace to them if they bear it. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir ? 

Sam. I do bite my thumb, Sir, 

Ar. Do you bite your thumb at us, Sir? 

Sam. Is the law on our fide, HI fay Ay? 

Greg. No. | 

Sam. No, Sir ; I do not bite my thumb at you, Sir: 
but 1 bite my thumb, Sir. 

Greg. Do you quarrel, Sir, 

Abr. Quarrel, Sir ? no, Sir, | 

Sam. if you do Sir, I am for you ; I ſerve as good 
2 man as you, 

Ar. No better. 

Sam. Well, Sir. 


Enter Benvolio. 
Greg. Say, better : here comes one of my maſter's 


men, 

Sam, Yes, better, Sir. 

Abr. You lye. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men, Gregory, remember 
thy ſwaſhing blow. : { They fight. 


Ben. Part, fools, put up your ſworCs, you know no: 
what you do, ( 
A 2 
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Exter Tybalt. 


Tyb. What, art thou drawn among theſe heartleſs 
Turn thee Benvolio, look upon thy death. [hinds ? 

Ben. I do but keep the peace : put up thy ſword, 
Or manage it to par! theſe men with me. 

T36. M hat drawn. and talk of peace? I hate the word 
As 1 hate hell, al! Montagues and thee : 
Have at thee, coward. [ Fight. 


Enter three cr four Citizens with clubs. 
Of. Guts. bits, and partiſans ! ſtrike ! beat them 
wn 


Down with the Capulets, down with the Montagues ! 


Enter old Capulet in his gown, and Lady Capulet. 
Cap. What noiſe is this? give me my long ſword, 


ang 6 EmRoo— EDO 
Cap. My ſword, I ſay: old M 
And flouriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. 
Enter old Montague, 4 Lady Montague. 
| Neon. Thou villain, Capulet Hold me not, let 
me go, 
12. Men. Thou ſhalt not ſtir a foot to ſeek a foe. 
Enter Prince with Attendants. 


Prin. Rebellious ſubjects, enemies to peace, 
Protaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteel ——— 
Will they not hear ? what ho ! you men, you beaſts, 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains ifſuing from your veins ; 
On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands 
Throw your miſtemper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved Prince, 
Three civil broils, . po airy word, 

thee, old Capulet ontague. 
Su thrice diſturh'd the quiet of our ſtreets ; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 


Caſt by their grave, beſcemiag ornaments; 
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To wield old partiſans, in hands as old, 
Cankred with peace, to part your cankred hate; 

If ever you dilturb our ſtreets again, 

Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
For this time all the reſt depart away, 

You Capulet ſhall go along with me; 
And, Montague, come you this 
To know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 

To old free-town, 9 9 4m0hg 

Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 


$ CEN E II. 


La. Mon, Who ſet this ancient 188K 
k, nephew, were you by when it 

> Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 

And your's, cloſe fighting, ere 1 did approach; 

I drew to part them: in the inſtant came 

The fiery Tybalt, with his ſword prepar'd, 

Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 

He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds :- 

Who, nothing hurt withal, hiſs'd him in ſcorn. 

While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, 

Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 

Till the Prince came, who parted either part. : 
La. Mon. O where is Romeo! ſaw you him to-day * 

Right glad am I he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, an hour before the worſhipp'd ſun 

'Pear'd through the golden window of the eaſt, 

A troubled mind drew me to walk abroad: 

Where underneath the grove of ſycamour,. 

That weſtward rooteth from the city-fide, . 

So early walking did I ſee your ſon. 

Tow'rds him 1 made; but he was ware of me, 

And ſtole into the covert of the wood. 

I, ing his affetions by my own, 

(That moſt are buſied when they're moſt alone), 

Purſued my humour, not purſuing him; 

And gladly ſhunn'd, who gladly fled from me. 
Men. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen 

With tears augmenting the freſh mocuing-dew; 

Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep ſighs 2 
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But alt ſo ſoon as the all- cheering ſun 

Should, in the fartheſt eaſt, begin to draw 

The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed; 

Away from light Reals home my heavy ſon, 

And private in his chamber pens himſelf; 

Shats up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 

And makes himſelf an artificial night. 

Black and portentous mult this bu:nour prove, 

Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe ? 
Men. | neither know it, nor can learn it of him, 
Ben, liave you imporiun'd him by any means? 
Alon. Both by mylelf and many other friends. 

But he, his own affections counſellor, 

Is to himſelf, 1 will not ſay how true; 

Bat to himſelf ſo ſecret and fo cloſe, 

So far from ſounding and diſcovery ; 

As is the bud bit with an envious worm; 

Ere he can ſpread his ſweet wings to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty. to the ſun. 

Could we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 

We would as willagly give cure, as know. 


Enter Romeo. 


Ben, Yee where he comes: fo pleaſe you ſep aſide. 
rl kao bis grievance, or be much deny'd. 
Mon. I would thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay 
To hear true ſhritt, Come, Madam, let's away. 
[Exeunt, 


Ben. Good morrow, couſin, 
Rom. ls the day fo young: 
Ben, But new (track nine. 
Rom. Al me, fad hours ſeem long! 

Was that my father that went hence fo faſt ? 


Ben. It was: what ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's hours? 
Ben. in den! 

Rom. Out 

Ben. Of love? 


Nom Out of her favour, where I am in love. 
Jen. Alas, that love fo gentle in his view, 


I. 
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Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proof ! | 
Rom, Alas, that love, whoſe view is wufſNcd Qi, 
Should without eyes ſee path-ways to his ih. 
Where ſhall we dine? —O me !—\\ hat fray was here? 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 
Here's much to do with hate but more with love: 
Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate! 
Ob, any thing of nothing firſt create ! 
O heavy lightnels ? ſerious vanity ! 
Mii ſhapen chaos of well-teeming forms 
Feather of lead, bright imoak, cold fire, ſick health, 
Still- waking ſleep, that is not what t is! 
This love feel 1, that feel no love in this, 
Dolt chou not laugh? 
Ben. No, coz, | rather weep. 
Rom. Good heart, at what : 
Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 
Rom. Why, ſuch is love's tranſgreſſion 
Griefs of mine own he heavy in my breaſt; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have them preſfs'd 
With more of thine ; this love hat thou haſt ſhewn, 
Doth add more griet to too mugu of mine own, 
Love is a imoak rais d with the lune of fighs, 
Being purg'd, a ie {parkling in lovers” eyes: 
Being vex d, a {ca uouriſh'd with lovers? tears; 
M hat is it elie ? a madneis moit diſcreet, 
A choking gall, and a preſet ving iweet, 
Farewell, my couliu, [Golag. 
Ben. Sott, i'll go along. 
And it you leave me .o, jou do me wrong. 
Rom. i ut, 1 have lot myſelf, I am not 
This is not Ronico, hes Home other where. 
Bei, tell nie in {acuels, who ſhe is you love. 
Rom. Wat, {hay i grone, and tell thee ? 
Ben. Grone? why, nv; but ſadly tell me who, 
Rom. Bid a fick aan is ſadoels make his will ?o— 
O word i urg'd :2 that is o ill lou. 
In fn uete, confir, 1 do love a woman, 
Ben. i aim'd fo paar, when I:fuppor'd you lov'd. 
Kor. 4 rigTt goo. warkinan;——and the's fair 
love. 


Ben, A right far mack, fais cox, is ſoonekt hit, 
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Rom. But in that hit you miſs ;z—ſhe'll not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow ; ſhe hath Dian's wit : 
And, in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 
From love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm'd. 
She. will not ſtay the fiege of loving terms, 
Nor bide th' encounter of aſſailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap to ſaint-ſeducing gold. 
O, ſhe is rich in beauty; only poor, 
That when ſhe dies, with her dies Beauty's lore. | 
Ben. ö hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtill live 
Rom, She hath, and in that 2 makes huge 
For beauty, ſtarv'd with her Cwaſte. 
Cuts beauty off from all poſterity. 
She is too fair, too wiſe 3 wiſely too fair, 
To merit bliſs by making me deſpair ; 
She hath forſworn to love, and in that vow 
Do I live dead, that live to tell it now. 
Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom, O, teach me how | ſhould forget to think, 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Examine other beauties. 
Rom. IU is the way 
To call her's (exquiſite) in queſtion more ; 
Thoſe happy maſks that kits fair ladies' brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair; 
The precious treaſure of his eye- 7 
Shew me a miſtreſs that is gi 
What doth her beauty ſerve, |» +4 
Where I may read, who paſs'd that paſſing fair! 
Farewel, thou canſt not teach inè to torget. 
Zen. ll pay that doctrine, or elſe die in debt. 
[Exeunt; 


SCENE 11. Enter Capulet, Paris, and Servant. 


Cap. a —_— eee 
In penalty alike; and 'tis not hard 
For men io old as we to keep the peace. 

Par Ot henourable reck'ning are you both, 
And pity 'tis you liv'd at odds fo long. 


But now, my Lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 


by bes © td 
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Ere we may think her ripe to be à bride. 


Sc. 3. Notes and Juliet. 

Cap. But ſaying o'er what 1 have ſd before: 
My child is yet a ſtranger in the world, 
She hath not ſeen the chen 
Let two more ſummers wit 


of fourtcen years; 
in their pride, 


Par Younger than the are happy wothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe fo early made. 
The earth bath ſwallow'd all my bapes but ſhe. 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth : 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 
My will to her conſent is but a part; 
It the agree, wichin ber ſcope of choice 
Lies my conſent, and fair according voice. 
This night I hold an old-acevſtom'd ſeaſt, 
W hereto | have invited many a gueſt, 
Such as 1 love; and you among the ſtore, 
One more, moſt welcome, makes my number mores 
At my poor houſe; look to behold this night 
Earth-treading ſtars that make dark even light. 
Such comfort ag do luſty young men feel, 
M hen well-apparell d April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight 
Among freſh female-buds ſhall you this night 
Inherit at my houſe ; hear all, all fee, 
And like her moſt whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 
Which one more view of many, mine, being one, 
May ſtand in number, though in reck*'ning none. 
Come, go with me. Go, ſirrah, tradge about 
Through fair Verona ; find thoſe perſons out, 
Whoſe names ate written there; and to them ſay, 
My houſe and welcome on their pleaſure ſtay, 
[Exeunt Capulet and Paris, 
Ser, Find them out whoſe names are written here? 
It is written that the ſhoemaker ſhould meddle with his 
yard, and the tailor with his laſt, the fiſher with his 
pencil, and the painter with his nets, But Il am ſent to 
find thoſe perſons whoſe names are here writ? and can 
never find what names the writing perſon bath hece writ. 
1 mult to the learned. lu good time. 
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Sure Srancilo and Bemen, * 


Ben. Tut, man! one fire burns out another's burning, 

One pain is leſſen d by another's anguiſh : 

Turn giddy, and be help'd by backward turning: 

One deſperate grief cure with another's languiſh: 
Take thou ſome new infection to the eye, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 

Rom. Your plantan-leaf is excellent for that. 

Ben. For what, 1 pray thee ? 

Rom. For your broken ſhin. 

Ben, Why, Romeo, art thou mad? | 

Rem. Not mad, but bound mere than a madman is: 
Shut up in priſon, kept without my food, 

Whipp'd and tormented : and—Good e en, good fellow. 
[To the Servant, 

Ser. God gi' good e en. I pray, Sir, can you read? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miſery, 

Ser, Perhaps you have learn'd it without book : but, 
I pray, can you read any thing you ſee ? 

Rom. Ay, if 1 know the letters and the language. 

Ser, Ye ſay honeſtly, reſt you merry. 

Rom. Stay, fellow, I can read. 


He reads the letter. 


$5 Martino, and bis wiſe and daughters ; Count 
Anſelm, and bis beauteous fiſters ; the Lady, widow of Vis 
truvio; Signior Placentio, and his lovely nieces : Mercutio 
and bis brother Valentine: mine uncle Capulet. hi. wiſe and 
daughters ; my fair niece Roſaline ; Livia; Signior Valen- 
tic, and his couſin Tybalt ; Lucio, and the lively Helena. 


mo 

Rom. Whither ? 

Ser. To ſupper, to our houſe, 

Rom. Whoſe houle ? 

Ser. My maſter's, 

Rom. Indeed | ſhould have aſk'd you that before. 

Ser. Now I'll tell you without aſking. My maſter is 
the great rich Capulet; and if you be not of the houſe 
of Montigues. I pray, come, and cruſh a cup of wine. 
Reſt ycu merry. [Exit 
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Ben. At this ſame ancient feaſt of Capulet's 
Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo lov'lt ; 
With all th' admired beauties of Verona. 

Go thither, and, with unattainted 2 
Compare her tace with ſome that 1 ſhow, 
And I will make thee think thy ſwan a crow. 

Rom. Whea the devout religion of mine eye 

Maintains ſuch falſehoods, then tprn tears to fires! 
And theſe who, often drown*d, could never dic, 

Tranſparent heretics, be burnt for lyars ! 

One fairer than my love ! tir all- ſeeing fun 
Ne'er ſaw her match fince firſt the world 

Ben, Tut! tut! you ſaw her fair, none elle being by; 
Herſelf pois'd with herlielf, in either eye: 

But in thoſe cryſtal ſcales, let there be weigh'd 
Your lady's love againſt ſome other maid, 

That 1 will ſhew you, ihining at this ſeaſt; 

And ſhe will ſhew ſcant well, that now thews beſt. 

Rom. I'll go along, no ſuch light to be ſhewn ; 

But to rejoice in ſplendor of mine own. [Exeunt, 


SCENE W. Changes to Capulet's houſe. 
Enter lady Capulet and Nurſe, | 
La. Cap. Nurſe, where's my daughter ? call her forth 


to Me. 
Nurſe. Now (by my maidenhead, at twelve years 
old} | bade her come z what. lamb, —what, lady-bird, 
Cod forbid !—— where's this girl? what, Juliet? 


Enter Juliet, 


Ful. How now, who calls ? 

Nurſe. Your mother. 

Ful Madam. I am here, what is your will ? 

La. Cap. This is the matter, —  Nurie. g've leavea 
while, we mult talk in ſecret: nurie, come back agam, 
1 have remember d me, thou ſhalt hear our couutel : 
thou know it my daughter's of « pretty age. 

Narſe. 'Faith, 1 can tell her age unto an hour, 

La. Cap. She's not fourteen. 

Narje. III lay fourteen ot my teeth, (and yet to my 
teen be it ſpoken, 1 have but four), ſhe's not fourteen, 
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How long is it now to Lammas-tide ? 
La. Cap. A fortnight and odd days. | 
Nurſe * Even or odd, of all days in the year, come 
Lammas eve at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen, Suſan 
and ſhe (God reſt all Chriſtian fouls!) were of an 
age. Well, Suſan is with God, ſhe was too good for 
me, But, as I ſaid, on Lammas-eve at night thall ſhe 
be fourteen, that ſhall ſhe, marry, | remember it well, 
'Tis ſince the earthquake now eleven years, and ſhe 
was wean'd; | never ſhall forget it; of all the days in 
the year, upon that day; for i had then laid worm- 
wood to my dug, fitting in the ſvn under the dove- 
houſe wall, my Lord and you were then at Mantua— 
nay, 1 do bear a brain, But, as I ſaid, when it did 
taſte the wormwood on the nipple of my dug, and felt 
it bitter, pretty tool, to ſee it teachy, and fall ant with 
the dug. Shake, quoth the Dove-houte—'twas no 
need I trow to bid me trudge; and fince that time it 
is eleven years, for then ſhe could land alone; nay, 
by th'rood, ſhe could have run, and waddled all about; 
tor even the day before ſhe broke her brow, and then 
my huſbaud (God be with his foul, a'“ was a merry 
man; took up the child; Yea, quoth he, doſt thou fail 
upon thy face; thou wilt fall backward when thou 
haſt more wit, wilt thou not Jule ? and by ay holy 
dam, the pretty wretch lett crying, and faid Ay. To 
ſee now how 4 jeſt ſhall come about. _— 1 warrant, 
an' I thould live « thouiand years, 1 thouid not forget 
* it. Wilt thou not, Jule ? quoth he; and, pretty fool, 
© it ſtinted, and ſaid Ay. 

La. Cap. Enough of this, I pray thee, hold thy peace. 

Nurſe. Yes, Madam; yet 1 cannot chuſe but laugh, 
to think it ſhould leave crying, and ſay Ay; and yet 
I warrant, it had upon its brow a bump as big as a 
g cockrel's ſtone: a perilous knock, and it cried 
itterly. Yea, q; oth oy hutbod, tall Rt upon thy face? 
thou wilt fall back w rds when thou comeſt to age, wilt 
thou not jule? it uned, aud faid Ay. 

Jul. And Rint thee too, 1 pray thee, nurſe, ſay I. 

Nurſe. Peace. I have done: God mark thee to his 
Thou wait the prettielt babe that e er | aurs'd, {[ grace! 
An' 1 might live to {ce thee married once, 
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1 have my wiſh. | 

La. Cap. And that fame marriage is the very theme 

1 came to talk of, Tell me, Caughter Julict, 
How {ſands your diſpoſition to be married ? 

Jul. It is an honour that 1 dream not of, 

Nurje An honour? were not | thine only nurſe, 
I'd fay thou hadit ſuck'd wiſdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap Well, think ot marriage now; younger 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, [than you 
Are made already mothers, By my count, 

1 was your mother much upon theſe years 
That you are now a maid, Thus, then, in brief; 
The vaVant Paris ſecks you lor his love. 

Nurſe. A man, young Lady, Lady, ſuch a man 
As all the world Why, he's a man of wax. 

La. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 

Nurſe Nay, he's a flower; in tanh, a very flower. 

La. Cap M hat fay you, can you like the genticauan ? 
This night you ſhall behold him at our feaſt. 

Read o'er the volume of young Paris' face, 

And find delight writ there with bzauty's pen; 

Fxamine ev'ry {ev ral linea ment, 

And fee how one another lends content: 

And what obſcur d in this fair volume lies, , 

Find written in the margin ot his eyes. 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover, 

To beautify him only lacks a cover. 

The fiih lives in the fea, and tis much pride, 

For tair without the tair within to hide, 

That book in many eyes doth ſhare the glory, 

1 hat in gold claſps ocks in the golden 2. 

So [hall you ſhare all that be doth poſſeſs, 

By having him, making yourſelf no leis, 

urſe, No leſs? nay, bigger; women grow by men. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, — you like of RL. ? 
Jul. Vil look to like, it looking lixing nove. 

But no more deep will 1 indart mine eye, 

I han your conſent gives ſtreugth to wake it fly. 


Enter a Servant, 


Ser. Madam, the gueits are come, ſupper ſerv'd np, 
you call'd, my young Lady aik'd for, the nurſe curs'd 
Vor. VIII. 2 
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in the pantry, and every thing in extremity l muſt 
hence to wait. I beſcech you, follow ſtrait.“ [Exeunt, 


SCENE V. A ftreet before Capulet's houſe. 


4 Enter Romeo, Mercutio, Benvolio, with five or fix 
other maſkers, torch-bearers, and drums, 


Rom, M hat, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſe? 
-Or ſhall we on without apology ? 
Ben, The date is out of ſuch prolizity. 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink d with a ſcarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper : 
Nor a without- book prologue faintly ſpoke 
After the prompter, for our entrance. 
But let them meaſure us by what they will, 
' We'll meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. 
| Rem. Give me a torch, I am not for this ambling. 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 
Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you dance. 
Rem, Not I, believe me; you have dancing ſhoes 
With nimble ſules ; 1 have a ſoul of lead, 
So ſakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 
Mer. You are a lover ; borrow Cupid's wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common bound. 
Rom. | am too ſore enpearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoar with his light feathers: and ſo bound, 
J cannot bound a pitch above dull woe: 
Under love's heavy burden dol fink. 
Mer. And to fink in it, ſhould you burthen love: : 
Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing 
Rem. Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
| Too rude, too boiſt'rous; and it pricks like thorn. 
1 Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with love; 
Prick Jove for pricking, and you beat love down, 
Give me a caſe to put my viſage in? [Pulling off bis maſh. 
14 A viſard for a viſard? — what care I, | 
14 M hat curious eye doth quote deformities ? 
. Here are the beetle-brows ſhall bluſh for me. 
[ [ „ — follow ſtrait. 
| La. Cape We follow thee. Juliet, the county ſtays. 
Nurſe. 58 ſeck happy nights to happy days. 
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Ben. Come, knock and enter; and no ſooner in, 
But ev'ry man betake him to his legs. 

Nom. A torch for me Let wantons, light of heart, 
Tickle the ſenſclefs ruſhes with their heels; 
For | am proverb d with a graad{ire-phraſe ; 

I'll be a candle holder and look on.“ 

Rom. I dream d a dream to-night. 

Mer. And ſo did. l. 

Nam. Well; what was your's ? 

Mer, That dreamers often lye. 

Rom, In bed aſleep; while they do dream 

things true. 

Mer. O then 1 ſee Queen Mab hath been with you. 
She is the fancy's midwite, and the comes 
In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman; 

« Drawn with a team of little atomies, 

Athwart mens” noſes as they lie aſleep: 

Her waggon-ſpokes made of long ſpinnery' legs; 

* The cover of the wings of graſhoppers ; 

* The traces of the ſmalleſt fpider's web; 

* Thecollars of the moonſhine s watry beams; 

Her whip of cricket's bone: the laſh of lim; 

« Her wAggOn er a ſmall grey-coated gnat, 

Not half { big as a round little worm, 

*- Prick'd trom the lazy finger of a maid; 

„fler chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 

© Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 

Time oat of mind the fairies' coach - makers. 
» ——and look on. 

The game was nel er fo fair, and Iam done. 


Mer. Tut! dun's the mouſe, the conſtable's own wor; 
If thou art done, we'll draw thee from the mite; 
Or, ſave your reverence, love, wherein thou (ticket 
Up to thine ears: come, we burn diy-light, ho. 
Rem. Nay, that's not fo. 
Mer. I mean, Sir, in delay 
We burn our lights by light, and lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning, fur our judgment ſits 
Five times in that, ere ouce in our fine wits, 
Rom. And we mean well in going to this mak ; * 
But tis no wit to go, 
Mer. Why, may one aſk ? 
Lem I dream d a dream, Cr. 
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And in this date ſue gallops, night by night, 


Cr lawyers fingers, who ſtrait dream on fees: 
O'er ladies“ lips, who Qrait on k ſſes dream; 
Winch oft the angry Mab with bliſters plagues, 


Sometimes ſhe gallo>: o'er a c ictier's noſe,” 
And then dr:ams he of ſnelling ont a ſuit : 

And tometime: comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling the parfon as he lies 4fl-ep ; 

Then dreams he of another benefice, 
Somsti ne, the driveth 9'er a ſoldier's neck, 
And then be dre ms of cutting toreipn throats, 
Ot breaches, ambutcacoes, Spanith blades, 
Ot he ilths five fathoin .!:ep; and then anon 
Drums in his ears, at which he Rarts and wakes ; 
And being thus trighte, ſwears a prayer or two, 
And fi-eps again. This is that very Mab 

That pl tes the mane of horſes in the night, 
And cakes the elf-locks in foul f:tith hairs, 
Which once untangled, much misfortune bodes, 
| his is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear; 
Makiag them women of goon carriage. 

Eis is ſh Comms 

hom, Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace; 

T hu talk it of nothing. . 

Mer. True, | taik of dreams; 

Which are the chil tren of an idle brain, 
Fe got ot nothing, but vain phantaſy! 

W hich is a» tin of ſubſtance as the air, 

And more unconſtant than the wind ; who wozes 
}.v'a now the frozen boſon of the north, 

And, being anger'd, puffs away from the:ce, 
Turning his face to the dew dropping ſouth. 


i hrongh lovers bramns, and then they d ear of love; 
On conriers* knees. that dream on conrtfies Grat: 


Becauſe their breaths with ſwecet-meats tainted are. 


Ben. This wind you talk of, blows us trom ourſ:!vec; 


Supper is Cone, and we thali come too late. 
hom | fear too early; for my mind miſgives, 

Some conlequence, yet hanyiag in the ſtars, 

Shall bitterly begin his fearte] date 

Wich this night's revels ; and expice the term 
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Of a deſpiſe life cloz'd ia my breat, 
hy fone vile forfeit of uatinzly death. 
Buthe that hath the iteerage of my courſe, 
Direct my ſuit *! Oa, luity geatlemen, 
Ben. Strike, drum. 
[They,march about the ſtage, and exeunt, . 


SCENE VI. Changes to à hall in Capulet's houſes 
Enter Servants, with napkins, 


1-Ser, Where's Potpan, that he helps not to take 
„% away; he ſhift a trencher ! he ſcrape a trencher ! 

2 Ser. When good manners ſhall lie all in one or 
« two mens hands, and they unwalh'd too, tis a- 
„ foul thing. i | , 

1 Ser. Away with the joint ſtools, remove the 
court · cup- board, look to the plate: good thou, ſave 
4 me a piece of march-pane; and as thou lov'ſt me, 
% let the porter let in Suſan Griaditone, and Nell, —- + 
„% Antony, and Potpan 

2 Ser. Ay, boy, ready. 

1 Ser. Lou are look'd tor, call'd for, a{k'd for, and 
1% ſought ſor, in the great chamber. 

2 Ser. We cannot be here and there too; cheerly, 
% boys; be. briſk a while, aad the longer liver take 


& all,” / : [Exeunt. . 
| S CEN E VII. 


Enter all the C ugs ani Ladies, with the maſters; 
1 Gap. Welcome, Gentlemen, Ladies, that have - 
your feet ! 

Unplagu'd with corns, we'll have a bout with you! 
Ah me, my miſtreſſes, which of you all ; 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe. that makes dainty, 
I'll ſwear hath corns; am 1 come near you now? 
Welcome, all, Gentlemen. I've ſeen the day 
That i have worn a viſard, and could tell 
A 1 in a tair lady's ear, 
Such as would pleale : tis gone; tis gone; tis gone ! 
; | Mufic plays, and they dance. 
More light, ye knaves, and turn the tables up; 
1nd quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 


Ait, for courſe, way ; not leve-ſuit-- 
B.3, 


- 


ves; 
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Ah feral, thi; nulonk* d-for ſport CO N2?S weil, 
Nay, fit; nay fit, good couſin Capulet, 

For yon and | are pat our dancing days, 
How long is't now [ice lat yoarklt and [ 
Were in a mask? 

2 Crap By'rlaty, thirty years, 

1 {> What, men! dis not fo much, "tis not fo 
»Tis fine: the ruptia of Lucent io, \inuch ;; ' 
Come Pentecolt 2s quichly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years, ant then we milk'd, 

2 Cap, Us more, tis more; his fon is elder, Sir: 
His jon 1» thirty. 

1 Cop, Will you tell me that? 

His ſon was but a ward two years aga. 

Rom, What lady's that which doth inrich the hand 
Ot yonder knight? 

Ser. t knew not, Sir. 

Rem. O, ſhe doth teach the terches to burn bright : 
„Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 

Like a rich jewel in an Athiop's ear: 

Beauty too rich for ule, for earth to dear! 

So ſhews à faov yy Cove trooping with crows, 

As yonder lady o'er ber fellows thows. 

The meaſure done, i] watch her place of ſtand, 
And tonchir'g ber's, make happy my rude hand, 
Did my heart love tili now ? for fecat it, ſi ht; 
I never ſaw true beauty ill this night 

751. This by his voice ſhould be a Montague, 

Feich me my rapier, boy whit | Cares tue liave 
Come ki:her ce 21rd with an antic face, 

To ficer and {corn at our ſolemnity? 

Now, by the Nock and honour of my kin, 

To ſtrike bim dead 1 bold it not a fin. 

Cp. V. hy, how now, kinſman, wherefore ſtorm 

you ſo? 

755. Uncle, This is a Montague, our foe : 

A v:Il.in that is hither come en tpight, 
Jo ſcorn at our folemaity this night. 

Cap. Young Romeo, is't? 

Tb. That villain Romeo, 

Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let h'm alone; 

He bears hum like a po-ily gentleman: 
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And, to fay truth, Verona brags of hin, 
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth, 
would not tor the weakh ot all this tawa 
Here in my houſs do him difpacagement. 
"i herefore be patient, take no note of him; 
It is my will, the which if thou reſpet, 
Shew a fair preſence, and put of theſe trowns, 
An ill-beſeeming femblanice tor a fall. 
75. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a gueſt, 
I'li not endure him 
Cap. tie thali be endur'd ® 
he quet, or (more light, more light, for ſkame), 
% make you quie: M hat ? checrly, my hearts.“ 
759 Patience perforce, with wiltul choler meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. 
W will withdraw; but this rtrufion (hall, 
Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall, 
Rom. It i profane with my unworthy hand [Ts Juliet. 
This holy fare, the gentle tine is this ; 
My lips, two bluſhing pilgrims, ready fland, 
10 {mooth that rough touch with a tender ifs, 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wiong your hand too 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; [much, 
For ſaints have hands that pilgriums“ hands do touca, 
And palm to pain is hoiy palners kits, 
Rom. Have not laiuts lips, and holy palmers too? 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they mult uſe in prayer. 
Km. O then, dear ſunt, let lips Co what hands Co. 
I hey pray, (grant thou), ieu Lani turn to detpair 1. 


* Cop. * He ſhall be endur'd. 
« Wh at, go00-cmen buy ] ſay, be Hall. Go to 


„ Am Ithe wafter bere, or you g · to — 
* You'll not endure ha.! Goa thall merd my foul, 
* You'tl make a mutiny among my gueſts ! 
« You wiil fe! cock a-hoop! you'll bc the man?“ 
5b. Why, uncle, %usa ſhame. 
Cap. Go to, go to, 
* You are a laicy boy——is't fo, ind ed 
« This trick may chonce t. ſcathe rau; I know what. 
* You muſt contrary me! Merry, 'tis time. 
* Well ſad, my hcarts —— You arc princoz, g0 ; 
* be quict, Py 
Jul. Lede ct more, yet grant for prayer's lake, 
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Nurſ. Madam, your mother craves a word with you. 
Rom, What is her mother ? [Ta ber nurſe. 
Nurſ. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the |: Jy of the houſe, 

And a good lady, and a wiſe and virtuous. 

1 nurs'd ker daughter that you talk'd withal. 

I tell yon, he that can lay bold of her, 

Shall have the chink. 
Rom. Is the a Capulet ! 

O dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben. Away, be gone, the ſport is at the beſt. 
Rom, Ay, ſol fear, the more is my unreſt, 
Cap. Nay, Gentlemen, prepare not to be gone, 

We have a trifliag fooliſh baaquet towards, 

Is it een ſo? why, then I thank you all, 

thank you, honett Gentlemen, good night. 

More torches here—come on, then let's to bed, 

Ah, firrah, by my fay, it waxes late. 

I'll to my reſt. [Exeunt. 

. Fal. Come hither, nurſe. What is yon gentleman ? 
Nurſ, The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. 
Jul. What's he that now is going out of door? 
Nurſ. That, as I think, is young Petruchio, 
Jul. What's he that follows here, that would not 


dance ! 
Nurſ. 1 know not. 
Jul. Go, aſk his name, If he be married, a 


My grave is like to be my wedding; bed. 
Narſ. His name is Romeo, and a Montague, 
The only fon of your great enemy. 
Ful. My only love ſprung from my only hate! 
Too early ſeen, unknown; and known too late; 
Prodigious birth- ot love it is to me, 


Tbat | mult love a lothed enemy. 4 
Nurſe, What's this? what's this ? 4 
Jul. A rhime I learn'd e en now 

_ Rem. Then move not, while my prayers? eſſect I take. \ 

Th from my lips, by thine, my fin is purg d. [Ang ber. . A 

| Then have my lips tize fin that late they took. 4 
Nom. Sin from m. y lips ! Otreſfaſs, ſweetly urg d „ 

Give me my ſin again. E 
Jul. You kiſs by th? book, | oF 


Aarſe, Modam, Cc. 01 
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Of one 1 danc'd witha!, [ Cnz calls within, Juliet. 
Nurſe. Anon, anon 
Come let s away, the rangers all are gone. [ Exeunt, 


Euter Chorus. 


Now old Deſice doth on his death-bed lie, 

And young Affection gapes to be his heir: 
That fair, tor which iove groa'd tore, and would die, 

Wich tender juliet mitch'd, is now not lair, 
Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 

Al ke bewitched oy the charm of looks: 
But to his foe ſuppos'd be cull complain, 

Ar:d the fleal love's ſweet bait from fearful hooks, 
Being held a foe, he may not have accels 

To breathe ſuch vow: as lovers uſe to ſwear 
And ſhe, as much in love, her means much leſs, 

To meet her new-beloved any where, 
Bat piſffion lends them power, time means to meet; 
Temp ring extremitics with extreme ſweet. 


[Exit Chorus. 


2 0 « II. e 
Tie ſireet. 
Entzr Romeo alone, 


Rem, AN I geo forward when my heart is here? 
Turn back, lu earth, aud had thy center 
out, | x8, 
Enter Benvolio, aui Mercutio, 


Ber, Romeo, my couſin Romeo. 

Mer. He is wiie, 
And. on my lite, hath ſtolu him home to bed. 

Ben ''e ran this Way, andleap d tis orcturdewall, 
Call, good Mereutio, 

Mer Nay, IU coryure ton, 
Why, towveo ! rumours! madmen! peſſion! lover! 
Appear thou in the likencis oi a l. h, : 4 
Speak but ene rhime, and lam lathsiicd, 
Cry but 4 me! couple but lave aud dope, 
Speak to my geſlip Venus one fair word, 
One nickname to her puruliay fon and heir, 
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(Young Abraham“ Cupid, he that ſhat ſo true, 
When King Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maiJ—) 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not, 
The ape is dead, and | muſt conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarlet lip, 
By her fine foot. ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy | kerefs thou appear to us. 
Pen. An' it he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. This cannot anger him: twould anger him, 
To raite a fpirit in his miſtreſs” circle, | 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Til! ſhe had laid it, and eo jur d it down 
Thar were fome ſpight, My invocation is 
Honeſt and tair, and, in his miſtreſs' name, 
1 conjure only but to raiie up him. 
Ben, Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe trees, 
To be conſorted with the hum'rous night. 
Blind is his love, and beſt befits the dark 
Mer lt love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he fit unter a medlar tree, 
And wilh his mvſtreis were that kind of fruit 
Which mai-is call medlars, when they laugh alone.— 
Romeo, good night; I' to my truckle-bed, 
This field-bed is too cold for me to ſleep. 
Come, ſhall we go! 
Ben, Go then, for tis in vain 
To leek him here that means not to be found. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE UI. Changes ts Capulet's garden 
Enter Romeo. 


Rem. He jeſts at ſcars that never felt a wound 
But, ſoft! what light thro' vonder window breaks ? 
It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun ! 
[ Juliet appears above, at a window. 
Ariſe, fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already fick and pale with grief, 
That thou, her maid, art far more fair than ſhe. 


809 ese 


* This probably was a rame ſturidly given to Cupid in the old 
bald bere 1:$ried to of King Cophctua aud tlie beggat- mid. 
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Be not her maid, fince ſhe is egvious : 
Her veſtal livery is but ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it; caſt it of. 
She ſpeaks, yet the fays nothing; what of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes; —— | will anſwer it 
I am too bold, tis not to me ſhe ſpeaks. 
Two of the faireſt ſtars of all the heav'n, 
Having ſome buſineſs, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres till they return, 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thote ſtars, 
As day light doth a lamp; her eyes in heav'n 
Would through the airy region itream ſo bright, 
That birds would fing, and think it were not night, 
See how the leans her cheek upon her hand! 
G that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might touch that check ! 
Jul. Ah me! 
Rom. She ſpeaks, 
Oh, ſpeak again, bright angel! for thou art 
As glorious to this ſight being o'er my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger from heav'n, 
Unto the white-upturned, wondring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he belirides the lazy-pacing clouds, 
And fails upon the boſom of the air. 
Jul. O Romeo, Romeo—wherefore art thou Romeo: 
Deny thy father, and refute thy name: 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. 
Rom, Shall 1 hear more, or ſhall 1 ſpeak at this? 
[Aſides 


Jul. Tis but thy name that is my enemy. 
Thou art thyſelf, though not a Montague. 
What's Montague ? it is nor band, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor ftace—nor any other part. 
What's in a name ? that which we call a roſe, 
By auy other name would ſmell as ſweet, 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title ; Romeo, quit thy name; 
Aud tor thy name, which is no part of thee, 
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Take all myſelf. 

Rem, | take thee at thy word : 

Call me but eve, and I'll be new baptiz'd, 
Henceſorth 1 never will be Romeo, 

Jul. What man art thou, that thus, beſcreer.'d in 
So ſtumbleſt on my counſel ! night, 

Rem. By a name 
1 kao not how to tell thee who I am, 

My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Pecaute it is an enemy to thee. 
Had 1 it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My cars have not yet drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet 1 know the ound. 

Art thou not Romeo, and a Montagne ? 

Nom. Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee dil 'te. 

Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me, and wherefore? 
The orchard-wills are high, and hard to climb; 

And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here, 

Rom. With love's light wings did I o'erperch theſe 
For ſtony limits cannot hold love out; [ walls, 
Ard what love can do, that dares love attempt: 

1 herefore thy kinimen are no ſtop to me. 

Jul. It they Co lee thee, they will murther thee, 

Nem. Alack! there hes more peril ia thine eye, 
Than tuenty of their (words; look thou but tweet, 
And l am proof agaiult their enmity 

Jul. I would not tor the world they ſaw thee here. 

Rem, | have night's cloak to hide me ſrem their eyes, 
And but ti ou love me, let them find me here; 

My lite were better ended by then hate, 
Than death prorogued. waiting of thy love. 

Jul. By whoſe dit ection ſonnd ſt thou out this place? 

Rem. By love, t Eat firſt did prompt me to inquire; 
He lent me ct unſel, aud | lent him eyes, 

Ian no pilot, yet wert then as far 
As that vaſt ſhore waſh d with the tartheſt ſea, 
1 would adventure for fuch merchandiſe. 

Jul. Theu know'lit the maſk of night is on my ſace, 
Flle would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek 
For that viich thou halt beard me ſpeak to-night. 
Fain would 1 dwell on form; fain, fain, deny 
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What l have ſpoke - hut farewel compliment! 
Doſt thou love me? I know thou wilt ſay 4: 
And | will take thy word - yet if thou ſwear it, 
Thou may'lt prove falſe; at lovers“ perjuries, 
They ſay, Jove laughs. Oh, gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 
Or if you think I am too quickly won, 
Il frown and be perverſe, and ſay thee Nay, 
So thou wilt wooe : but, elſe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond 
And therefore thou may'ſt think my 'haviour light. 
Bat truſt me, Gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Than thoſe that have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, I mult conteſfs, 
But that thou overheard”, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion ; therefore pardon me, 
And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath fo diſcovered, 
Rem. Lady, by yonder blefſed moon 1 vow, 
That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-tree top 
Jul. O ſwear not by the moon, th' inconſtant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb; 
Leſt that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom, What ſhall 1 ſwear by? 
Ful. Do not ſwear at all ; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 
And I'll believe thee, 
Rom, If my true heart's love 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to-night. 
It is too ralh, too unadvis'd, too iudden, 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, 
Ere one can ſay it lightens—Sweet, good night. 
This bud of love by ſummer's ripening breath 
May prove a beauteous flower, when next we meet. 
Good night, good night ——as iweet repoſe and reſt 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt ! 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me fo unſatisfied ? 
Jul. What ſatisfaQtion canſt thou have to- night? 
Rom. Thy exchange of thy love's faithful vow for 
mine, 
Vor. VIII. C 
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Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt it; 


Ard yet 1 would it were to give again. 
n_ thou withdraw i ? for what purpoſe, 
ve 
Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I with but for the thing I have. 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, 
My love as deep; the more | give to thee, | | 
The more | have, for both are infinite. 
hear ſome noiſe within; dear love, adieu! 
[ Nurſe calls within, 
Anon, good nurſe——Sweet Montague, be true: 
Stay but a little, 1 will come again. [Exits 
Rom. O bleſſed, bleſſed night! I am afraid, 
Being in night, all this is but a dream ; 
Too flattering ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 


Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to-morrow, 
Ry one that I'll procure to come to thee, 

Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay, 


Re-enter Juliet above. ; 

Jul. Three words, dear Romeo, and good night in- 4 
If that thy bent of love be honourable, Ldeed. 6 
e 

* 


And follow thee, my love, throughout the world. 1 

[ Witkin, Madam. 0 

I come, anon but if thou mean'lt not well, 7 
I do beſeech thee—— [ Mitbhia, Madam. ] By and by, 

come 5 

To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief. 1 

To morrow will I ſend. 1 


Rem. So thrive my ſoul, 

Jul. A thouſand times good night. [Exit. 

Rom. A thouſand times the worſe to want thy light, 
Love goes tow'rd love, as ichool-boys trom their books; 
But love from love, tow'rds ſchool with heavy looks. 


Enter Juliet again. | 


Jul. Hiſt? Romeo, hiſt! O for a ſalkner's voice, 
To lure this taſſel gentle back again 
Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud; 
Elſe would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine, 
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With repitition of my Romeo. 
Rom. It is my love that calls upon my name ; 
How filver-ſweet ſound lover's tongues by night, 
Like foftelt muſic to attending ears 
Ful. Romeo! 
Rom. My ſweet ! 
Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall 1 ſend to thee ? 
Rom. By the hour of nine. 
Jul. I will not tail, tis twenty years till then,. 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 
Rom, Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 
Jul. I ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there; 
Rememb'ring how 1 love thy company. 
Rom. And I'll ill Ray to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 
Jul. Tis almoſt morniog, I would have thee gone, 
* And yet no further than a wanton's bird, 
That lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor priſoner in his twilted gyves, 
And with a ſilk- chread plucks it back again, 
* So loving jealous of his liberty. 
Rom. | would I were thy bird. 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would 1; 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing. 
Good night, good night. Parting is ſuch iwzet ſorrow, 
That 1 ſhall jay good night till it be morrow. [| Exiz. 
Rom. Sleep dwell upoa thine eyes, peace iu thy breaſt | 
Would I were ſleep and peace, fo ſweet to reit ! 
Hence will I to my ghottly Friar's cloſe cell, 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell, [ Exit» 


SCENE III. Changes to a monaſtery. 
Enter Friar Lawrence, with a baſket. 


Fri. The grey-ey'd morn ſmiles on the frowning 
night, 
Check'ring the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light : 
And darkneſs flecker'd, like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path, and Titan's burning wheels, 
Now ere the tun advance his burning eye, 
1 he day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dry, 
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I mvſt 61] up this oficr-ca e of ours 

With baleful weecs, and precious juiced flowers, 
The earth, that's Nature's mother. is her tomb; 
M har is her burying grave. that is ker womb; 
And from her womb chilcren of divers kind 

Ve fucking on her natural loom find: 

Many for many virtues excellent. 

None but for ſome, and yet al! different, 

O, mickle is the powerful grace that lies 

In plants, herbs, ones, and their true qualities, 
Nor noug ht fo vile that on the enrth doth live, 
But to the earth ſcrre ipecial good doth give: 
Nor aught ſo good, but, ſtrain d from that fair uſe, 
Revolts {rem true birth, tumbling on abule, 
Virtue itlelf turns vice, being milapylied ; 

And vice fometime'by action's d1guiked, 

Within the infant rind of this ſmall flower 

Poiſon hath reſidence, and medic'nal power: 
For this being ſmelt, with that ſenſe cheers each part 
Being taſted, ſtays all ſenſes with the heart. 

7 wo ſuch oppoled kin incamp them till 

in wan, as well as herbs, grace and rude will: 
And where the worſer is predominant, 


Full- ſoon the canker death eats up that plant. 
Enter Romeo. | 


Rom. Good morrow, father. 
Fri. Benedicite! 
What eaily tongue ſo ſweet ſaluteth me? 
Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head 
So ſoon to bid good morrow ta thy bed: 
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 
And where care lodgeth, fleep will never lie; 
But where unbruiſed youth with unſtuft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden fleep doth reign, 
Therefore thy earlineſs doth me aſſure, 


| Thou art vprovs'd by ſome diſtemp'rature; 


Or if not ſo, then here I hit ir right, 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night, 
Rem, That laſt is true, the ſweeter reſt was mine, 
Fri. God pardon fin! welt thou with Roſaline? 
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Rom. With Roſaline, my ghoſtly father? no. 
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. 
Fri. That's my good {on : but where haſt thou been 
then 
Rom, Vil tell thee ere thou aſk it me again. 
L l:ave been feaſting with mine enemy; 
Where. on a ſudden, one hath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phy lic lies; 
1 bear no hatred, bleſſed man, for, lo, 
My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 
Fri. Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy drift; 
Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling ſhrift, 
Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love is ſet 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet; 
As mine on her's, ſo her's is ſet on mine; 
And all combin'd, ſave what thou muſt combine 
By holy marriage: when, and where, and how, 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
Vl] tell thee as we paſs ; but this I pray, 
That thou conſent to marry us this day. 
Fri. Holy Saint Francis, what a change is here! 
Is Roſaline, whom thou didſt love fo dear, 
So ſoon forſaken ? young mens love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes, 
Jeſu Maria! what a deal of brine 
Hath waſh'd thy ſallow cheeks for Roſaline ? 
How much ſalt water thrown away in waſle, 
To ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte ? 
The ſun not yet thy ſighs from heaven clears, 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears. 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the ſain doth fir 
Of an old tear, that is not waſh'd off yet, 
I &'er thou waſt thyſelf, and theſe woes thine, 
Thou and theſe woes were all for Roſaline. 
And art thou-chang'd ? pronounce this ſentence then, 
Women may fall, when there's no ſtreagth in men. 
Rom. I hou chid'ſt me oft for loving Roſaline. 
Fri. For doating, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom. And bad'it me bury love. 
Fri. Not in a grave, 
To lay one in, another out to have. 
C3 
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Nam. I pray thee, chide not: ſhe whom I love now, 
Noth grace for grace, and love for love allow: 
The other did not ſo. 
Fri. Oh, the knew well, 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not ſpell, 
But come, young waverer, come, and go with me, 
In one reſpect I'll thy aſliſtance be 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
To turn your houſhold rancour to pure love, 
Nom. O let us hence, 1 ſtand on ſudden haſte. 
Fri. Wiſely and flow ; they Rumble that run faſt. 
[Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. Changes to the ftreet. 
Enter Benvolio and Mercutio. 


Aer. Where the devil thould this Romeo be? came 
he not home to-night ? 

Ben. Not to his farher's, I ſpoke with his man. 

Mer. Why, that ſame pale, hard-hearted wench, 
that Roſaline, torments him ſo, that he will ſure run 
mad, 

Ben. Tybalt, the kiaſman to old Capulet, , 
Hath ſent a letter to his father's houſe. 

Mer. A challenge, on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. 

Mer. Any man that can write, may anſwer a letter, 

Ben, Nay, he will aniwer the letter's maiter, how 
he dares, being dar'd. 

Her. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead ! ſtabb'd 
with a white wench's black eye, run h the ear 
with a love-ſong; the very pin of his heart cleft with 
the blind bow-boy's but-thatt; and is he a man to en- 
counter Tybak ? | 

Ben. Why, what is Tyhalt ? 

Mer. More than prince of cats ® ?!——Oh he's the 
courageous captain of compliments; he fights as you 
ling prick-ſongs,jkeeps time, diſtance, and proportion; 
retts his minum, one, two, and the third in your boſom ; 
the very butcher ot a filk button, a duelliſt, a duelliſt ; 


F. Tyba/t, the name given to the cat in the ſtory- book of Reynald 
fox. 


t. 


5 


Se. 4. Romeo and Juliet. 33 


a gentleman of the very firſt houſe, of the firſt and ſe - 
cond cauſe; ah, the immortal paſſado, the punto re- 
verſo, the hay ! 

Ben. The what ? 

Mer. The pox of ſuch antic, liſpiog, affected phan- 
taſies, theſe new tuners of accents; « Jeſu! a very 
« good blade! a very tall man —— a very 
« whore! Why, is not this a Jamertable thing, 

dire l that we ſhould be thus afflicted with t 
nge flies, theſe faſhion-mongers, theſe par donnez 
moy's, who Rand ſo much on the new form that they 
cannot fit at eaſe on the old bench? O, their box'”s, 
their bon's / | 


Enter Romeo. 


Ben, Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo, 
Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring. O fleſh, 
fleſh, how art thou fiſhified? Now is he for the num- 


ders that Petrarch flowed in: Laura to his lady was but 


a kitchen-wench ; marry, ſhe had a better love to be- 
rime her: Dido a dowdy, Cleopatra a gypſy, Helen 
and Hero, — and harlots : Thiſbe a grey eye or 
ſo : but now to the purpoſe. Signior Romeo, bonj:ur / 
there's a French ſalutation to your French flop. * 
Rom. Good morrow to you both ! | 


* .—— to your French You gave us the counterfeit fair. 
ly laſt night. = = _ 


Rom. What counterfeit did I give you ? 

Mer. The flip, Sir, the flip: can you not conceive? 

Rom. Pardon, good Mercutio, my buſineſs was great; and, in 
fuch a caſe as minc, a man may ſtrain courteſy. | 

Mer, That's as much as to fay, ſuch a caſe as your's conſtrains 
z man to bow in the hams. 

Rom. Meaning, to curt'ly. 

Mer. Thou baſt moſt kindly hit it, 

Rom. A molt cout teuus expoſition. 

Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of coarteſy. 

Rom. i nay, ps 

Mer Right. 

Rom. Why, then is my pump well flower'd. ! 

Mer. Sure wit — follow me this jeſt, now, till thon haſt worn 
out thy pump, that when the ſingle {ole of it is worn, the jeſt may 
remain, after the weating, ſolciy finzulzr, 
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Romeo and Juliet. Acł 2. 
Enter Nurſe, and Peter her Man. 


Rom, Here's goodly gear: a fail ! a fail! 

Mer. Two, two, a ſhirt and a ſmock. 

Nurſe, Peter, 

Pet. Anon. 

Nurſe. My fan, Peter, 

Mer. Do, good Peter, to hide her face ; for her fan's 
the fairer of the two. 

Nurſe God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 

Mer. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nurſe. Is it good den ? | 

Mer. 'Tis no leſs, I tell you; for the bawdy hand of 
the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 

Murſe. Out upon you ! what a man are you? 


34 


Rem, O ſingle fol'd jeſt, 


Switch and ſpurs, or I'll cry a match. 

Mer, Nay, if our wits run the wild-gooſe chace, I am done : for 
thou haſt more of the wild gooſe in one of thy wits, than 1 am ſure 
I have in my whole fire. Was [ with you there for the gooſe ? 


| Rom. Thou waſt never with me for any thing, when thou waſt 


mot there for the gooſe 

Mer. 1 will bite thee by the ear for that jeſt. 

So”. TR OR, 

Thy wit is a bitter ſweeting, 
1 * 

Rom. And is it not well ſcrv'd in to a ſweet gooſe ? 

Mer. O, herc's a wit of cheverel, that ſtretches from an inch 
narrow to an ell broad 

Rom. I ſtretch it out for that word hand, which, added to the 
gooſe, proves thee far and wide a broad go-ſe. 

Mer. Why, is not this better than groping for love? Now thou 
art ſociable ; now art thou Romeo; now art thou what thou art, by 
art, as well as by nature; for this driveling love is like a great na- 
tural, that runs lolling ap and down to hide his bauble in a hole. 

Ben. Stop there, ſtop there. 

Mer. Thou deſireſt me to ſtop in my tale againſt the hair. 

Ben. Thou wouldſt clic have made thy tale large. 


Mer. ©, thou art deceis d. I would have made it ſhort; for I 
was come to the whole d-pth of my tale, and meant indeed to occu ; 


py the argument no long er. 


Rom. Good morruw, Cc. 
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Rom. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made, 
himſelt to mar. 

Nurſe. By my troth, it is well ſaid: for himſelf to 

mar, quotha ? Gentlemen, can auy of you tell me where 
1 may find the young Romeo. 
Rom, | can tell you : but young Romeo will be older 
when you have found him, than he was when you 
ſought him: 1 am the youngeſt of that name, for ſault 
ot a worle. 

Nurje You ſay well, 

Mer Lea, is the worſt well? 

Very well took, i faith, wiſely, wiſely, 

Nurſe. If you be he, Sir, 

I defize tome confidence with you. 

Ben S$he will indite him to ſome ſupper, 

Mer A baud, a bawd, a bawd. 80 hof 
Romeo, will you come to your father's ? we'll to dinner 

thither. 

Rom, | will tollow you. 

Mer. Farewel, ancient lady; 

Farewel, lady, lady, lady. [Exeunt Mercutio, Benvolio, 

Nurſe. | pray you, dir, what ſaucy merchant was this 
that was fo full of his ropery ? 

Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear himſelf 
talk; and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he will 
ſtard to in a month, 

Nurſe An' a ſpeak any thing againſt me, I'll take 
him down an' he were luſtier than he is, and twenty 
ſuch Jacks; and if I cannot, I'll find thoſe that ſhall, 
Scurvy knave, I am none of his flirt-gills; 1 am none 
ot his ſkains-mates. And thou mult tand by too, and 
ſuifer every knave to uſe me at his pleature ? 

| [To her man, 

Pet. I ſaw no man uſe you at his pleaſure : if I had, 

my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant 


So ho! 


F 
Rom, What haſt thou found ? 
Mer, No bare, Sir, unleſs a hare, Sir, in a lenten pye, that is 
ſomething ſtale and hoar cre it be ſpent, 
An old bare hoar, and an old hare huar, is very meat in Lent. 
But @ hare that is hoar, is too much lor a icore, when it koars ere it 
* be ſpent. 
Rome, will you come, Ce. 
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you. I dare draw as ſoon as an»ther man, if I ſee oc- 
caſion in a goo! quarrel, aud the law on my fide. 

Nurſe. Now, atore God, I am ſo vex'd, that 
part about me quivers -—5cu”vy knave Pray 
Sir, a word: and, as I told you. my young lady bid me 
inquire you ont: what the bi me ſay, | will keep to 
myielt + bar firſt let me cell ye it ye ſhould lead her 
into 4 fool s paratite, as they fay. it were a very groſs 
kind of beh.cv1our, as they fay for the gentlewoman 
is young. and therefore, you ſhould deal double with 
her, truly it were an ill thi..g to be offered to any gen- 
tle woman. and very weak dealing. 

Romeo, Commend me to thy lady and miſtreſs, I proteſt 
unto thee 

Nurſe. Good heart, and, i“ faith, I will tell her as 
much : Lord, Lord, the will be a joyful woman, 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe ? thou doſt not 
mark me. | 

Nurſe. I will tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt ; which, 
as | take it, is a gentleman- hke offer. 

Rom. Bid her deviie ſome means to come to ſurift 
this afternoon ; 
And there ſhe ſhall at Friar Lawrence cell 
Be ſhriv'd and married : here is for thy pains, 

Nerſe. No, truly, Sir, not a penny. 

Rom, Go to, I ſay, you ſhall, 

Nurſe. This afternoon, Sir ? well, ſhe ſh ill be there. 

Rom, And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abbey-wall: 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
And bring thee cords, made like a tackled air, 
Which to the high top gallant of my joy 
Mult be my convoy in the ſecret night. 
Farewel, be truſty, and I'll quit thy pains, 


Nurſe, Now, God in heav'n blets thee ! hark you, Sir. | 


Rom, What ſayeſt thou, my dear nurſe ? 

Nurſe. Is your man ſecret ? did you ne'er hear ſay, 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away ? 

Nam. | warrant thee, my man's as true as ſteel. 

Nurſe. Well, Sir, my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt Lady ; 
Lord, Lord! when twas a little prating thing—O,-— 
there is a Nobleman in town, one Paris, that would fain 
lay knife aboard; but ſhe, good ſoul, had as licve ſee a 
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toad, a very toad, as ſee him. I anger her ſometimes, 
and tell her, that Paris 1s the properer man ; but I'll 
warrant you, when I tay 10, ſhe looks as pale as any 
clont in the verſal worid. Doth not Roſemary and | 
Romeo begin both with a letter? | 
Rom. Ay, nurſe, what of that? both with an R. þ 
Nurſe. Ab, mocker ! that's the dog's name, X is f 
for thee? No: I know it begins with another letter; 
and ſhe hath the prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and 
roſemary, that is would do you good to hear it. 
Rem. Commend me to thy Lady —— [Exit Rom, 
Nurſe. Ay. a thouſand times. Peter. 


Pet. Anon ? | 
Nurſe, Take my fan, and go before, [Excunt. 
SCENE V. Changes to Capulet's houſe, 


Enter Joliet. 


Jul. The clock ſtruck nine when I did ſend the nurſe; 
In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return 
Perchance ſhe cannot meet him——thar's not ſo 
Oh, ſhe is lame : love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
W hich ten times falter glide than the ſun-beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills. : 
Therefore do nimble pinion'd doves draw love, 
And theretore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings. 
Now is the fun upon the bighmoſt hill 
Ot this day s journey; and from nine till twelve 
Is three long hours—and yet ſhe is not come; 
Had ſhe affections and warm youthful blood, 
She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball; 
My words would banzy her to my ſweet love, 
And his to me. 


Enter Nurſe with Peter. 


O God, ſhe comes, O honey nurſe, what news? 
Haſt thou met with him? ſend thy man away. 
Nurſe. Peter, ſtay at the gate. [Exit Peter, 
Jul. Now, good tweet Nurle. 
O Lord, why look ſt thou fad ? 
1 ho' news be 1ad, yet tell chem merrily : 
if good, thou ſham it the muſic oi iweet news, 
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By playing 't to me with ſo ſour a face. 

Nurſe l am a weary, let me reſt a while; 

Fy, how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had? 

Jul. | would thou hadſt my bones, and I thy news! 
Nay, come, I pray the?, ſpeax Good, good nurſe, 

ak. 

Nurſe, Jeſu ! what haſte? Can you not ſtay a while? 
Do you not ſee, that I am out of breath ? 

Jul. How art thou out of breath, when thou hat 
To ſay to me, that thou art out of breath ? breath, 
Th' excuſe that thou doſt make in this delay, 

Is longer than the tale thou doſt excuſe. 
Is thy news good or bad? anſwer to that ; 
Say either, and I'll Ray the cir cumſtance. 
Let me be fati-fied, ist good or bad? 

Narſe, Well, you have made a ſimple choice; you 
know not how to chuſe a man: Romeo, no, not he; 
though his face be no better than another man's, yet his 
legs excel all mens; and for a hand, and a foot, and a 
body, tho' they be not to be talked on, yet they are 
palt compare. He is not the flower of courteſy , but 1 
warrant him, as gentle as a lamb— Go thy ways, 
wench, ſerve God —— M hat, have you dined at home ? 

Ful. No, no but all this did I know before : 
What ſays be of dur marriage? what of that? 

Nurſe. Lord, how my head akes! what a head have I? 
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 

My back o' th' other fide=——O my back. my back: 
Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down. 

Jul. I faith, I am forry that thou art ſo ill. 

Sweet, ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me what ſays my love? 

Nurſe. Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, an: 2 handfome, 

And, | warrant, a virtuous— Where is your mother ? 

Jul. Where is my mother ?—why, ſhe is within; 
Where ſhould ſhe te ? how odCly thou reply'l ! 
Your love jays lite an boneft gentleman ; —— 

Where is your mnther ? | 

Nurſe, O, God's Lady dear. 

Are you ſo hot? marry, come ub. | trow, 


i. e. no; this being 0..c of tuch titles at that time. 


Do chen but cloſe our hands with holy words, 


Se. 6. Romeo and Juliet. 


t> Op the parity ar ou afing bones © 
Henceforward do your meſſages 
«/, Here's ſuch a coil; come, what | Romeo ? 
urſe. Have you got Jeave to go to to-day ? 
Jul. I have. 
Nurſe. Then hie you hence to Friar Lawrence cell, 
There ſtays a huſband to make you a wife, 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They Ti iy BAN INS 05 any Gove, 
Hie you to church, I mult another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
b . 
n 
But you ſhall bear the burden ſoon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner, hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune ;—boneſt nurſe, farewel. 


[Exeunr, 


SCENE VL Changes to the monaſtery. 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo, 
Fri. So ſmile the heav'ns upon this holy act, 
That after-hours with ſorrow chide us not 
Rom. Amen, amen! but come what forrow can, 
Thens on one Sem er fee Tote. 
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That one ſhort minute 


Thea 

It is enough 1 
Fri. Theie violent delights have violent ends, 

« And in their triumph die; like fire and 

„Which, as they meet, conſume, The fweetelt honey 

Is lothſome in its own deliciouſaefs, 

And in the taſte contounds the appetite ; 

Therefore love mod'rately, long love doth fo; 

Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 


| Enter Juliet. 
Here comes the lady. O, ſo light afoot 
Will ne'ec wear out the everlaſting fliut ; 
A lover may beſtride the goſſamour, 
That idles in the wanton ſummer - air, 
Vor. VIII. D 
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And yet not fall, ſo light is vanity. 
Jul. Good even to my ghoſtly confeiſor, 
Fri. Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for us both, 
Ful. As much to him, elſe are his thanks too much. 
Rom. Ah! Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 
Be heap'd like mine, and that thy {kill be more 
To blazen it, then ſweeten with thy breath 
This reighbour air; and let rich muſic's ton 
VUnfcld th? imagin'd happineſs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter, 
Jul. Conceit more rich in matter than in words, 
Brags of his ſubſtance, not of ornament: 
They are but beggars, that can count their worth ; 
But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 
1 cannot ſum up one half of my wealth. 
Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort 
Fer, by ycur leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, [work ; 
I ill holy church incorp'rate two in one. LExeunt. 


WE + an * S CHE WH EB 1 
| The freet. 
Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, and Servants. 


Len, 1 Pray thee, good Mercutio, let's ret ire; 
| The day is hot, the Capulets abroad; 
And if we meet, we ſtall net ſcape a brawl ; 
Fcr now thefe hot days is the mad blood ſtirring, 
Mer, Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that when 
he erters the confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword 
epen the table, and ſays, Gcd fend me no need of thee! 
zrd ly the operation of the ſecond cup, draws it on the 
Cr:wer, v hen indeed there is no need. 
Pen. Am | like ſuch a fellow! | 
Mer. Cote, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy 
word as ary in Italy; and as ſoon mov'd to be moody, 
ard 2s ſceon mecdy to be mov'd. 
Pen, And what to? 
Mer. Ny, an' there were two ſuch, we ſLould have 
tere ſhortly, for ore would kill the other. Thon! 
« uy, thcu wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair 
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* more or a hair leſs in his beard, than thou haſt : thou 
« wilt quarrel with a man for cracking nuts, having no 
other reaſon, but becauſe thou halt haſel eyes; what 
* eye, but ſuch an eye, would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel ? 
thy head is as full of quarrels, as an egg is full of meat; 
ani yet thy head hath been beaten as addle as an egg. 
* for quarrelling : thou haſt quarrell'd with a man tor 
* coughing in the ſtreet, becauſe he hath wakened thy 
dog that hath lain aſleep in the ſun, Didſt thou not 
* fall out with a tailor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eaſter? with another, for tying his new ſhoes 
« with old ribband? and yet thou wilt tutor me for 
« quarrelling ! | 
Ben. If 1 were fo apt to quarrel as thou art, any man 
ſhould buy the fee-ſimple of my lite for an hour and. a. 
garter, 
v Mer, The fee-ſimple : O ſimple ! 


Enter Tybalt, and cthers. 


Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. 

5. Follow me cloſe, for I will ſpeak to them. 
Gentlemen, good -den, a word with one of you. 

Mer. And but one word with one of us? couple it 
with ſomething, make it a word and a blow, 

Tzb. You ſhall find me apt enough to-that, Sir, if 
you will give me oc | 
Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without gi- 
ving ? 

753. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo 

Mer. Conſort ! what doſt thou make us mialtrels! if 
thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords : here's my fiddleſtick; here's that ſhall make 
you dance, Zounds! conſorts ! . 

b Laying his hand on bit word. 

Ben, We talk here in the public haunt of men : 
Either withdraw unto ſome private place, | 
Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, 
Or elſe depart ; here all eye: gaze on us. 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to look, and let them 
I. will not budge for no man's pleaſure, I. [ gaze. 

D. 2 
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Enter Romeo, 


5. Well, peace be with you, Sir! here comes my 
man, ; 

Mer. But I'll be hang'd, Sir, if he wear livery : 

Marry, go firſt to field, he'll be your Te ; 

Your Worſhip in that ſenſe may call him man. 
Tyb. Romeo, the love I bear thee, can afford 

No better term than this, Thou art a villaig. _—— 
Rom. Tybalt, the reaſon that 1 have to love thee 

Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 

To ſuch a ing. Villain I am none; 

1 herefoce tarewel; I ſee thou know'ſt me not. 

F555. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 

That thou baſt done me, therefore turn and draw. 
Rom. | do proteſt I neverinjur'd thee, 

But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe, 


Mer. O calm, 
Ah! la Steccate carries it away, 

T ybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? 

Tyb. What would'ſt thou have with me ? 

Mer. Good King of cats, nothing but one of your 
nine lives, that I mean to make bold withal; and as 
you ſhall uſe me hereafter, dry-beat the reſt of the eight. 
Will you pluck ſword out of his pilche by theears ? 
Make haſte, leſt mine be about your ears ere it be out. 

Tyb. I am for you. [ Drawing. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mer. Come, Sir, your paſſado. 

[Mercutio and Tybalt . 

Rom. Draw, Benvolio—beat dowa their weapons — 
Gentlemen—for ſhame, for bear this outrage — 
Tybalt— Mercutio—the Prince expreſsly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona ſtreets. 

Hold. Tybalt,—good Mercutio. [Exit Tybalt. 

11 — | 
A pla ! lam : 

Is 2 and hath nothing ? * 

Ben, What, art thou hurt? 


2 


282 288531788 E 


d er 


22 


— 


COP IZ > Þ 


Se. 2. Romeo and Juliet. 43- 


Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch ; marry, tis enough. 
W here is my page ? go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon. 

Rom. Courage, man, the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor ſo wide as a 
church-door, but tis enough, 'twill ſerve : aſk for me 
to-morrow, and you ſhall find me a grave man, I am 
pepper d, | warrant, for this world: A plague of both 
your houſes! What, a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to 
ſcratch a man to death ? a braggart, a rogue, a villain, 
that fights by the book of arithmetic ? why the devil. 
came you between us? I was hurt under your arm. 

Rom, 1 thought all for the beſt, 

Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or I ſhall faint ; a plague o' both your houſes ! 
They have made worms-meat of me, 
1 have it, and ſoundly too. Plague o' your houſes | 

[ Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 


Rom. This Gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ſtain d 
With Tybalt's ſlander ; Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my couſin : O tweet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper ſoft ned valour's Reel. . 

Enter Benvolio. 

Ben, O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead ; - 
That gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the clouds, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth, 

Rom. T his day's black fate on more days does depend; 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 


Enter T ybalt. 

Ben, Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. . 

Rom, Alive? in triumph? and Mercutio ſlain? 
Away to heav'n, reſpective leaity, 
And fire-ey'd fury be my conduct now! 
Now, T ybalt; take the villain back again, 
T hat late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutio's ſoul . 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to him company: 
Or thou or I, or both, muſt go with him. 
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7555. Thou wretched boy, that did'ſt conſort him here, 
Shalt with him hence. 
Rom. This ſhall determine that. 
(They fight, Tybalt falls, 
yhalt —— 
Stand not amaz'd; the Prince will doom thee death, 
If thou art taken: hence, gone, away. 
Rom, O! 1 am Fortune's . 
Ben, Why doſt thou Ray ? [Exit Romeo. 


SCENE Il. Enter Citizens. 


Cit, Which way ran he that kill d Mercutio ? 
Tybalt, that murtherer, which way ran he ? 


Ben, There lies that Tybalt. 
Cit. Up, Sir, go with me : 
I charge thee in the Prince's name, obey. 
Enter Prince, Montague, Capulet, their wives, &c. 
Prin, Where are the vile beginners of this fray ? 
Ben. O Noble Prince, I can diſcover all 
Th' unlucky manage of. this fatal brawl : 
There lies the man, flain by young Romeo, 
That flew thy kinſman, brave Mercutio. 
La. Cap. Tybalt my couſin l Omy brother's child !— 
Unhappy fight! alas, the blood is ſpill' d 
Of my dear kinſman Prince, as thou art true, 
For blood of ours, ſhed blood of Montague. 
Prince. Benvolio, who began this fray ? 
Ben, Tybalt here flain, whom Romeo s band did ſlay: 
Romeo, that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Your high diſpleaſure; all this uttered 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'd, 
Could not take truce with the unruly ſpleen 
Of Tybalt, deaf to peace; but that he tilts 
With piercing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 
And with a martial ſeorn, with one hand beats 
Cold death afide, and with the other. ſends 
It back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity. . 
Retorts it: Ro. neo he cries aloud, 


Hold, friends ! triends, part! and, ſwifter than his- 
Ks agil arm beats down their. fatal points, [tongue 


Ben. Romeo, away, 
The citizens are up, and 


4 
£ 
| 


3 
s. 


Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 


And twist them ruſhes; underneath whoſe arm 
An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 1 
Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled: 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 
And to't they go like lightning: for ere 1 
Could draw to part them, was ſtout 'Tybalt ſlain; 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn to fly. | 
This is the truth, or ler Benvolio die. 

La. Cap. He is a kinſman to the Montague, 
AﬀeRion makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true. 
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And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life. 
F beg for juſtice, which thou, Prince, muſt give; 
Romeo ſlew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Romeo flew him, he flew Mercutio ; 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe? 
mp Not' Romeo, Prince, he was Mercutio's 
riend ; 
His fault concludes but what the law ſhould 
Prin. And for that offence 
Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I have an intereſt in your heats' , 
My blood for your rude braw!s doth lie a-bleeding ;. 
But I'll amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 


That you ſhall all repeat the loſs of mine, 


I will be deaf to pleading and excuſes, 

Nor tears nor prayers ſball purchaſe out abuſes; 
Therefore uſe none ; let Romeo hence in haſte, 
Elie, when he's found, that hour is his laſt. 


| Bear hence this body, and attend our will: 


Mercy but murthers, pardoning thoſe that kill, [Exeunts 


s CE NE w. 
Changes to an apartment inCapulet's houſe. 


I Galtop apace, you fiery-footed Reeds, 
Tow rde Phce'-us' manſion; fuch a wagguner 


Phaeton would whip yon to the welt, 


Aud bring in cloudy night immediately. | 
gd thy cloſe. curtau, love-perforunng night, 
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That th' runaway's “ eyes may wink; and Romeo 
Leap to theſe arms, untalk'd of and unſeen, 
Lovers can fee to do their am'rous rites 

By their own beauties: or, if love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with night. Come, civil Night, 
Thou ſober ſuited matron, all in black, 
And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 

Play'd for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenheads. 

Hood my _—_— _ _— in my cheeks, 

With thy black maatle ; till ſtrange love, grown bold, 
Thinks true love acted, ſimple — 

Come, Night, come, Romeo ! come, thou day in night, 
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night, 

Whiter than ſnow upon a raven's back 


Come, gentle Night; come, loving black-brow'd Night! | 


Give me my Romeo, and, when he ſhall die, 
Take him and cut him out in little ſtars, 

And he will make the face of heav'n fo fine, 
That all the world ſhall be in love with night, 
And pay no worſhip to the gariſh ſun. 

O, | have bought the manfion of a love, 

But not poſſeis d it; and though I am fold, . 
Not yet enjoy d; fo tedious is this day, 

As is the night before ſome feſtival, 

To an impatient child that hath new robes, 
And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurſe l 


Enter nurſe with cords. 


Ard ſhe brings news; and every tongue that ſpeaks 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heav'nly eloquence. 
Now, nurſe, what news ? what haſt thou there? 
The cords that Romeo bid thee fetch ? 
Nurſe. Ay, ay, the cords. 
Ful. Ay me, what news ? 
Why doſt thou wring thy hands? 


Nurſe. Ah welladay, he's dead, he's dead, he's dead, 


We are undone, Lady, we are undone, —— 
Alack the day ! he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead. 


® The runaway's, Cc. that is, the fun; whom he elegantly calls 


the runaway,.in reference to the pectical account of the ſun driving 
his chat riot of light through the heavens, and running down to the 
welt frum the eyes of mortals to the arms of his celeſtial | 
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Jul. Can heaven be ſo envious ? 
Nur'e. Romeo can, 
Though heav'n cannot. O Romeo ! Romeo! 
M bo ever would have thought it, Romeo? 
Jul. What devil art thou that doſt torment me thus? 
This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
Hath Romeo flain himſelf? ſay thou but I; 
And that bare vowel, J., ſhall poiſon more 
Than the death-Carting eye of cockatrice. 
Nurſe. | ſaw the wound, I ſaw it with mine eyes, 
(God fave the mark), here on his manly breaſt. 
A piteous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe ; 
Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedaub'd in blood, 


All in gore blood; I ſwooned at the ſight. 
Jul. O break, my heart poor bankrupt, break at 
To priſon, eyes} ne'er look on liberty ; [once ! 


Vile earth to earth reſign, end motion here, 
And thou and Romeo preſs one heavy bier ! 
| Nurſe, O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend I had: 
O courteous Tybalt, hoceſt gentleman, 
That ever | ſhould live to ſee thee dead 
Jul. What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary ! 

Is Romeo flaughter'd ? and is Tybalt dead ? 

My dear-lov'd couſin, and my dearer Lord? 

Then let the trumpet ſound the general doom, 
For who is living, if thoſe two are gone ? 
Nurſe. Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed ; 
Romeo that killed him, he is baniſhed. 
Jul. O God ! did Romeo's hand ſhed Tybalt's blood? 
Nurſe. It did, it did, alas, the day! it did. 

Jul. O ſerpent-heart, hid with a flow'ring face! 

Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave? 
Beautiful tyrant, fiend angelical ! 
[Ravenous dove, feather d raven ! wolviſh ravening 
Deſpiſed ſubſtance of divineſt ſhow ! [lamb : 
Juſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, | 
A damned ſaint, an honourable villaia 1 
O nature! what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thou didſt bower the fpirit of a hend 

In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ? 

Was ever book containing ſuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound ? O, that deceit ſhould dwell 


Theſe four liacs ia books ſeem to be the players? traſh. 
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In ſuch a gorgeous palace 

Nurſe. There's no truſt, 
No faith, no honeſty, in men; all perjur'd ; 
All, all forſworn ; all naught ; and all diſſemblers 
Ah, where's my man! give me ſome aqua vite— 
Theſe griefs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows make me old! 
Shame come to Romeo ! 

Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, a 4 
For ſuch a wiſh ! he was not born to ſhame; 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to fit : 
For 'tis a throne where Honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. 
O, what a beaſt was I to chide him ſo? 

Nurſe, Will * ſpeak well of him that kill'd your 

couſin 

Sul. Shall 1 ſpeak ill of him that is my huſband ? 
Ah, poor my Lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I, thy three hours wife, have mangled it! 
But wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin ? 
That villain couſin would have kill'd my huſband, 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
M hich you, miſtaking, offer up to joy. 
My huſband lives, that Tybalt would have lain 
Aud Tybalt's dead, that would have kill'd my huſband ; 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I then ? 
Some word there was, worſer than Tybalt's death, 
That murther'd me; I would forget it fain, 
But, oh ! it preſſes to my memory, 
Like damned guilty deeds to finners' minds ; 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſhed ! | 
1 hat bani/hed, that one word baniſhed, 
Hath flain ten thouſand Tybalts : Tybalt's death. 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there.; 
Or if ſour woe delights in fellowſhip, 
And needly will be rank'd with other griefs, 
Why follow'd not, when the faid Tybalt's dead. 
I hy father or thy mother, nay, or both ? 
But with a rearward following Tybalt's death, 
Romeo is baniſhed: to ſpeak that word, 


Is, father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All ſlain, all dead! — Nemec is baniſhed ! 
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There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death; no words can that woe ſound, 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 

Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt's corſe. 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 

— Waſh they his wounds with tears? mine ſhall be 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment. [ ſpent, 
Take up thoſe cords ;——poor ropes, you are beguil'd, 
Both you and I; for Romeo is exil'd. 

He made you for a high-way to my bed; 

But Il, a maid, die maiden widowed, 

Come, cord; come nurſe ; I'll to my weiding-bed : 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! 

Nur e. Hie to your chamber, I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you, I wot well where be is, 

Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
I'll to him. he i hid at Lawrence cell. 

Jul. Oh find him, give this ring to my true knight, 
And bid bim come, to take his laſt farewel, [Exeunt, 


SCENE V. Changes to the monaſtery, 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Roueo. 


Fri. Romeo, come forth ; come forth, thou fearful 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts, [man ; 
And thou art wedde't to calamity. 

Rom. Father, what news ? what is the Prince's doom ? 
What forrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 

1 hat I yet know not? ; 

Fri. Too tamiliar 
Is my dear ſon with ſuch four company. 

i bring thee tidings of the Prince's doom. 

Rom, What leſs than doom's-day is the Prince's 

doom ? 

Fri. A geutler judgment even'd “ from his lips, 

Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. 

Rom. Ha, baniſhment! be merciful, ſay, death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 

Much more than deatb. Do not ſay, baniſhmeat. 

Fri, Here from Verona art thou baniſhed, 

Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Rom, There is no world without Verona's walls, 


® 5, e. came cquitably from his lips. 
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Zut purgatory, Tartar, hell itſelf. 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſh'd from the world ; 
And world-exil'd, is death. That baniſhed 
Is death miſtermed ; calling death baniſhment, 
Thou cutt'ſt my head off with a golden ax, 
And ſmil' upon the ſtroke that murthers me. 
Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind Pri 
Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 
And Ss hes dined wand dad to baniſhment. 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. 


Rom. Tis torture, and not mercy : heav'a is here 


Where Juliet lives; and every cat, and 
A little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 
Lives here in heaven, and may look on — 


But Romeo may not. More validity, 

More honourable ſtate. more courtthip lives 

In carrion-flies, than Romeo; they may ſeize 

On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 

And ſeal immortal bleſſings trom her lips; 
Which even in pure and veſtal A „* 


Hadſt thou no poiſon mix d. —— knife, 
No ſudden mean of death, tho' ne er ſo mean, 
But baniſhed to kill me? baniſhed ? 
O Friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it how haſt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly eonfeſſor, 
A ſin-abſolver, and my friend profeſs'd, 
To mangle me with that word, bani/hment / 
Fri. Fond madman, hear me ſpeak. — — 
Rom. O thou wilt ipeak again ut baniſhment. 


Fri. 1'l give thee armour to beep off that word; 
Adverſity's ſweet milk; philolophy, 


Rom. Yet banilh'd ? hang — 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a 4 
Diſplant a town, reverſe a Prince's doom, 

It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more —— 
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Fri. O, then 1 ſee that madmen have no ears, 
Rom. How thould they, when that wife men have no 
4 


Fri. 28 diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 
Rom, Thou canſt not ſpeak of what thou doſt not feel. 
Wert thou as young as I. Juliet thy love, 
An hour but married, Tybalt murthered, 
Doating like me, and like me baniſhed ; 
Then might'ſt thou ſpeak, then mighr'ft thou tear thy 


And fall upon the ground as 1 do now, [ hair, 
Taking the meaſure of an nnmade grave. | 
. [Throwing himſelf on the ground, 


Fri. Ariſe, one knocks ; good Romeo, hide thyſelf. 
[ Knock within, 
Rom. Not I, unleſs the breath of heart · ſick groans, 
Miſt-like, infold me from te ſearch of eyes. [ Kreck, 
Fri. Hark, how they knock!——(Who's there 2— 
Romeo, ariſe. 
Thou wilt be taken (Stay a while) —ſtand up: 
[ Knocks, _ 
Run to my ſtudy (By and by) —God's will ! 
What wilfulneſs is this? ——1 come, | come. [ Knock. 
Who — ſo hard? whence come you? what's your 
will ! 
Nurſe. Lit hin. ] Let me come in, and you ſhall know 
come from Lady Juliet. [ray ecrand - 
Fri, Welcome then, 


Enter Nurſe. 


ure. O holy Friar, oh tell me, holy Friar, 

Where is my Lady's Lord? where's Romeo? 

Fri. There, on the ground, with his cn tears made 

drunk, 

Nurſe. O he is even in my miſtreſs“ caſe, 
Jult in her caſe, O woful ſympathy ! 
Piteous predicament ! even fo lies ſhe, 
Blubb'ring and weeping, weeping and blubbering. 
Stand up, ſtand up: Stand, an' you be a man: 
For Juliet's ſake, for her ſake, riſe and ſtand. 
Why thould you tall into ſo deep an Oh! 

Rom. Nurſe! 


Nurſe. Ah Sir! ah Sir! — Death is the end of all. 
Vor. VIII. E 
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Rom. Speak 'ſt thou cf juliet? how is it with her? 

Doth not ſhe think me an old murtherer, 

Now I have itain'd the childhood of our j 

With blood, remov'd but little from her own ? 
Where is ſhe? and how does ſhe? and what ſays 
My conſeal'd lady to our cancell'd love? 

Nurſe, O, ſhe ſays nothing, Sir; but weeps and 
And now falls on her bed, and then tarts up: [ weeps; 
And Tyhalt cries, and then on Romeo calls, 

AnJ then down falls again. 
Nam. As it that name, 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murther her, as that name's curſed hand 
Murther'd her kinſman.—— Tell me, Friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge! tell me, that I may ſack 
The hateful manſion, [Drawing his fword, 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand. 
Art thou a man ? thy form cries out thou art. 
Thy tears are womanith, thy wild acts denote 
Th' unreaſonable fury of a beaſt 
Unſeemly weman in a ſeeming man! 
An ill-befeea:ing beaſt in ſeeming growth! 
Thau hal amaz'd me. By my holy order, 
1 thought thy diſpoſition better temper'd. 
Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt? wilt thou flay thyſelf? 
And ſlay thy lady, that in thy lite lives, 
By doing damned hate upon thyſelf; 
Why rail'ſt thou on thy birth, the heav'n, and earth, 
Since birth, and heav'n, ard earth, all three fo meet, 
In thee atone; which thou at once would'ſt loſe ? 
Fie! fie ! thou ſham'ſt thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit, 
Which, like an uſurer, abound 'ſt in all, 
An4 uſeſt pone in that true uſe indeed, 
Which ſhovld be eck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit. 
Thy noble ſhape is but a form of wax, 
Digreſſing from the valour of a man; 
Thy dear love ſworn, but hollow perjury, 


* Killing that love which thou haſt vow's to cheriſh, 


Thy wit, that ornament to {hape and love, 
Miſ-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 
Like powder in a tkill-leis ſoidier's flalk, 

Is f{t on fire by thine own ignorance, 
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And thou diſmember'd with thine own defence. 
What rouſe thee ; man, thy Julet is alive, 
For whoſe dear ſake thou walt but I:tely dead: 
There art thou happy Tybalt would kill tkee, 
But thou ſlew'ſt i ybalc; there thou'rt happy too. 
The law that threat'ned death, became thy friend, 
And turn'd it to exile; there art thon happy ; 
Happineſs courts thee in her belt array; 
A pack of bleſſings light upon thy back, 
But, like a miſbzhav'd and ſullen wench, 
] hou pout'lt upon thy fortune and thy love. 
Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable, 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Aſcend her chamber, hence, and comfort her. 
But look thou ſtay not till the watch be ſer ; 
For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua: 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 
Beg pardon of the Prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy, 
Than thou went'ſt forth in lamentation. 
Go before, Nurſe; commend me to thy Lady, 
And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 
Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto, 
Romeo is comning. 
Nurſe. O Lord, I could have ſtaĩd here all night long, 
To hear good counſel : ob, what learning is! 
My Lord, Pl tell my Lady you will come, 
Nam. Doſo, and bid my ſwect prepare to chide; 
Nurſe. Here, Sir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir, 
Hie you, make haſte, ſor it grows very late, 
Rom. How well my comtort is reviv'd by this! 
Fri, Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 
And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 
Fvery good hap to you that chances here, 
Give me thy hand, tis late, farewel, good night. 
Rom, Bur that a joy, paſt joy, calls out on me, 
It were a grief, fo brief to part with thee,  [ Exrunt. 


SCENE VI. Ganges to Capulet's houſe, 
Enter Capulet, lay Capulet, ard Paris. 


Cap. Things have ſallen out, Sir, ſo unluckily, 
E 2 
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That we have had no time to move our daughter. 
J. ook you, ſhe lov'd her kinknan Tybalt dearty, 
And fo cid I. — Well, we were born to die. 
lis very late, the II not come down to- night. 
promite you, but for your company, 

I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to wooe. 
Madam, pcod night; commend me to your daughter, 

La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early to-morrow, 
To-night the s mew'd up to her heavinels 

Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a ſeparate tender 
Of my child's love. I thiak ſhe will be rul'd 
In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not. 

Wite, go you to her ere you go to bed; 

Acquaint her here with my ton Patis“ love, 

And bid her, mark you me, on Wedneiday next. 
But, ſoft ; what day is this? 

Par. Monday, my Lord. 

Cap Monday? Ha! ha! well, Wedneſday is too 
n Thurſday let it de: o' Thurſday, tell ber, [ ſoon, 
dhe ſhall be married to this Noble Earl. 

Will you be ready? Do you like this haſte ? 

We ll keep no great a-do—a friend or t W. 
Fur, hark you, Tybalt being Qin io late, 

It may be thought we held him carcleſsly, 

Being our kinſman, if we revel much: 

"Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen ſriends, 

And there's an end. But what ſay you to“ hburſday ? 

Par. My Lord, I would that Thurſday were to mor- 

row. 

Cap. Well, get you gone —on Thurſea7 be it then, 
Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, Zoe Lady Cap. 
Prepare her, wiſe, againlt this wedding: day. 

Farewel, my Lord Light to my chamber, hoa ! 
'Fore me, it is ſo very late, that we 
May call it early by and by, Good night. [Exeunt, 


SCENE VII. Juliet's chamber locking to the gardens» 


Enter Romeo and Juliet, above, at a window ; a ladiler 
of ropes ſet. 
Jul, Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near day, 
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„It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 
That pierc'd the fearful hllow of thine ear; 
Nightly the ſings on yon pomgranate tree, 
Believe me, love, it was the n'ghtingale, 
R:m. * It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale. Look, love, what envious ſtreaks 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt: 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountains* tops. 
I muit be gone; and live; or flay, and die. 
Jul. Yon light is not day light, I know it well: 
It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 
'To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua ; 
Then ſtay a while, thou ſh alt not go fo ſoon. 
Rem. * Let me be tien, let me be put to death; 
Jam content, if thou wilt have it fo. 
I'll ſay, yon grey is not the morning's eye, 
*Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow ; 
Nor that is not the lark, whoſe notes do beat 
The vaulty heav'ns {o high above our heads. 
| have more care to ſlay, than will to go. 
Come, death, and welcome: Juliet wills it ſa, 
- How is't, my ſoul ? let's talk, it is not Gay,” 
Jul lt is, it is; hie hence, be gone, away: 
It is the lark that ſings fo out of tune, 
Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Some ſay, the lark makes iweet diviſion ; 
This doth not fo : for ſhe divideth us. 
Some tay, the lark and lothed toad change cyes ; 
O. now | wot they have chang d voices too“! 
O now be gune, more light and light it grows. 


Rom. More light and ligiit !— More dark and dark 
our woes. 


Enter Nurſe. 
Narſe. Madam, : 
Jul. Nurſe ? 
Nurſe. Your Lady-mother's coming to your chamber: 


* Alluding to the notion of the vulgar ; becauſe the lark, with « 


ſweet pipe, hath little uggly eyes; and the toad large and fine (yes, bu. 
2 diſm1 croaking voice, 
E 3. 
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The day is broke, be wary, look about, [Exit Nurſe. 
Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 
Rom. Farewel, farewel ; one kiſs, and I'll deſcend. 

[Romeo de/:r2nds. 
Jul. Art thou gone ſo? love! lord! ah huſband ! 

f wult hear {rom thee ev ry day in th' hour, [friend! 

For in a minute there are many days, | 

G, by this count I thall be much in years 

Yre t again behold my Romeo. 

Rom, Fatewel : 1 will omit no opportunity 

That may copvey my gieetings, love, to thee. 

Jul. O think'ſt thou we ſhall ever meet again? 
Rom, I doubt it not; and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 

For ſweet diſcourſes, in our time to come, 

Ja. O God ! | have an ill-divining foul, —— 

Methinks 1 fee thee, now thou art below, 

Aus one dead in the. bottom of @ tomb: 

Either my eye- ſighit fails, or thou look ſt pale. 

Rom. And teuſt me, love, in mine eye fo do you: 

Dry Sorrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu. 

{ Exit Romeo. 
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Jul. O Fortune, Fortune, all men call thee fickle 
}t thon art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
7} hat is renown'd for faith ? be fickle, Fortune: 
Fur then | hope thou wilt not keep him joug, 
ut lead him back. - 


Enter Lady Capulet. 


Ja. Cap. Ho, daughter, are you up? 

Jul. M ho is t that calls? is it my Lady-mother? 
M hat vnaccuſtom d caule procures “ her hither ? 

La. Cap, Why, how now, Juliet? 

Jul Madam, 1am not well. : 

La. Cap. Evermore weeping tor your coufin's death? 
V\ hat, wilt chou waſh him from his grave with tears? 
An' if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him live; 
1 herefote have done, Some grief ſhe ws much of love; 
rut much of grief ſhews fill forme want of wit. 

Jul. Vet let me weep for ſuck a fecling lots, 
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La. Cub. So ſhall you feel the lofs, but not the ſrieud 
Which you Jo weep for, 

Jul. Feeliag fo the lots, 
cannot chule but ever weep the ſriend. 

La. Cap. Well, girl, thou weep'lt not ſo much for his 
As that the villain lives which flaughter'd him. | death, 

Jul. What viliain, Madam! 

La, Cap. l hat ſame villlian, Romeo. 

Ful. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. L- ZV. 
Go pardon him ! I do with all u heart: 
And yet no man Ike he doch grieve my heart, 

La. Cap. That is, becauſe the traitor lives. 

Jul. I, Madam, from che reach of thele my hands: 
Would none but I might 'venge my couſin's death! 
La. Cap. We will have vengeance tor it, fear thou not: 
Then weep no more, I'll ſend to one in May | 

Where that iame baniſh'd runagate doth live, 
Shall give kim ſuch an unaecuſtom d dram, 
J hat he (hell foon keep Ty balt company, 
And then 1 hope thou wilt be ſatisfied, 
Jul. Indeed | never thall-be latisſied 
With Romeo, till | behold him dead—— 
Is my poor heart ſo for a kiuſman vex'd ? | 
Madam, if you could ſind out but a man 
To bear a poiſon, I would temper it; 
That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Soon ſleep in quiet —-OQ, bow my beart-abhors 
To hear him nam d and cannot come to hun— 
To wreak the love I bore my fltughter'd couſin, 
Upon his body that hath flaughter'd him. 
La. Cap. Find thou the weans, aud I'L find ſuch a 
But now lll tell thee joyful tidings, girl, [ man ; 
Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a neeſul time, 
W hat are they, I beſcech your Lady hip? 
La. Cap Well, well, thou halt a carctul father, child: 


One who, to put thee from thy heavinels, 


Hath ſorted cut a tudden day of joy, 
That thou expe&'ſ& not, ror 1 look d not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day is this? 
La. Cap Marry, my child, early next Thuriday morn, 
The yallant, young and noble geutleman, 
Ihe county Paris, at St Peter s church, 
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Shall happily make thee a joyful bride, 

Jul. Now, by St Peter's church, an] Peter too, 
He {hall not make me there a joyful bride, 
wonder at this haile, that 4 muſt wed 
Ere he that mult be huſb:n i comes to wooe. 
pray you, tell my lord and father, Madan, 

1 will not marry yet: and when 1 do, 
It ſhall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather than Paris. — Theſe are news in leed! 


La. Cap. Nere comes your father, tell him fo yourſe!F, 


And ſee how he will take it at your hands, 
Enter Capulet, and Nurſe, 


Cap When the ſun ſets, the air doth drizzle dew ; 
But for the ſunſet of my brother's ſon 
It rains downright, 
How now? a conduit, girl? what, ill in tears? 
Fvermore {ſhow'ring ? in one little body 
Thou counterfeit'it a bark, a fea. a wind; 
For ſtill thy eyes, which 1 may call the fea, 
Po ebb and flow with tears; the bark thy boJy is, 
Sailing in this ſalt flood: the wind: thy ſighs, 
Which, raging with thy tears, and they with them, 
Without a ſudden calm, will overſet 
i hv tempelt-toffed body How now, wile ? 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? 
Sa. Cap. Ay, Sir ; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives you 
] would the fool were married to her grave! {| thanks : 
Cap. Sott, take me with you, take me with you, wiſe, 
How, will ſhe none? doth the not give us thanks? 
Is the not proud, doth ſhe not count her bleſs d, 
Unworthy as the is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 
Jul. Not proud you have, but thanktul that you have, 
Proud can I never be of what I hate, 
But thankful even for hate that is meant love. 


Cap, How now! how now! chop logic? what is 


Pro ad and | thank you! and I thank you cot! [this ? 
Aud yet not proud ! Why, miſtreſs Minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds ; 
Bit ſettle your fine joints gainſt Thurſday next, 

To go with Paris to Saint Peter's church: 
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Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdie thither. 
Out, you green-ſ:cknels carrion ! out, you baggage ! 
You tallow-face ! 

La. Cap. Fie, fie, what, are you mad? 

Jul. Good ſath r, | belzech you on my knees, 

Hear me with paticace but to tpeak a word. 

Cap lang thee, yvung baggage ! diſobedient wretch ! 

I tell thee what, get thee to church o' Thurſday, 

Ur never after lnok me ia the face, 

Spe-k not, reply not, do not anſwer me; 

My fingers iich, Wiſe, we ſcarce thought us bleſs d, 
That God had ſent us but this only child; 

But now I ſee this one is one too much, 

And that we have a curie in having her: 

Out on her, hilding ! 

Nurſe God in heaven bleſs her |! 

You are to blame, my Lord, to rate her fo, 
Cap. And why, my Lady & iſdom ? hald your tongue, 
Good Prudence, ſmatter with your goſſips. go. 

Nurſe, I ſpeak no treaſon-—O, god-ye-goodeden— 
May not one ſpeak ? 

Cap. Peace, peace, you mumbling fool ; 

Utter your gravity o'er a gotlip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. 

La Cap. You are too hot. 

Cap. Gol's bread ! it makes me mad: Cay, night, 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, [late, ea, 
Waking, or fleepirg, fill my care hath heen 
To have her match'd ; and having now provided 
A gertleman of noble parentage, 

Of fair Cemeſnes, youttful, and nobly allied, 

Stuff d, as they fiy, with honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would with a man: 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 

A whining mammet, in her tortune's tender, 

To anſwer, I'll not wed, —1 canonct love, 
I am tao young, ——l pray you pa don me—— 

But if you will not wed. II pardon you ; 

Graſe where you will, you {i;a!l not houſe with me; 
L ook to't, think on't, 1 do not ule to jeſt, t 
1 hurſday is near; lay hand on heart, adviſe: 

if you be mne, III give you to my friend: 
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If you he not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i' th' ſtreets ; 
For, by my foul, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee, 
Nor what is mine thall ever do thee good 
Truſt to t, bethink you, I'll not be forſworn. [ Exit. 
Jul ls there no pity fitting in the clouds, 
That ices into the bottom of my griet ? 
O, ſweet my mother, caſt me not aw:y, 
Delay this marriage for a month, a. week; 
Or, if you do not, make the brid il bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt hes. 
La Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not ſpeak a word: 
Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. [ Exit, 
Jul. O God ! © nurſe ! how ſhall this be prevented? 
My huſband is on earth; my faith in heav'n; 
How ſhall that faith return again to earth, 
Unleſs that huſband ſend it me from heav'n, 
By leaving earth ? Comfort me, counſel me. 
Alack, alack, that Heav'n ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 
Upon fo foft a ſubject as myſelf ! 
What ſay'ſt thou ? haſt thou not a word of joy? 
Some comfort, nurſe — 
Nurſe, Faith, here it is: 
Romeo is baniſh'd; all the world to nothing, 
That he Cares ne'er come back to challenge you ; 
Or if he do, it needs mult be by ſtealth 
Thea ſince the caſe ſo ſtands, as now it doth, 
I think it beſt you married with the Count. 
Oh, he's a lovely gcntleman ! 
Romeo's a diſh-clout to him: an eagle, Madam, 
Hath net ſo keen, ſo quick, ſo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
] think you happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excels your firſt ; or if it did not, 
Your firſt is dead ; or *twere as pood he were, 
As living hence, and you no uſe of him, 
Ful Speuk'ſt thou from thy heart ? 
Nurſe. And from my ſoul too, 
Or elie beſhrew theu Loth. 
Jul. Amen. 
Nurſe, What? 
Ful. Well, thou haſt comſorted me marvello us much, 
Go in, and tell my Lady I am gone, 


kw ww ..a4a o © = 


d: 
it, 
d 2 


Se. 1. Names and Juliet. 61 


Having d'ſpleas'd my father, to Lau renes' cell, 

To make conteſſion, and to be abſolved. 
Nur ſe. Marry, Iwill; and this is wiſely done. [ Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation | O molt wicked fiend ! 

Is u more ſin to with me thus forlworn, 

Or to diſpraiſe my Lord with that ſame tongue 

Which ſhe hath praiſed him with above compare, 

So many thouſand times? Go, counſellor, 

Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be twain : 

I'll to the Friar, to know his remedy ; 

1t all elſe tail, myſelf have power to die, [ Exit, 


. en. 
The manaſtery. 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Paris, 


Fri. N Thurſday, Sir ! the time is very ſhort, 


Par. My father « apule: will have it fo, 

And i am nothing flow to flick his haſte, 

Fri. You ſay you do not know the lady's mind: 
Uneven is this courſe, I like it not 

Par, lmmoderately the weeps for Tybalt's death, 
And theretore have 1 lirtle talk'd of love. 
For Venus {miles not in a houſe of tears, 
Now, Sir, her father counts it dangerous, 
7] hat ſhe ſhould give her forrow fo much ſway ; 
And, in his wiſdom, haſtes our marriage, 
To (top the inundation ot her tears; | 
Which, too much minded by herſelt alone, 
May be put from her by ſociety. 
Now, do you know the reaſon of this haſte ? 

Fri. | would | knew not why it ſhould be ſlow'd. 


[ Ade. 
Look, Sir, here comes the lady tow'rds my cell. 


Enter Juliet. * 


Par. Welcome, my love, my lady, and my wife ! 
Jul. That way be, Sir, when | may be a wite, 

Par. That may be, mnit be, love, on Thurtlay next, 
Ju. What muit be, thall be, 

Fri. That's a ccrtain text, 
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Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this father? 
— To anſwer that, were to confeſs to you. 
ar. Do not deny to him that you love me. 

Jul. 1 will confeſs to you that I love him. 

Par. So will ye, I am ſure, that you love me, 

Jul. If 1 do fo, it will be of more price, 
Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your face, 

Par. Poor foul, thy face is much abus'd with tears. 

Jul. The tears have got ſmall victory by that: 
For it was bad enough before their ſpight, 

Par. Thou wrong'lt it more than tears, with that 


report. 
Jul. That is no flander, Sir, which is but truth; 
And what I ſpeak, I ſpeak it to my face. 
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haſt ſlander'd it. 
Jul. It may be fo, for it is not mine own. 
Are you at leiſure, holy father, now; 
Or ſhall ! come to you at evening-maſs? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daughter, now. 
My Lord, I muſt intreat the time alone, 
Par. God ſhield 1 ſhould diſturb devotion, 
Juliet, on 1 hurſday early will 1 roufe you: 
Till then, adieu! and keep this holy kils [Exit Paris. 
Jul. Go ſhut the door; and when thou haſt done to, 
Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt help. 
Fri. O Juliet, I already know thy grief; 
It trains me paſt the compals ot my wits, 
1 hear yon muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this Count. 
Jul. 1ell me not, Friar, that thou hear'ſt of this, 
Unleis thou tell me how 1 may prevent it. 
If in thy wiſdom thou canſt give no help, 
Do thou but call my re!olution wiſe, 
And with this knife I'll help it preſently, 
God join'd my heart and Romeo's; thou our hands ; 
And ere this hand. by thee to Romeo ſeal'd, 
Shall be the label to ancther cgeed, 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall ilay them both. 
Theretore, out of thy long experienc d time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſel ; or, behold, 
*T wixt my extremes and me this blooc y knife 
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Shall play the umpire; arbitrating that 
Which the commiſſon of thy years and art 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring. 
Be not fo long to ſpeak ; I long to die, 
if what thou ſpeak'ſt ſpeak not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold, daughter, I do ſpy a kind of hope, 
W hich craves as deſperate an execution 
As that is deſp'rate which we would prevent. 
I, rather than to marry County Paris, 
Thou haſt the ſtrength or will to ſlay thyſelf, 
Then it is likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ſhame, 
That cops with death himſelf, to ſcape from it: 
And if thou dar'fſt, I'll give thee remedy. 

Jul. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 
Or chain me to ſome ſteepy monntain's top, 
Where roaring dears and favage lions roam ; 
by Or ſhut me nightly in a charnel houſe, 
O'er cover d quite with dead mens' rattling bones, 
With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls ; 
Or bid me go into a new- made grave, 


is. And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud; 
lo, ( hings, that to hear them nam d, have made me trem- 
» And 1 will do it without fear or doubt, ['ble) ; 


To live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 

Fri. Hold, then, go home, be merry, give conſent 
To marry Paris; Wedneſday is tomorrow; 
To-morrow night, lock that thou lie alone, 

(Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber) : 

Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 

And this diſtilled liquor drink thou off; 

When preſently through all thy veins ſhall run 

A cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 

Fach viral ſpirit; for no pulſe ſhall keep 

His nat'ral progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat. 

No'warmth no breath, ſhall teſtify thou liveſt ; 

The rotes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 

To paly aſhes; thy eyes' windows fall 

Like death, when he thuts up the day of life ; 

Each part, depriv'd of ſupple government, 

Shall Riff, and ſtark, and cold appear like death: 
Vor. VIII. F 
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And in this borrowed likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou ſhalt continue two and torty hours, 
Ard then awake as from a pleaſant ſleep. 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 
Then as the manner of our country is, 
In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 
Pe borne to burial in thy kindreds grave : 
Thou ſhalt be born to that ſame ancient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 
Ia the mean time, _ thou ſhalt awake, 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our driſt, 
And hither ſhall he come; and he and 1 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua; 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 
If no unconſtant toy, nor womaniſh fear, 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, oh give me, tell me not of ſear. 
[Taking the pbial. 


Fri. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous | 


In this reſolve ; I'll ſend a friar with ſpeed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy Lord, 
Jul. Love, give me ſtrength, and ſtrength ſhall help 
afford | 


ore, | 
Farewel, dear father !\— [Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. Changes to Capulet's houſe. 
Enter Capulct, Lady Capulet, Nurſe, and two or three 


14. 
Cap. So wany gueſts invite, as here are writ; 
Sirrak. go hire me twenty cunning cooks, ®* 
Me ſhall be much unfurniſh'd tor this time: 
W bat, is my daughter gore to Friar Lawrence ? 
» twenty curning cocks. 
Ser. You ſhall have none ill, Sir; for 1'1l try if they can lick their 


fin oers. 


Ser. Marry, Sir, dis an ill cook that car hot lick bis own fingers : 


therefore Le that cans ut lick bis Grgers, gocs net with me. 
' Cap. Go, be gore. 
Ve ſhall be much, Sc. 
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Nurſe. Ay, forſooth. : 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on her: 
A peeviſh ſelf - will d harlotry it is, 


Euter Juliet. i 
Nurſe. See where ſhe comes from ſhrift with merry 


look, 
Cap. How now, my head-ſtrong ? where have you 
been gaddiny ? 
Jul. Where I have learn'd me to repent the fin 
Of diſobedient oppoſition | 
To you and your beheſts; and am injoin'd 
By holy Lawrence to tall proſtrate here, 
And beg your pardon, Pardon, I beſeech you! 
Henceforward 1 am ever rul'd by you. 
Cap. Send for the County, go tell him of this; 
Il have this knot knit up to-morraw morning. 
Jul. I met the youthfu! Lord at Lawrence cell, 
And gave him what becoming love I might, 
Not Repping o'er the bounds of modeſty, 
Cap. Why, I am glad on't ; this is well, ſtand up; 
This is as't ſhould be ; let me fee the County : 
Ay, marry, go, | ſay, and fetch him hither, 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy Friar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 
Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 
To help me fort ſuch ueedtful ornaments 
f.s you thirk fit to furnith me to morrow? 
La Cap. No, not till Thurſdey. there is time enough, 
Cp. Go, nurſe, go with her; we'll to church to- 
morrow, [Exeunt Juliet and Narſe, 
La. Cap. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviiion ; 
'Tis now near night. 
Cap. Tuſh, I will ſtir about, 
And all things ſh ll be well, 1 warrant thee, wife : 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her, 
I'll not to be4 to- night, let me alone: | 
I'll play the houſewife for this once, —— What, ho! 
They are all forth; well, I will walk my myſelf 
To County Paris, to prepare him up 
Agaiult to morrow, My heart's woncrous light. 
F 2 
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Since this fame wayward girl is ſo reclaĩm'd. 
[Exeunt Capulet a Lady Capulet · 


SCENE III. Changes to Fulizt's chamber. 
Eater Juliet and Mus ſe. 


Jul. Ay, thoſe attires are beſt: but, gentle nurſe, 
L pray thee lea ve me to mylielt to night: 
For | have need of many or iſons 
'fo move the heav'ns to imile upon my ſt ite, 
Which, well thou know'f, is croſs and full of fin, 


Enter Lady Capulet. 


La. Cap. What, are you buſy, do you need my help. 
Jul No, Madam, we have cull'd ſuch ies 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to morrow: 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, 
Aud let the nurſe this night (i up with you; 
For | am ſwe you have your hands full all, 
in this io {udden buſineis. 
La. Cap. Good night, 
Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſt need. [Exeunt, 
Jul * Farewel God knows when we ſhall meet 
again! 
« 1 have a faint cold fear thrills through my veias, 
* That almot freezes up the heat of lite. 
* | i} call them back again to comfort me. 
Nur ſe what ſhould the do here ? 
My dumal icene | needs muſt act alone: 
Come, plial— M hat it this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall 1 of force be marry'd to the Count? 
No, no, this ſhall forbid it; lie thou there —— 
[ Pointing te a dagger. 
What if it be a poiſon which the Friat 
« vubtly hath miniltre.i, to have me dead, 
Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour d. 
Becauſe he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear it is; and yet me thinks it {ſhould not, 
* For he bath (till been tried a holy man 
« How, if, when 1 am laid into the tomb, 
« | wake before the time that Rumeo 
Comes to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 


* 45 R:mes and Fulle. $9” 


Shall 1 not then be ſtifled in the vault, 

10 whoſe foul mouth no healthſome air breathes in, 
And there be ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes? 

Or, it 1 live, is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Together with the terror ot the place, 

(As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 

Where, tor theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack d; 

Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, 

Lies fett'ring in his (hcoud ; where, as they ſay, 

At ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort ) 

Alas, alas! is it not like that 1 

So early waking, what with lothſome ſmells, 

And ſhrieks, like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
1 hat living mortals, hearing them, run mad, ——- 
Or, if I wake, ſhall 1 uot be diltraught, 
(luvironed with all theſe hideous fears), 

And inadly play with my foretathers joints, 

And pluck the mangled Tybalt trom his ſhroud ? 
And in this rage, wich ſome great kialaan's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſp'rate brains? 

O look! methinks I ſee my coulin's gholt 
Seeking out Romeo, that did {pit his body 

Upon a rapier's point, ———Stay, Tybalt, ay! 
* Romeo, I come! this 1 do drink to thee, 
[She throws herſelf on the bed. 


SCENE IV. Changes to Capulet's ball. 
Enter Lady Capulet and Nurſe, 
La. Cap. Hold, take theſe keys, and fetch more ſpices, . 
ger. nurſe. 
Nurſe. They call for dates and quinces ia the paſtry, . 
Enter Capulet. 

Cap. Come, ftir, ſtir, fiir, the ſecond cock hath 1 
The — — rung, tis three o clock: C erow d, 
Look to d meats, good elica.. 
yer not for coſt. "Y 

urſe. Go, go, you cot-quean, go; 
Get you to bed; 'faith, you'll be fick to-morrow; . 
F: 3; 
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For this night's watching 
Cap. No, not a whit: what! I have watch'd ere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been ſick. 
La. Cap. Ay, you have been a mouſe-hunt in your 
tine : | 
But | will waich you, from ſuch watching, now. 
[I[Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurſe. 
Cap, A jealous-hoad, a jealous-hood ——— | 
Now, fellow, what's there? 


Enter three or four with ſpits, and logs, and baſkets. 


Ser. Things for the cook, Sir, but l know not what · 
Cap. Make haſte, make haite; firrah, fetch drier logs; 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 
Ser I have a head, Sir, that wilt find cut logs, 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. 
Cap. Maſs, and well faid, a merry whorefon, ha ! 
Thcu ſhalt be log ger - head Good faith tis day. 
: ; | [Play mufic.. 
The County will be here with muſic ſtraight, 
For. ſo he ſaid he would, I hear him near. 
Nurſe, wife. —what, ho! what, nurſe, | ſay ?. 
Enter Narſe. 
Go, waken juliet, go and trim her up, 
In go and chat with Paris: hie, make haſte, 
Make haſte. the bridegroom he is come already; 
Make halle, | lay. | Excunt Capulet and Nurſe, ſeveraliy. 


C60 B-3- - Y. 
Changes to Julict's chamber, Juliet on a bed. 
Re-enter Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Miſtreſs, what, miſtreſs ! Juliet—Faſt, 1 


warrant her, 
Why, lamb—why, lady—Fie, you ſlug- a- bed 
Why, __ | fay—— Madam, ſweet-heart—— why, 


— . , TE 


W hat. nota word ! you take your penny worths now; 
Sleep for a week; for the next night, | warrant, 
Ine County Paris hath tet up his reſt, | 


* 


* 
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That you ſhall reſt but little -G oα forgive me 
Marry, and amen! ——— How tound is the aſlcep ? 
I muſt needs wake her: Madam, Madam, Madam, 
Ay, let the County take you in your bed 
He'll fright you up, i” faith, Will it not be? 
What! drefs'd, and in your cloaths—and down again 
1 muſt needs wake you: Lady, Lady, Lady ooo. * 
Alas! alas! help! help! my Lady's dead. 
O well a-day that ever 1 was born? 
Some aqua vite, ho! my Lord, my Lady! 

Enter Lady Capulet. 


La Cap. What noiſe is here? 

Nurſe. O lamentable day 

La. Cap. What's the matter ? 

Nurſe. Look, ob heavy day ! 

La.Cap. Oh me, oh me, my child, my oaly life ! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee ; 
Help, help! call help. 


Enter Capulet. 


Cap, For ſhame, bring Juliet forth; her Lord is come* 
Nurſe. Slice s dead, deceas'd, ſhe's dead: alack the 
day ! : 
Cap. Ha! let me ſee her—Out, alas ! ſhe's cold; 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are Riff : 
Life and theſe lips have Jong been ſeparated : 
Death lies on her, like an untimely fi oſt 
Upon the ſweetelt flow'r ot all the field. 
Accurſed time!] untortunate old man! 
Nurſe. O lamentable day 
La. Cap. O wolul time! 
Cap. Death, that hath ta en her hence to make me 
Ties up my tongue, aud will not let me ſpeak, [ wails 


Enter Friar Lawrence, and Paris, with mnjicians. 


Fri. Come, is the. bride ready to go to church? 
Cap, Ready to go, but never to return, 
O fon, the night before thy wedding-day 
Hath death lain with thy wife: ſec, there ſhe Iics, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflower'd now by him: 
Death is my ſon · iu- la w· 


= 
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Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this! 


La. Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wretched, hateful day. 


Moſt miterable hour that Time e er ſaw 
In laſting labour ot his pilgrimage ! 
not one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
Hut one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 
And cruel death hath catch'd it from my ſight. 
Nurſe. O wo! oh wotul, woful, wotul day! 
Molt lamentable day] moſt wotul day! 
That ever, ever, | did yet behold. 
Oh day! oh day! oh day! oh hateful day! 
Never was ſeen ſo black a day as this: 
Oh woful day. oh woful day ! 
Par. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, ſlain, 
Moſt deteſtable Death, by thee beguil'd, 
By cruel, crnel thee quite overthrown : — — 
O love, O lite, not lite, but love in death! 
Cap. Deſpis'd, diftrefſ-d, hated, martyr'd, kill'd, 
Uncomfortabile time! why carvit thou now 
To murthe-, murther our 'olemnity ? 
O child ! O child! My foul, and not my child ! 
Dead art thou! dead; alack ! my child is dead; 
And with my child, my joys are buried. 


Fri. Peace. ho, for ſhame ! confuſion's cure Ives not- 


In theſe confuſions; heaven and yourielf 

Had part in this fair maid ; now beav'n tath all; 
And all the better is it for the maid. 

Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 
But heav'n keeps his part in eternal life, 

The molt you iought, was her 

For twas your heav'n, ſhe ſhould be — d: 
And weep you row, ſeeing ſhe is ad vane d 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itſelf ? 

Oh, in thi love you love your child to ill, 

That you run mad, ſeeing that the is we ll. 

She's not well married that lives married long; 
But ſhe's belt married that dies married young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your roſemary 

On this fair corſe ; and, as the cuſtom is, 

And in her bett array, bear ber to church, 

For tho' ſome nature bids us all lament, . 


Fe 
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Yet nature's tears are reaſon's merriment. 

Cap. All things that we ordaiacd ſeitival, 
Tut u from their office to black iuneral; 
Our inſtruments to melancholy bells, 
Our wedding-chear to a fad funeral feaſt ; 
Gur ſolemn hymus to ſullen dirges change, 
Our bridal flow rs ſer ve for a buried corie; 
And all things change them to the contrary. 

Fri, Sir, go you in, and, Madam, go with him; 
And go, Sir Paris, every one prepare 
To tullow this fair corſe unto her grave. 
The heav ns do lower upon you tor toweill ; 
Move them no more. by crolluig their high will, 

[ Exeunt Capulet, Lady Capulet, Paris, and Friar. 


SCENE VI. Manent Muſicians and Nurſe. 


Alf. Faith, we may put up our pipes and be gone. 

Nurſe, Honeſt good telluws ah, put up, put up; 
For weil you know this is a pitiful cale. *[ Exit Nurſe, 

Auf. Ay, by my truth, the ca's may be amended, 


Enter Peter. 


Pet. Muſicians, oh muſicians, bcart's eaſe, heart's eaſe: 
Ch, an' you will have me hve, play heart's eaſe. 

Muf. Why beast caje ? 

Pet. O muſicians, becauſe my heart itſelf plays, My 
beart itſelf” is full of wee. O, play me fone merry 
dump to comfort me! 

Ma Not a dump we, is no time to play now. 

Pet. You will nat then? 

Auf. No. by 

Po. I will then give it you ſoundly. 

Auf, What will you give us? 

Pet. No money, on my taith, but the glcek: 1 will 
give you the mintirel, 

Miuſ. Then will I give you the ſerving creature, 

Pet Then will I lay the jerving creauure's dagger on 
your pate. I will car y no croichets, III re you, IU 
fa you, do you note me? | 

Mauſ. Ard ycu re us, and a ur, you note us. 

2 Huſ. Pray you, put up your dagger, and put out 
your wit, 
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Pet. Then have at you withmy wit: I will dry- beat 
you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dagger — 
anſwer me like men : 

When gripping grief the /eart doth wound, 

Then muſic with her filver ſound 

W hy, „iter ſound? why, muſic with her ſilver ſound ? 
V\ hat tay you, Simon Catling ? 

Muſ. Marry, Sir, becav.e ſilver hath a ſweet ſound. 

Pet. Pretty! what ſay you, Hugh Rebeck ? 

2 Muf. | tay, filver ſound, becauſe muſicians ſound 
for ſilver 

Pet, Pretty too! what ſay you, Samuel Soundboard? 

3 Muf. * Faith, I know not what to ſay. 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy, you are the finger, I will 
ſay for you, it is muſic with her filver tound, becauſe 
ſuch fellows as you have no gold for iounding. 

The muſic with her filver ſ;und : 

Deth lend / edreſs. [Exit fenging. 

Muſ. What a peitilent knave is this ſame ? 

2 Muſ. Hang him. Jack; come we ll in here, tarry 
for the mourners, aud ay dinner. [Exeunt, 


— 
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Enter Romeo. 


F I may tru the flatterin 2 ruth of fleep, 
My dreams proiige fone joytul news at hand: 

My tolom's Lord fits lightly on his throne, 
And, all this Cay, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 
Litts me above the ground with chea ful thoughts. 
I cream'd, my Lady came and founi me dead, 

Strange dream! that gives a dea l man leave to think), 
and breath'd f.ch life with kiſſes in my lips, 
That | reviv'd, and was an Emperor. 
Ah me ! how ſweet is love itlelt pollefs'd, 

W hen but love's ſhadows are io rich in joy? 


Enter Balthaſar. | 
News from Verona—— How now, Balthaſar? 
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Doſt thou not bring me letters from the Friar? 
How doth my Lady ? is my father well ? 

How doth my Juliet ? that 1 aſk again; 

For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Balth. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill ; 
Her body ſleeps in Capulet's monument, 

Aad her immortal part with angels lives. 
1 ſaw her laid low in her kindred's vault, 
And preſently took poſt to tell it you. 
O pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, Sir. 

Rom. Is it even ſo ? then I defy you, ſtars ! 
Thou know' my lodging, get me ink and paper, 
And hire poſt horſes, | witl hence to-night. 

Balth. Pardon me, Sir, I dare not leave you thus, 


Yourlooks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some miſadventure. 


Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd ; 
Leave me, and do the thing | bid thee do : 
Haſt thou no letters to me from the Friar ? 

Balth. No, my good Lord, 

Rom. No matter : get thee , 
And hire thoſe horſes; I'll be with thee ſtrait. 

| [Exit Balthaſar, 

Well, jet, I will lie with thee to night; 
Let's ſee for means -O Miſchief! thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men 
* | do remember an apothecary, 
* And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of fimples ; meagre were his looks; 
Sharp Miſery had worn him to the bones : 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator ſtutf'd, and other ſkins 
Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes; and about his ſhelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes ; 
Green earthea pots, bl. dders, and muſty feeds, 
* Remnants of packthread. and old cakes of roſes 
Were thioly ſcatter'd to make up a ſhow, 
Noting this penury, to myleit : ſid, 
An' it a man did need a poiſon now, 


V hoſe ſale is preſent death in Mantua, 
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Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
Oh, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need, 
And this ſame needy man mult fel} it me. 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe. 
Reing holiday, the beggar's ſhop is ſhut, 
What, ho! Apothecary ! 
Enter Apathecary. 


Ap. Who calls fo loud? _ 

Rom, Come hither, man; 1 ſee that thcu art poor: 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poiſon, ſuch ſoon-ſpeeding geer, 

As will diſperſe itſelf thro' all the veins, 

That the life-weary taker may fall dead; 

And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath, 
As violently as haſty powder fir'd 

Doth burry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drugs | have, but Mantua's law 
Is death to any he that utters them. 

Nom. Art thou ſo bare and full of wretchedneſs, 
© And fear | to die? Famine is in thy cheeks; 
Need and Oppreſſion Rare within thine eyes, 
© Contempt and Beggary hang upon thy back. 


T be world is not thy friend, nor the world's law; 


The world affords no law to make thee ricl:, 
* Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap My poverty, but not my will, conſents. 
Rom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will, 
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 
And drink it off; and if you had the ſtrength 
Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 

Rom. There is thy gold, worſe poiſon to mens ſouls, 
Doing more murthers in this loth'ome world, 
Than theſe poor compounds that thou may li not fell. 
1 ſell thee poiſon, thou halt fold me none. 
Farewel, buy food, and get thee into fleſh, 
Come, cordial, and not poiſon ; go with me 
To juliet's grave, for there mult | uſe thee, [Excunt 


SCENE II. Changes to the monaſtery at Verona. 
Enter Friar John. 
Jela. Holy Franciſcan Friar ! brother! ho! 
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Exter Friar Lawrence to hin. 


Law. This ſame ſhould be the voice of Friar John, — 
Welcome from Mantua; what fays Romeo ? | 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his leiter. 
7chn, Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to affociate me, 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick ; 
And finding him, the | Jour of the town, 
SuſpeQing that we both were in a houſe 
W here the infeRious peſtilence cid reigr. 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; 
So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid. 
Law. Who bore my letter then to Romeo ? 
John. I could not fend it; here it is again; 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, | 
So fearful were they of infection. 
Law, Unhappy fortune! by my brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice®, bart fall of charge, 
Of dear import; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger. Friar john, go hence, 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it Rraight 
Unto my cell, 
Jobn. Brother, I'll go and bring it thee. Exit. 
Law, Now mult | to the monument alone: 
Within theſe three hours will tair Juliet wake; 
She will bethrew me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents ; 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell till Romeo come. 
Poor living curſe, clos'a in a dead man s tomb ! [C Cxit. 
S CEN E III. 
Changes o @ church para: in it a monume:t belonging 
to the Capulets. 
Enter Paris, and bis Pave, with a lit, 


Par. Give me thy torch, boy; heace and ſtand aloof. 
Yet put it out, for 1 weuld not be ſeen. 
Under yond ye w- trees lay thee all along. 
Laying thy ear clote to the hollow ground; 
* ice, for of trifirg imports 
Vor. VII. 
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So ſhall no foot upon the church- yard tread, 


(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves), 
But thou ſhalt hear it: while then to me, 
As ſignal that thou hear ſt ſomething approach. 
Give me thoſe flow'rs, Do as | bid thee ; go. 
Page. I am almolt afraid to land alone 
Here in the church-yard, yet I will adventure, [ Exit, 
Par, 2 flow'r! with flow'rs thy bridal bed 1 
rew. [ Strewing flowers, 
Fair Juliet. that with angels doſt remain, n 
Accept this lateſt favonr at my hand; 
That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, 
With funeral obſequies adorn thy tomb. | 
{The boy whiftles, 
— The boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach ; 
What curſed foot wanders this way to night, 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites ? 
What! with a torch ? muffle me, night, a while, 


SER BR #9. 
Erter Romeo and Balthaſar with a light. 


Rom, Give me that mattock and the wrenching iron, 
Hold, take this letter, early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my Lord and father, 

Give me the light ; upon thy life, 1 charge thee, 
Whate'er thou hear H or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 
And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 
Why I deſcerid into this bed of death, 
Is partly to behold my lady's face : 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring, a ring that I muſt uſe 
In dear employment ; therefore hence, be gone. 
But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 
In what 1 further ſhall intend to do, 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
And ſtre this hungry church- yard with thy limbs; 
The time and my intents are ſavage, wild, 
More herce and wore inexorable tar 
7 han empty tygers, or the roaring ſea. 

Balth. I will be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 
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Rom. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendih'p. Take 
thou that; 
Live and be profp'rous, and farewel, good fellow. 
Balth, For all this ſame, I'll hide me heren bout; 
His looks 1 fear, and his intents 1 doubt. [ £xit Balth, 
Rom. Thou ma deteſtable, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt mot ſel of the earth, 
Thus! inforce thy rotten jaws to open, 
[Breaking open the monument. 
And in deſpight I'll cram thee with more food. 
Par. This is that baniſh'd haughty Montague, 
That murther'd my love's couſin ; (with which grief, 
It is ſuppoſed, the fair creature dy d); 
And here is come to do ſome villanous thame 
Fs the dead bodies. I will apprehead him. 
Stop thy w-hatlow's toil, vile Montague. 


Can veageance be -d further than death? 
Condemned villain, I do app..cnq thee; 


Obey, and go with me, for thou mult ai. 
Nam. I muſt, indeed, and therefore came I hither. — 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſp'rate man; 
Fly hence and leave me : think upon thoſe gone, 
Let them affright thee. I beſeech thee, youth, 
Pull not another fin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury, Oh be gone ! 
By heav'n, I love thee better than myſelſ; 
For | came hither arm'd againſt mytelf, 
Stay not, begone : live, and hereafter ſay, 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away. 
Par, I do defy thy commiſeration, 
And apprehend thee tor a tclon here. 
Rom, Wiltthou provoke me? then have at thee, boy. 
[They fight, Paris fails, 
Page. Oh Lord, they bght! I will go call the watch, 
Par. Oh, I am flain; it thou be mercitul, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [ Dies. 
Rom. In faith, I will: let me peruſe this face—— 
Mercutio's kinſman ! Noble County Paris ! 
What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed foul 
Did not attend him as we rode: I think 
He told me, Paris ſhould have married Juliet, 
' G2 
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Said he not ſo? or did I dream it fo ? 
Or am Imad. henring him ak Af Juliet, 
To think it was ſo? Oh give me thy hand, 
One writ vith me in ſour Misfortune's book, 
I'll bury thee in a triamphant grave, 
A grave? Ono; a lanthoro, fl:nyhter'd youth; 
For here lies J»liet ; and her beauty makes 
This vault a iealting preſence {ull of light, 
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd, 
[Loving Paris in the menament. 
How oft, when men are at ihe point of Ceath, 
Have they teen merry? which their Leepers call 
A lightning before denth.— 0, how may 1 
Call this a lightning !—O my love, my wite ! 
ath, that hath tuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
ati kad no power yet upon thy beauty. 
Thou art not conquer d; beauty's enſie rn 2 
I crimica in thy lips, and in 352 -accks, 
And Death's pale flas :- ot advanced there, 
Mybalt, ) a inon there in thy bloody ſheer ? 
Ch, what more favcur can I do to thee, 
T hap with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 
To ſunder his that was thy enemy? 
For,wve me, couſin.— Ah dear Juhet, 
Why-ert ti on yet io fair? ſh:il i believe 
hat unſubſtantial Death is amorous, 
And that the lean abhorted monſter keeps 
Thee here in dark, to be his paramour! 
For ſear of that, I ſtill will ſtay with thee; 
And never from this palace of dim night 
Depart again; here, here will | remain, 
With worms that are thy chamber-maics ; oh here 
Mul 1 ſet up my everlaſting reit; 
And thake the yoke of inaufpicious ſtars 
From this world-weary'd fleſh. Eyes, look your laſt ! 
Arms, take your laſt embrace ! lips, oh you 
7] he doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous kiſs 
A Catelefs bargain to ingrofling death! 
Come, bitter conduct! come, unſav'ry guide! 
Thou Ceſp'rate pilot, now at once run on 
1 he dathing rocks my tea-lick, weary bark, 
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Here's to my love! oh, true apothecary ! 
[ Drinks the poiſen. 
Thy drugs are quick, I hus with a kiſs I die. [ Dies. 


Enter Friar Lawrence with lanthorn, crow, and ſpade, 


Fri. St Francis be my ſpee ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet ſtumbled at graves ? Who's there? 


Enter Balthaſar. 
X Balth. Here's one, a friend, and one that knows: 


you well. | 
Fri. Bliſs be upon you! Tell me, good my friend, . 
What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 
To gr ubs and eyeleſs ſculls? as I diſcern, 
It burneth in the Capulets monument. 
Balth. It doth ſo, holy dir, 
And there's my maſter, one you dearly love. 
Fri. Whois it ? 
Balth. Romeo. 
Fri, How long hath he been there? 
Balth. Full half an hour. 
Fri. Go with me to the vault. 
Balth I dare not, Sir, 
My maſter knows not but I am gone hence; 
And fearfully did menace me with death, 
It did ſtay to look on his intents, 
Fri, Stay then, I'll go alone; fear comes upon ma; 
O, much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing. 
Balth. As I did ſleep under this yew-tree here, 
I dream'd my maſter and another ſought, 
And that my maſter flew him. 
Fri, Romeo ! 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which ſtains. 
The {tony entrance of this ſepulchre ? 
[ What mean theſe maſlerleſs and goary ſwords, 
To lie difcolour'd by this place of peace? 
Romeo! oh pale! Whoelſe ? what! Paris too? 
And ſteep'd in blood? ah what an unkiad hour 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance ? ? 
The lady flirs, 
Jul. [awaking.} Oh comfortable Friar, where is my: 
Ido rewcmber well where 1 ſhould be; [Lord? : 
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And there am; but where is Romeo ? 
Fri. | hear tome noiſe ! Lady, come from that neſt 
Cf death, contagton, and unnatural fleep 
A greater power than wecan coatradict, 
H ith thwarted our intents; come, come away; 
hy in band in the boſam there hes dead, 
And Paris tag. Come, 1 I'll diipole of thee 
Amonalt a filter hood of holy guns. 
Stay not to queition, for the watch is coming. 
Come, go, gonad Julict; 1 dare no longer ſtay, Exit. 
Jul. Go, get thee hence, for 1 will not away. 
What's here? a cup, clos'd in my true love's hand? 
Poiſcn, I fee, hath been his timeleis end. 


h churl, drink all, and leave no friendly drop 


To help me after? I will kits thy lips; 
Hapily ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them ; 
To make we die with a reſtorative. 

Thy lips are war. 


Enter Boy and Watch. 


Falch. Lead, hoy, which way? 
Jul Yea, nile ! 
Thea I'll be briet. O happy dagger ! 


( Finding a er. 
Is is thy (heath, there ruſt and Jet me die. = 


[ Aills her/elf. 
Boy This is the place; there where the toich doth 
burn, 
IFatch. : be ground is bloody, Search about the 
church-yard. 
Go, ſome of you, whom e'er you fiad, attach. 
[Exeurt jume of the IWatch. 
Pitiful Gght! here lies the County flain, 
And jalict bleeding, warm, and newly dead, 
ho here hath lain theſe two days buried, 
Go, tell the Prince, run to the Capulets, 
Maile up the Mentagues; tome others, ſearch —— 
c fee the ground whereon theſe woes do lie: 
Bit the tue ground of all theſe piteous woes 


Ve caunct witkeut circumſtance deſery. 


| Euter ſome of the Waich, with Balthaſar. 
2 /Faich. tizre s Ronito s man, we found him in the 
* 5 vad. 
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1 Hatch. Hold him in ſafety, till the Prince comes 


Enter another Natel man with Friar Lawrence. 
3 Watch, Here is a Friar that trembles, ſighs, and 


weeps. 
We took this mattock an 1 this ſpade from him, 
As he was coming from this church-yard fide, 

1 Watch, A great fuſpicion: ſtay the Friar too. 


8 c E NE V. Enter the Prince, and Attendants, 


Prince. What miſadventure is ſo early up, 
That calls our perſou from our morning's reſt ? 
Enter Capulet and Lady Capulet. 
Cap. What ſhould it be, that they fo ſhriek abroad? 
La. Cap. The people in the ſtreet cry, Romeo: 
Some, Juliet; and ſome, Paris ; and all run 
With open out-cry tow'rd our monument. 
Prince. What tgar is this which ſtartles in your ears? 
Wotch, Sovereign, here lies the County Paris ſlain, 
And Romeo dead, and Julict (dead before) 
Warm and new kill'd. 
Prince. Search, feck, and know, how this foul mur- 
ther comes. 
Watch, Here is a Friar. and flaughter'd Romeo's man, 
With inſtruments upos them, fit to open 
I hete dead men's tombs. | 
Cap. Oh. beav'n! oh, wife! look how our daughter 
lecds! 


This dagger hath miſta'en; for, lo! the ſheath 


Lies empty on the back of Montague, 


The point mif ſheatheo in my daughter's boſom, 
La. Cap. Oh me, this fight ot death is as a bell, 
That warms my old age to a ſepuichre. 


Enter Montague. | 
Prince, Come, Montague, for thou art early up, 
To fee thy fon and heir dow early down. 


Mon. Alas, my Liege, my wite is dead to night; 
Griet of my ſon's exile hath ſtopt her breath: 
What further woe conſpires againſt my age? 
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Prince, Look, and thou ſhalt ſee. 


Mon. Oh, thou untaught l what manners is in this, 


To preſs before thy father to a grave? 
Prince. Seal up the mouth of Outrage for a while, 
Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, 1 Me 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcent; 
And then will 1 be General of your woes, 
And lead you ev'n to death. Mean time forbear, 
And let Miſchance be ſlave to Patience. 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion. 
Fri. I am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, 
Yet moſt ſuſpected; as the time and place 


Doth make 2gaioſt me, of this direful murther; 


And here | ſtand both to impeach and purge 
Myſelf condemned, and myſelf excus d 

P, ince. Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this. 

Fri. I will be brief, for my ſhort date ot breath 
Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale. 
Romeo, there de1d, was huſband to that Juliet ; 
And ſhe, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife: 
1 married them; and their ſtoln marriage-day 
Was Tybalt's doom's day, whoſe untimely death 
Baniſk'd the ne ·E made bridegroom from this city; 
For whom, and not ſor Tybalt, Juliet pined. 
You, to remove that ſiege of grief from her, 
Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce 
To County Paris. Then comes ſhe to me, 
And, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means 
To rid herfrom this ſecond marriage ; 
Or. in my cell, there would ſhe kill herſelf, 
Then gave 1 her (jo tutor d by my art) 
A ilecping potion, which ſo took effect 
As I intended; for it wrought on her 
The form of death. Mean time I writ to Romeo, 


That he ſhould hither come, as this dire night, 


To help to take her from her borrowed grave; 
being the time the potion's force ſhou!d ceaſe. 
Eut he which bore my letter, Fr iar John, 

Was ſt. id by accident; and yeſternight 
Return d my letter back; then all alone, 

At the prefix:d hour of her awaking, 

Came | to take her from her kindred's vault: - 
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Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, 
Till I conveni2atly could fend to Roned, 
But when i e ime, (ſome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking), here untimely lay 
The Noble Paris and true P.2men dead. 
She wakes, an l intieated her come forth. 
Aud bear this work of heav'n with pacience : 
But then a noiſe did ſcare me fl om tae tomb, 
And ſhe, too deſp'rate, would not go with me: 
But, as it ſeems, d' violence on herſelf, 
All this 1 know, and to the marriage 
Her nyerle is privy , but it aught in this 
xcilcarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific d, iome hou” before the time, 
Vato the rigour ot ſeverelt law, 
; Prince, We llill have known thee for an holy man. 
Where's Koineo's man? what can he ſay to this? 
Balth, I brought my maſter news ot juliet's death, 
And then in poſt he came iro:w Mantua 
To this ſame place, to this fame monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his father, 
And thyeat'ned me with death going to tl e vault, 
If I departed not, and leit him there. 
Prince, Give me the letter, 1 will look on it. 
Where's is the County's page that rais'd the watch ? 
Sirrah, what made your maſter ia this place? 
Page. He came with flowers toftrew his Lady's grave, 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo 1 did: 
Anon comes one with lizht to ope the tomb, 
And, by and by, my maſter drew him on him; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 
Prince. This letter doth make good the Friar s words, 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 
And here he vrites, that he did buy a poilon 
Of a poor 'pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to thi, vault to die, and ke with Juliet. 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet ! Montague! 
fee what a ſcourge is [id upon your hate, 
That Heav'n finds meaus to kill your joys with love! 
And J, ſo winking at your di: cds too, 
Have I:it a brace of kinimen: ali are puniſh'd! 
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Cap. O brother Montague, give me thy hand, 
This is my danghter's jointure ; for no more 
Can I demand. 

Mon Burt | can give thee more, 

For | will raiſe her ſtatve in pure gold 
That, while Verona by that name is known, 
There ſhall no ngure at that rate be ſer, 

As that of true and faithtui juliet 

Cap, As rich ſhall Romeo's by vis Lady lie ; 
Poor ſacrifices of our enmity ! pa 

Prince. A gloomy peace this morning with i brings, 

The fun tor ſorrow will not ſhew his head; 
Go hence to have more talk of theſe tad things; 

Some ſhall »e pardon d, and ſome puniſhed. 
For never was a ſtory of more woe, 


Than this of Juliet and her Romeo, [Exeunt omnes, 
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„ SCENE 3 
A platform before the palace. 
_ — and 3 two centineli. 
W. Ro * anſwer me: ſtand, and 
untold yourſelf. 


Ber. Long live the King! 

Fran. Bernardo? 

Ber. He. 

Fran. You come moſt carefully upon your ps, 

Ber. T'is now (truck twelve ; get thee to bed, Fran» 

ciſco 

Fran. For this relief, much-thanks : tis bitter cold, 
And i am fick at heart. 

Ber. Have you had quiet guard ? 


The ſtory is taken from Saxo Grammaticus's Daniſh hiſtory, 
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Fran. Not a mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber, Well, good night, 


If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, Le 
The rivals of “ my watch, bid them make haſte. 
Enter Horatio ard Marcellus, 
Fran. I think I hear them, Stand, ho! who is there? 
Hor, Friends to this ground. 
Mar. And liege men to the Dane. 
Fran. Give you good night. 
Mar. Oh, — hoaett ſoldier; who hath reliev d — 
you n 
Fran. Bernardo has my place : give you good night, D 
[Exit Franciico, 
Aar. Holla! Bernardo. 
Ber. Say, what, is Horatio there? 
Hor. A piece of him. [Giving his hand. 
Ber. n welcome, good Marcellus. 5 
Mar. What, this thing appear A Again to-night? 
Ber. I have ſeen — * * 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantaſy ; 
And will not let belief take hold of him, * 
/ Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſeen of us; 0 
; Therefore i have intreated him along 
Wich us, to watch the minutes of this night; 
That if again this apparition come, $1 
He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it. * 
Hor. Tuſh ! tuſh! "twill not appear. Sc 
N Ber. Sit down a while, 5 i H 
1 And let us once again aſſail your ears, K. 
| That are fo fortified againt our ſtory, 
What we have two nights ſeeu. * 
4 Hor. Well, fit we down, 
4 And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this. B 
4 Ber. Laſt night ot all, T 
4 When yon fame ſtar that's weſtward from the pole, | 
* Had made his courſe t'illume that part of hea /n V 
4 | Where now it burns, Marcellus aud my elf, dc 
7 The bell then beating one, ; A 
Mar. Peace, break thee of, A 
* rivals, for pertcers, * 
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Exter the Ghoſt. 


Look where it comes again 
Ber in the ſame figure, like the King that's dead. 
Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. 
Ber. Looks it not like the King? mark it, Horatio. 
Hor. Moſt like: it harrows me with fear and wonder, 
Ber, It would be ſpoke to. 
Mar. Spzak to it, Horatio. 
Hor. What art thou that uſurp'ſt this time of night, 
Together with that fair and warlike form 
In which the Majeſty of buried Denmark 
Did ſometime march ? By Heav'n, [charge thee ſpeak, 
Mar. It is offended. | 
Ber. See it ſtalks away. 
Her Stay; ſpeak; I charge thee, ſpeak. [Exit Choff, 
lar. is gone, and will not anſwer. 
Ber. How now, Horatio“ you tremble and look pale, 
Is not this ſomething more than phaataſy ? 
What think you of it? 
Her. Before my God 1 might not this believe, 
Without the ſenſible and try d avouch 
O! mine own eyes. 
Mar. 1s it not like the King? 
Ilor as thou art to thyicit, 
Such was the very irmovur he had on, 
When heth' ambitious Norw.iy combated : 
So frown'4 he once, when man angry pat le 
He 'mote the fleaued Pulack on tae ice, 
*1:5 itrange 
lar {i bus twice before, and juſt at this dead hour, 
With martial ftatk, he hath gone by our watch. 
Hor In what particular thought to work, I know not; 
But, in the grois an? icope of my opinion, 
This bude tome [trange erupiiun to cut Rate. 
Mar. Good now fit down, aud tell me he that zaows, 
Why this fam: firict and muit ob.crvant Watics 
So nightly toils the tubjett: of the land ? 
And why ſuch daily cat ut brazen caunon, 
And toreign mar for implement of wer? 
Why tuch unprefs of mipwrights whote fore talk 
Does not divide the auauiy iron the week ? 
vor. VI. N 
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What might be toward, that thi; ſweaty haſte 6 | 
Doth make the right joint labourer with the day? " 
Who is't that can inform me ? * 
Hor. That can 1; 50 
At leaſt the whiſper goes ſo, Our laſt King, Ar 
W hoſe image but even now appear'd to us, As 
Was, as you know, by Fortiubras of Norway, At 
(Thereto prick'd on by a molt emulare pride), H. 
Dar'd to the ſigbt: in which our valiant Hamlet Ur 


(For ſo this ſde of our known world eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbras ; who, by ſeal'd compact, 
Well ratified by law of keralury, 

Vid forfeit (with his life) all thoſe his lands 

Which he food ſeiz'd of, to the conqueror : 


Againſt the which, a moiety competent if 
Was gaged by our King ; which had return Sp 
To the inheritance of Fontiabras, | It 
Had he been vanquiſher; as by the ſame comart, T 
And carriage ot the articles deſign d, Sp 
His fell to Hamlet, Now young Fortinbras, 11 
Of unimproved * mettle hot and full, V 
Harb io the ſkirts of Norway, here and there, O 
Shark'd up a lit of landleſs reſolutes, 0 
For food and diet, to iome enterpriſe F. 
1 hat hath a flomach iu t: which is no other, F. 
As it doth well appear unto our ſtate, S| 


But to recover ot us by ſtrong hand, 

Aud terms compuliatory thote foiefaid lands 

So by his father lolt. And this, I take t, 

s the main motive of our preparations, 

The ſource of this our watch, and the chief head 


Of this poſt haſte and romage in the land. V 
Ber. I think it be no other, but even fo, T 
Well may it fort, that this portentous figure F 
Comes armed through our watch io like the King, A 
That was, and is the queition of theſe wars. 
Hier. A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. 
* In the moſt high and palny + Rate of Ro me, _ 
* A little ere the mightieſt Julius fell, = 


«© The graves ſtood tenantleſs; the theered de ad 
Did 1qucak and giuber in the Roman ſtiects; 


* unimproved. for unrefined, | 
+ rung, for vici. 
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« Stars ſhone with trains of fire, dews of blood fell; 
« Diſaſters veil'd the ſan; and the moiſt (tar, 
Upon whoſe influence Neptune's empire tands, 

« Was ſick almoſt to Jooms-day with eclipſe, 

And even the like precurſe of fierce * events, 

As harbingers preceeding {till the fates, 

And prologue to the omen + coming on, 


Have heav'n and earth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymea. 


Exter Ghoſt again. 


Bit ſoft, behold! lo, where it com:s again ! 

I'll croſs it, though it blaſt me, Stay illuſion ! 
[Spreading lis arms, 

If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 

Speak to me, 

It chere be any good thing to be done, 

That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to me; 

Speak to me. 


It thou art privy to thy country's fate, 


Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid, 
Oh ſpeak ! 
Or, if thou haſt uphoorded, in thy life 
Extorted 4 treaſure, in the womb of earth, [Cock crows, 
For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, 
Speak of it. Stay, and fpeak—Stop it, Marcellus, — 
Mar. Shall 1 trike at it with my partiſan? 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand. 
Ber. Tis here 
Hor, lis here——— 
Mar, Tis gone. [Exit Ghoſt. 
We Co it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſhew of violence; 
For it is as the air, invulnerable ; 
And our vain blows, malicious mockery, 
Ber, It was about to ſpeak when the cock crew. 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing 
« Upon a fearful ſummons, I have heard, 
«+ i he cock, that is the trumpet to the morn, 
®* fierce, for terrible. 
+ omen, for fate. 
} i. e. unjuſtly exterted * thy ſubj ec cis. 
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„Noth with hi. lofty and ſhrill ſounding throat 
* Awake the god of day; and at his warning, 
« Whether in ſea or fire. in earth or air, 
« Th' extravagant * and erring ſpirit hies 
Jo his connne: and of the truth herein 
Ibis preſent object made probation. 

Mar It ſaded on the crowing of the cock, 
* S. ine fay, that ever *gainit that ſealon comes 
„ Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated. 
„Ihe bird of cawning fingeth all night long; 
„and then they ſay no fpirit walks abroad; 
„be nights are wholſome then no planets ſtrike, 
% No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm; 
So hallow'd and fo gracious is the time. 

Hor. So have l heard, and do in part believe it, 
« ut lock, the morn, in ruſſet mantle clad, 
„Walks o'er the dew of yon high caitward hill; 
Break we cur watch up; and, by ry advice, 
Tet us impart what we have ſeen to-night 
Unto young Hamlet. For, upon my lite, 
Ibis ſpirit, cumb to us, will ipeak to him. 
Do you conſent, we ſhall acquaiut him with it, 
As needſul in our loves, fitting our duty? 

Mar. Let's do't, I pray; and i this morning know 

| Where we {hall find him molt conveniently, [Exeurt. 


SCENE II. Charges to 1h: palace. 


Enter Claudius Kirg of Denmark, Gertrude the Queen, 
He-mlet, Polonius, Laertes, Voltimand, Cornelius, 
Lerds and Attendants. 

King Though v;t of Hamlet ovr dear brother's death 

The memory be green, aad that it fitted 


We OQWTTHm OTC I Z PRSrEnTHACA AWW We 4.4 4 


To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom A 
To be cortracted in one brow cf woe; Y 
Yet io far hath diſcretion fought with nature, V. 
T hat we with wiſeſt forrow think on him, A 
7 ogether with remembrance of ourſelves. 1 
Therefore our ſometime filier, now our Qncen, T 
Th' imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, T 
Have we, as 'twere, with a defeated joy, T 


e. got out of its bounds, * 
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With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye, 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole, 
Taken to wife. Nor have we herein barr'd 
Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along: (for all, our thanks), 
Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbragy. 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth ; 
Or thinking by our late dear brother's death 
Our ſtate to be disjoint, and out of frame; 
Colleagued with this dream of his advantage, 
He hath not-fail'd to peſter us with meflage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 
Loſt by his father, by all bands of law, 
To our moſt valiant brother —So much for him. 
Now for ourſelf, and for this time of meeting : 
This much the bulinets is. We have here writ 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, 
(Who, impotent and bed- rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpoſe), to ſupprets 
His further gate herein; in that the levies, 
The liſts, and full proportions, are all mace 
Out of his ſubjects : and we here diſpatch 
Yeu, good Cornelius, and you, Volt mand. 
For bearers of this greeting to old Norway; 
Giving to you no turther perfonal power 
To buſineſs with the King, more than the ſcope 
W hich theſe dilated articles ailow : 
Farewel, and let your hatte commend your duty. 

+ ol, in that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 

King. We doubt it nothing; heartily fare wel. 

[ Exeunt Voltimand and Cornelius, 

And now, Laertes, what's the news with you ? 
You told us ot ſome ſuit. What ist, Laertes? 
You cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dane, 
And lote your voice, What would ii thou beg, Laertes, 
hat thall not be my offer, not thy alking ? 
The blood is not more native to the heart, 
The hand more inltrumental io the mouth, 
Than to the throne of Denmark is thy father. 
What woulJ'it thou have, Laertes? 

Laer, My cread Loid, 
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Your leave and favour to return to France: 

From wheres, though willingly. 1 eame to Denmark 
To ſhew my duty in your coronation ; 

Yet now | mult conleſs, that duty done, 

My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rd France: 
And bow them to your gracions leave and pardon. 

Aung. Rave you your father's leave? what ſays Po- 

lonius ? 

Pol. He hath, my Lord, by labourſome petition, 
Wrunz from me my flow leave; and, at the laſt, 
Upon his will 1 ſeal'd my hard content. 

1 do beſeech you, give him leave to go. 

King. Take thy tair hour, Laertes, time be thine ; 
And thy belt graces ſpend it at thy will. 

But now, my couſin Hamlet, — Kind my ſon 

Ham, A liitle more than kin, and leſs hee kind ®, 

4 fue. 

King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you ? 

Ham Not ſo, my Lord, I am too much i th ſun. 

Deen. Good Hamlet, calt thy nighted colour off, 
And let thine eye look like a triend on Denmark. 

Do not for ever with thy veiled lids, 
Seck for thy noble father in the duſt; 
Thou know'lit tis common; ail that live, malt die ; 
Paſſing through nature to eternity. 
Ham Ay, Madam, it 1s cominon, 
Jucen. If it be, 
V ny leems it fo particular with thee ? 
Ham. Seems, Madam? nay, it is; I know not ſcems : 
"Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor cuſtomary iuits of ſolemn bla k. 
Nor windy tuſpit ation of forc'd breath, 
No, nor the trunmtful river in the eye, 
Not the dejected 'haviowr ot the vitage, 
Together with all torms, moods, ine ws of grief, 
That can denote me truly Thele indeed ſeem, 
For they are actions that a man mig t play; 
But | have that within which paſſech thew : 
Theie but the iroppings and the tuirs of woe, 


lt is not unreaſonable to ſuppoſe, tht this was a proverbial ex- 
preflion, known in £.rmcr ines tor a relation fo biunud and ca- 
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King. 'Tis ſweet and commeudable in your nature, 
Hamlet. 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 
«« But you mult know, your tather loſt a father; 
« That father, his; and the ſurviver bound 
In filial obligation, for ſome term, 
« To do obſequious ſorrow. But to perſevere 
« In obſtinate condolement ®, is a courſe 
«« Of impious ſtubbotrnneſs, unmanly grief. 
« Tt ſhews a will molt incorrect to heav'n, 
« A heart unfortiſy d, a mind impatient, 
% An underſtanding fimp!:, and unſchool'd : 
« For what we know mult be, and is as common 
« As any the molt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 
« Why thould ve, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 
« Take it to heart ? fie! tis a fault to heav'n, 
« A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
« To reaſon } molt abſurd ; whoſe common theme 
«« is death ot lathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
«© From the firſt corſe, till he that died to-day, 
« This mult be ſo, We pray you throw to earth 
This uaprevailing *® woe, and think of us 
As of a father : tor let the world take note, 
You are the moſt immediate to our throne ; 
And with no leſs nobilicy ++ of love, 
Than that which deareſt father bears his ſon, 
Do | impart 44 tow'rd you, For your intent 
ln going back to ſchool to Wittenberg, | 
It is molt retrograde to our deſire: 
And we beſcech you, bend you to remain 
Here in the cheer and comtcrt ot our exe, 
Our chietelt courtier couſin, and our fon. 
Dneen Let not thy mother loſe her prayers, Hamle. 
I pr ytnce ſtay with us, go not to Antenverg, 
Ham, 1 ihall in all my belt obey you, Madam, 


® condolement, for ſorrow ; becauſe ſorrow is uſed to be condo!ed, 
+ incorrect, tor untutor'd. 

t rea/on, for experience. 

|| i- e. ut, the grave with your father. 

** wif! cratlng, tor unatailing. 

++ u, cor M. gnitude . 

}} impart, for tj ci. 
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King. Why, tis a loving and a fair reply; I 
' Be as ourſelf in Denmark. Madam, come; B 
4 This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
23 Sits ſmiling to my heart ; in grace whereof, 
In No jucund health that Denmark drinks to-day, 
3 But the great cannon to the clouds ſhall tell; 
4 And the King's rowſe the heav n ſhall brnit again, 
Reipeaking earthly thunder. Come, away, [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. Manet Hamlet. 


Ham. Oh that this too too-ſolid fleſh would melt, 
„% Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a dew ! A, 
„% Or that the Everlaſting had not fix'd M 
% His cannon gainſt ſelt-ſlaughter ! Oh God ! oh God. 
« How weary, ſtale, flat, and uaprofitable, 
«© Seem to me all the uſes of this world i | B. 
« Fie on't! oh fie! tis an unweeded garden, 
„ That grows to ſeed : things raak, and grols in nature, 


I 


% Poſſeſs it merely. I hat it ſhould come to this Ne 
gut two months dead ! nay, not ſo much; not two ;— T. 
So excellent a King, that was, to this, A; 
«+ Hyperion to a fatyr : ſo loving to my mother, By 
« That hc.permitted not the winds of heav'n W 


«« Viſit her face.too roughly. Heav'n and earth |! 
+ Mult | remember —why, ihe would hang on him, 
« As if increaſe of appetite had grown It 
„By what it ied on; yet, within a month, 
« Let me not think———Frailty, thy name is Woman! | 
„ 4 little month ! or ere thoſc ſhoes were old, Di. 
« With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 1 
*« |} ike Niobe, all tears Why, ſhe, ev n ſhe Or 
* (O heav nl a beaſt that wants diicourſe of realon, My 
« Would have mourn'd longer—) married with mine 

uncle, | 
„% My father's brother; but no more like my father, 
© Than 1 to Hercules, Within a month 
« Ere yet the ſalt of moſt un ighteous tears 
« Had left the fluſhing in het gauled eyes, 
% She married Ob, molt vickcd ſpeed, to poſt 
With tuch dexterity “ to inceſtuous theets ! 


* geatcrity, for quickneſs imply, 
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It is not, nor it caunot come to gord 
But break, my heart, for | wuit hold my tongue. 


SS 6 KK M'2M Iv. 
Enter Horatio. Bernardo, and Marcellus. 


Hor. Hail to your Lord(hip ! | 
Ham. 1 am glad to fee you well; | 
Horatio, —or | do forget myſelt. 
Hor. The ſame, my Lord, and your poor ſervant ever, 
Ham. Sir, my good triend ; I'll change that name 
with you : | 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio? 
Marcellus ! | 
Mar. My good Lord: | 
Ham 1 am very glad to fee you; good morning Sir. 
But what. in faith, make you from Wittenberg ? 
Hor, A truart diſpoiition, good my Lord. 
Ham, I would not hear your enemy ſay lo ; 
Nor {hall you do mine et tha: violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report 
Againſt yourſelf. I know you are no truant ; 
But what is your affair in Eilfinoor ? 4 
We'll teach you to drink g eep ere you depart. 
Hor. My Lord, I came to fre your father's ſuneral. 
Ham, 1 priythee, do not mock me, lellow - lludent; 
I think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. 
Hor. Indeed, my Lor d, it iollow'd hard upon. 
Hom, Thrift, thrift, Horatio; the funeral bak d meats 
Did coldly furniſh toi th the muarriage-tables, 
"Would [| had met my Geareit toe in heav'n, 
Or ever I had ſeen that Jay, Horatio! 
My father —methinks | ſee wy father, 
Her. Oh where, my Lord? 
Ham. ln my m ind's eye, Horatio. 
Hor, | ſaw him once, ke was a goodly King, 
Ham, He was a man, take him tor all ia all, 
1 ſhall not look upon his like again. 
Hor. My Lord, | think 1 jaw him yelteruight, 
Hain. Saw! who? 


Har. My Lord, the King your father. 
Han. The King my father! 


96 Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. AR t. 


Hor. Seaſon* your admiration but a while, 
With an attentive ear; till 1 deliver, 
Upon the wirneſs of theſe gentlemen, 
This marvel to you. 
Ham. For heaven's love, let me hear. 
Her. Two nights together had theſe gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch. 
In the dead waſte and middle of the night, 
Been thus encountred : A figure like your father, 
Arm'd at all points exactly, cap-à- pe, 
Appears before them, and with folemn march 
Goes ſlow and ſtately by them; thrice he walk'd, 
By their oppreſs'd and tear-ſurpriſed eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they (diſtill'd 
Almoſt to jelly with th' effect of fear) 
Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadful ſecrecy impart they did, 
And I with them the third night kept the watch ; 
Where, as they had deliver'd both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes. I knew your father: 
Theſe hands are not more like. 
Ham. But where was this ? 
Hor. My Lord, upon the platform where we watch'd. 
Ham, Did you not ſpeak to it ? 
Hor. My Lord, I did; 
Rat anſwer made it none, Yet once methought 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
Irfclf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : 
But even then the morning-cock crew loud ; 
And at the found it ſhrunk in halle away, 
And vaniſh d from our fight. 
Ham *Tis very ſtrange. 
Her. As | do live, my honour'd Lord, tis true; 
And we did think it writ down in our duty 
Jo let you know of it. 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me, 
Hold you the watch to-night ? 
Beth. We do, my Lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you ? 
Beth. Arm'd, my Lord, 


egen, for moderate, 
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Ham. From top to toe? 
Both. My Lord, from head to foot. | 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face ? 
Hor, Oh, yes, my Lord; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham, What, look'd he frowningly ? 
Hor, A count'nance more in forrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, very pale. 
Ham, And fix'd his eyes upon you ? 
Her. Mott conſtantly. 
Ham. I would I had been there 
Hor. It would have much amaz d you. 
Ham, Very like. Staid it long? 
Hor, While one with moderate haſte might tell a 
| hundred. 
B:th. Longer, longer. 
Hor, Not when I faw't, 
Ham. His beard was grifl'd? no. 
Her. It was, as 1 have teca it in his life, 
A ſable filver'd. 
Ham, Vl watch to night; perchance "twill walk 
again, 
Her. 1 warrant you, it will. 
Ham. If it aſſune my noble father's perſon, 
I'll Ipeak to it, though hell itſelf thould gaps, 
Aud bid me bold my peace. | pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this fight, 
Let ic be ten ble in your ſilence (till : 
And whatioever ſh., Il betal to-night, 
Give it an underitandmy, but no tongue; 
1] will requice your loves: to fare ye well. 
Upon the platturm tu ixt eleven aud twelve 
I'll viſit you. 
All. Our duty to your Honour, [Exeunt, 
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you: farewel, 
My father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well. 
1 doubt tome toul pliy ; would the night were come! 
Till chen fir ſtiii my soul: foul deeus will cite 
(Tho' all the earth o erw helm them) ro men's eyes. 


Exit, 
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Charges to an apartment in Po!snius's houſe, 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia, 


Laer. My neceſſaries are imbark'd, farewel ; 
And, filter, as the winds give benetit, 
And convoy is aſſiſtant, do not ſleep, 
But let me hear from you. 

Oph. Do you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 
1% Hold it a fathion and a toy in blood; 
„A violet in the youth of primy nature ; 
« Forward, not permanent; tho* ſweet, not lating ; 
*« The perfume, and ſuppliance of a minute; 
No mOre—— 

©ph. No more but ſo ? 

Lacr, Think it no more: 
For nature creſcent does not alone 
In thews and bulk; but, as this temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now; 
Ard now no foil of cautel doth beimerch 
The virtue cf his will: but you auit fear, 
His greatneis weigh'd, his will is not his own ; 
For he N is ſubject to his birth. 
Ke may nat, as unvalued perſons do, 
Carve tor himſelf; for ou his choice depends 
The ſatety and the health ot the whole ſtate : 
Aud therefore a uſt his choice be circumiciib'd 
Uuto the voice and yielding * of that body 
M hereof he's head. Then, if he ſays he loves you, 
It fits your wiidom fo far to believe 1 it, 
As he ic his peculiar act and place 
Mey kive his taying deed; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goss with :!. 
Then weigh what loſs your honour may ſuitain, 
If with ton credent ear you lit his ſongs; 
Or loſe your heart: or yorr chaſte treaſure open 
To his urmatter'd importunity. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear liter ; 

ie laing tor conſent ſimply, 

+ 1 believe, for ts aff comjormably 15. 
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And keep within the rear of your affection, 
Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire, 

„% The charieit maid is prodigal enough, 

© If ſhe unmaſk her beauty to the mcon. 

« Virtue itfelt *fcapes not calumnious firokes ; 
The canker yalls the infants of the ſpring, 
© Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd ; 

« And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
+« Contagious blaſtments are moſt immineat. 
Be wary then, beſt ſafety lies in fear ; 

Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 

Opb. 1 ſhall th' effects ® of this good leſſon keep, 
As watchmea to my heart *© But, good my brother. 
% Do not, as ſome ungracicus paſtors do, 
„% Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heav'n; 
« Whilſt, he a puft and reckleſs libertine, 
„% Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
©« And recks not his own reed f. 

Laert. Oh, tear me not. 


SCENE VI. Enter Polonius, 


I ſtay too long 3 but here my father comes. 
A double bleſſing is a double grace; 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 

Pol. Vet here, Laertes! aboard, aboard, for ſhame, 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 
And you are ſtaid for There, my blefling with you; 

[ Laying bis hand on Laertes's h:ad. 

And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
See thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act, 
© Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 
* Ihe friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 
« Grapple them to thy ſoul with hooks oi ſteel. 5 
But do not dull thy paltu with entertainment 
© Ot each new-hatch'd, unfledy'd comrade, Beware 
* Of entrance to 4 quarrel: but being in, 
© Bear't that the oppoted may beware of thee, 
+ Give ev'ry man thine ear; but few thy voice. 
Take each man's cenſure ; but relerve thy judgment 

* effects, for ſub ſla nce. 

+ i. e. heeds not his own leſſons. 
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Colily thy habit as thy purſe can buy, 

Put not expreſs'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy : 

For the apparel oft proclaims the man, 

And they in France of the beſt rank and tation 

Are molt ſelect “ and generous, chief in that. 

Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 

For loan oft loſes both itſelf and friend ; 

Ard borrowing dulls the edge of huſbandry. 

'I his abcve all; to thine own ſelf be true; 

And it muſt follow, as the light the day, 

T hou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 

Farewel ; my bleſling ſeaſon + this in thee! : 
Laert, Nolt humbly do I take my leave, my Lord. 
Pol. The time inveſts you, go, your ſervants tend. 
Jager. Farewel, Ophelia, and remember well 

M hat I bare ſaid. 

095, Tis in my mem'ry lock'd, 

And ycu yourſelt thall keep the key of it. 
Leert. Farewel. [Exit Laer. 
Pel. M hat ist, Ophelia, he hath ſaid to you? 

Orb. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the Lord 
Hamlet. 
Pal. Marry, well bethought ? 

*Tis told me, he hath very oft of late 

Given private time to you ; and you yourſelf 

Have of your audience been molt free and bounteous. 

If it be fo, (as ſo tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution), 1 mult tell you, 

Yeu do not underſtand yourſelf fo clearly, 

As it behoves my daughter, asd your bonour, 

What is between you ? give me up the truth, 

Oph. He hath, my Lord, of late, made many tenders 
Of his affeftion to me. 

Pol. Affection! puh ! you ſpeak like a green girl, 
Ui. ſi: ted } inJuch perilous circumſtance. 
Vo you telieve his tencers, as you call them? 

Cph. 1 do not know, my Lord, what | ſhould think. 

Pe. Marry, I'll teach you ; think yourſelf a baby; 
That you have ta en his tenders for true pay, 

* fele#, for elegant. | 


+ for in/uſe. 
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Which are not ſterling Tender yourſelf more dearly ; 
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe, 
Wringing it thus) you'll tender me a fool, 
O. My Lord, he hath importuned me with love, 
In honourable faſhion. 
Pol. Ay, falhion you may call't : go to, go to. 
Ob. And hath giv'n count'nance to his ſpeech, my 
With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. [ Lord, 
Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woodcocks. I do know, 
When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 
Lends the tongue vows. Theſe blazes, oh my daughter, 
Giving more light than beat, extin@ in both, | 
En in the promiſe as it is a-miking, 
You malt not take for fre. From this time, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden-preſeace, 
Set your intraitments at a hizher rate, 
Than a command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, that he is young; 
And with a larger tether he may walk, 
Than may be giwen you. In few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vaws ; for they are brokers, 
Not of that dye which their invekmeats ſhzw, 
But mere implorers of unholy ſuits, 
Breathing lik: ſanctiſie d and pious bonds, 
The better to beguile. This is for all; 
would not, in plaia terms, from this time ſorth, 
Have you fo ſlander any m2neat's leiſure, 
As to give wor ds or talk with th: Lord Hamlet. 
Look to't, I charge you, com: your way, 
Oph, I ſhall obey, my Lord. [ Excants 


7 we IM VII. 
Changes to the platform before the paluce. 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. 


Ham. The air bites ſhrewlly ; it is very cold. 

Hor. It is a nipping ant an eager air, 

Ham. What hour now:? 

Hor, I think it lacks of twelve. 

Mar. No, it is (truck. | 

Hor. I heard it not: it then draws near the ſeaſoa, 
12 | 
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V\ herein the ſpirit held his wort to walk. 
[ Noije of wariithe mic within, 

What does this mean, my Lord? 

Ham. The king doth wake to night, and takes his 

rou.c, 

Keeps woſſel, and the ſwagg'ring up-ſpring reels; 
And as be drains his draughts ot Rhewth down, 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out 
1 he triumph of his pledge. 

Hor. ls it a cultom ? 

Ham. Ay, marry, is't. 
But, to my mind, though I am native here, 
And to the manner born, it is a cuſtom 
More koncur d in the breach, than the obſervance, ® 


Enter Cheſt. 


Hor Look, my Lord, it comes ! 

Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace deſend us! 
„ Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn d. 
«6 Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blait> rom hell, 
„ge thy advent wicked or charitable, 


„ thn t! e obſervance. 
Du keavy-heaced revel caſt and wel, 
Makes vs ttadue'd, and tax'd of oller n-tions ; 
"They clepe us drankards, and with ſu n fh phraſe 
$-4j] our addition: and, indeed, it takes 
From our a*chicvemerts, though pert >:m'd at he gt, 
Tte pith ad marrow of our attribute. 
So. oft u chances in particular men, 
That fr ſome vicio s mo'e of natue in them, 
As, in their birth, (whercin they ate nt guilty, 
dince 1a'ure cannot chufe his ori in). 
i v the o'crgrowth of ſome complexi u. 
Ott breaking down the pales and torts of reaſon : 
Or by ſome habit, that too much o'c:l-avens 
The form of plauſwe manners: tha: theſe men 
Carrying, I ſav, the ſtamp of one &t:Q, 
(Being na ure's livery, or fortune's tar). 
I heir virtues elſe, be they as pure as grace, 
As infinite as man may undergo, 
hall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault. The dam of baſe 
Loth ali the noble ſubſtance of wort: vut, 
73 v his own ſcandal. 

Euter, &c. 
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„% Thon com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable “ ſhape, 
© That I will ſpeak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet, 
„King, father, Royal Dane: oh! anſwer me; 
* Let me not burſt in ignorance : but tell, 
„% Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearſed in earth, 
„Have burſt their cearments? why the ſepulchre,-. 
« Wherein we ſaw thee quietly inurn'd, 
+ Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caſt thee up again? What may this mean? 
+ That thou, dead cor ſe, again, in compleat ſteel, 
« Reviſits thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
„Making night hideous, and us fools of nature 
« So horribly to ſhake our diſpoſition F A 
« With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls ? ö 
Say, why is this! wherefore? what ſhould we do? | 
| [Ghoſt beckons Hamlet. 
Hor. It beckons you to go away with it, 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire . 
Jo you alone. 
Mar. Look, with what courteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ground, 
But do nat go with it, 
Hor. No, by no means. | [ Helding Hamlet. 
Ham, It will nut ſpeak; then 1 will tollow it, 
Hor, Do not, my Lord. ; 
Ham, Why, what ſhould be the fear ? 
do rot ſet my lite at a pin's fee; 
And, tor my foul, what can it do to that, 
Being a thing immortal as itfelt ? 
It waves me forth again. I'll follow it | 
Her. What if it tempt you tow'rd the flood, my - 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, [ Lord ? 
That beetles o'er his baſe unto the ſea ; 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 
Which might deprave your ſov'reignty of reaſon, 
And draw you into madneſs ? think ot it. 
The very place puts toys þ of deſperation, 
M ithout more motive, into ev'ry brain, 
That looks fo many ſathoms to the fea 
* By gueſtionale, is meant, inviting geſtion, proviting queftis:.« 
+ A iitian, for frame. 
? 15, for ubm. 
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«« ind hears it roar beneath. 
Hai, It waves me (till ; go on, I'll follow thee, 
ar. Yeu ſhall not go. my Lord. 
ham Hold off your bands, 
Aar. Re rul'd, you thall not go. 
Ham, My fate cries cut, 
And makes each petty artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean jton's nerve. 
Still am call d: unhand me, Gentlemen 
[Breaking from them. 
By heaven, I 1] make a ghoſt of him that lets me 
1 fay, away go on N follow thee —- 
[ Exeunt C and Hamlet. 
Her. He waxes deſp'rate with imagination, 
Mar. Let's follow, tis not fit thus to obey him, 
Nor. Have after. To what iſſue will this come! 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark, 
Dor. Heav'n will direct it. 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. [Exeunt, 


$S C E N. E vii. 
Changes to a more remote part of the platform, 
Re-enter Gheft and Hamlet. 


Ham. Where wilt thou lead me ? ſpeak; I'll go no 
further. 
Ghoſt. Mark me. 
Ham, I wiil. 
Gheft. My hour is almoſt come, 
W hen | to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up mylelt. | 
Ham. Alas, poor Ghoſt! 
Ch Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what | ſhall untold, i 
Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear. 
Ghoſt. o art theu to revenge, when thou ſhalt hear. 
Ham. hat ? 
G. 1 am thy father's ſpirit ; 
Door d for a certain term to walk the nigh, 
And, lor the day, confin'd too “ falt in fires; 
. c. very eloſ ly confined. The particle tco is uſed frequently 


for the 'uge Helive myt, Or Ley. 
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Till the ſoul crimes done in my days of nature, 
: Are burnt and purg'd away. Bat that 1 am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, 
I could a tale unfold, whoſe lighteit word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, ficeze thy young Llood, 
Make thy two eyes, like ſtars, ſtart from their ſpheres, 
't hy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
7. Dut this eternal blazon muſt not be 
To ears of fleſh and blood; lift, lift, oh liſt! 
1t thou didſt ever thy dear father love 
t. Ham. O heav'n ! 


Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural murther, | 
Ham, Maurther ? 1 


2 Ghoſt. Murther moſt ſoul, as in the beſt it is; 
8 But this moſt foul, firange, and unnatural. 

Ham. ** Haſte me to know it, that I, with wings as 
t, « As meditation or the thoughts of love, [twift 


«© May ſweep to my revenge. ö 
Ghoſt. I find thee apt; ö 
© And duller ſhould thou be, than the fat weed 
«© That roots itſelf in eaſe on Lethe's wharf, | 
Wouldſt thou not ſtir in this, Now, Hamlet, hear: 8 
no 'Tis given out, that, ſleeping in my orchard, 
A ſerpent ſtung me. So, the whole ear of Denmark 
Is by a forged proceſs of my deach 
Rankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 
he ſerpent that did ting thy father's lite, 
Now wears his crown. 
Ham. Oh, my prophetic ſoul ! my uncle ? 
Ghoft. Ay, that iuceſluous, that adulterate beaſt, 
With witchcratt of his wit, with trait'rous gitts, 
(O wicked wit, and gifts, that have the power 
So to ſecuce:), won to his ſhameful luſt 
car, The will of my molt ſeeming-virtuous Queen. 
Oh Hamlet, what a failing off was there ! 
From me, whole love was of that dignity, 
That it weat hand in hand ev'n with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; and to decline 
Upon a wretch, whole natural gifts were poor 
_ To thole of mine! 4 mw 
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Nut virtue, as it never will be mov'd, 

Though Lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heuv'n; 
So Luſt, though to a radiant angel link d, 

Will ſate itſelt in a celeſlial bed, 

And prey on garbage 

But, foft ! methiaks 1 ſcent the morning-air—— 
Brief let me be: Sleeping within mine orchard, 
My cuſtom always of the aſternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour thy uncle ſtole 

With juice of curſed kebznon in a phial, 

And in the porches of mine ears did pour 

1 he leperous diſtiiment ; whoſe eſſect 

Holds ſuch an enmity with blood of man, 

That ſwift as quick · ſilver it courſes through 
The nat'ral gates and alleys of the body; 


And, with a ſudden vigozr, it doth poſſet 


And curd, like eager droppings into milk, 

The thin and wholſome blood : fo did it mine, 
And a moſt inſtant tetter bark'd about, 

Moſt lazar-like, with vile and lothſome cruſt 

All my tinooth body. 
Thus was |, ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of Queen, at once diſpatch'd “; 
Cur off even in the blo of my fin, 

Unhouſel'd . unanointed |, unanel'd | : 
No-reck'niag made, but ſent to my account 

With all my imperfections on my head. 

Oh horrible! ob horrible! moſt horrible! 

If thou haſt nature in thee, bear it not; 


Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 


A couch for luxury and damned inceſt, 

But howfoever thou purſu'lt this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 
Againſ thy mother aught ; leave her to heavn, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 


To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once! 


The glow-worm ihe ws the matin to be near, 
And gins to pale his uncifeQual ** fire. 


* d ſpat bd, for bereft. 

+ i. e. vu out the ſacrament being taken. 
+ i. e. without extreme unction. 

. i e. no k nell rung. 


2. 1. e, ſaining nithout heat. 
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Adieu, adieu, adieu: reme nber me. [ Exit. 
Ham. Oh, all you Holt of keavn! oh earth! what 

And (hall I couple hell? oh he! hold my heart! [clic? 

And you, my bnews, grow not iuſtant old; 

But bear me itiſſly up. Remember thee ! 

Ay. thou poor ghoſt while memory holds a feat 

In this diſtcaQRed globe; ** reme:nber thee ! | 

© Yea, from the table of my memory : 

« wipe away all trivial fond records, ; 

« All e of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 

« That youth and obſervation copied there 

« And thy commandment zl alone thall live 

« Within the bock and volume of my brain, 

% Unmix'd with aſer mitter, Yes, by beav'a: 

Oh moſt pernicious woman | 

Oh villain, villain, ſmiling damned villain! 

My tables, —- meet it is I ſet it down, 

That one may {mile, and ſmile, and be a villain _ 

At leaſt, I'm ſure it may be ſo in Denmark [/Friting. 

So, uncle, there you are; now to my word; 

It is; Adieu, adieu remember me: 

I've ſworn it 


SCENE IX, Enter Horatio and Marcellus, 4 


Hor. My Lord, my Lord, 

Mar. Lord Hamlet, | 

Hor, licavn ſecure him! 

Mar. So be it. 

Her. Illo, ho, ho, my Lord! 

Hem, Hillo, ho, ho, boy ; come, bird, come “. 

Mar. How is't, my Noble Lord? 

Hor. What news, my Lord! 

Ham, Oh, wonderful! 

Her. Good my Lord, tell it, 

Ham. No, you'll reveal it. 

Her. Not l, my Lord, by heav'n. 

Mar. Nor |, my Lord, 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of man once 
But you'll be ſecret- Lthizk it? 

Both. Ay, by heav'n, my Lord, 


* This is the call which falconers uſe to their hawk in tlic air 
.eu they would have him come duwn to them, 
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Ham. There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant knave. 

Hor, There needs no ghoſt, my Lord, come from 
To tell us this. [the grave 

Ham. Why, right, you are i” th' right; 

And fo without more circumſtance at all, 
J hold ir fit that we ſhake hands, and part; 
You, as your buficeſs and defires ſhall poiat you; 
(For every man has buſineſs and deſire. 
Such as it is); and, for wy own poor part, 
1 will go pray. 
Hor, Theſe are but wild aad whurling words, my 
Lord 
Ham. i'm ſorry they offend you, heartily ; 
Yes, heartily. 

Hor, There's no offence, my Lord, 

H am. Yes, by St Patrick, but there is, my Lord, 
And much offence too. Touching this viſion here 
It is an honeſt ghoſt, thai let me tell yon: 

For your deſire to know what is hetween us, 
O'er-maſter it as you may. Ard now, good friends, 
As you are frieads, ſcholars, and foldiers, 

Give me one poor requelt, 

Her. What it, my Lord? | 

Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen te- 

night. 

Bath, My Lord, we will not, 

Han. Nay, but ſwear t. 

Her. In faith, my Lord, nat I; 

Mar. Nor l, my Lord, ia faith. 

Ham. Upon my ſword. 

Mar. We have ſworn, my Lord, already, 

Ham, Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed. 

Ghei. Swear, [Gheſt cries under the ſtage. 

Ham, Ah, ha, boy, ſay it thou fo ? art thou there, 

trucepenany ? 
Come on, you hear this fellow in the cellaridge. 
Conſent to ſwear, 

Hor. Propole the oath, my Lord. 

Ham, Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, _ 
Swear by my ſword, 

Ghoſt, Swear, 
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Ham. Hic & ubique? then we'll ſhift our ground. 

Come hither, gentlemen, 

And lay your hands again upon my ſword, 

Never to ſpeak of this which you have heard, 

Swear by my ſword. 

Gheft. Swear by his ſword. 
Ham, Well ſaid, old mole, can't work i“ th* ground 
ſo falt ? 

A worthy pioneer ! Once more remove, good friends, 
Hor, Oh day and night ! but this is woadrous ſtrange, 
Ham, And therefore as a (tranger give it welcome, 

There are more things in heav'n and earth, Horatio, 

Than are dream'd of in your philoſophy. But come, 

Here, as before, never, (ſo help you mercy I). 

How ſtrange or odd ſoe er I bear myſelt, 

(As I, perchance, hereafter ſhall think meet 

To put an antie diſpoſition on), 

That you, at ſuch time ſceing me, never ſhall, 

With arms incumbred thus, or this head-ſhake, 

Or by pronouncing f ſome doubtful phraſe, 

As, Well——we know; ——or, We could, and if we 

would ; 

Or, If we liſt to ſpeak ;,——or, There be, and if there 

might 

(Or ſuch ambiguous givings out), denote 

That you know aught of me; this do ye ſwear, 

So grace and mercy at your moſt need help you ! 

Swear. | 
Ghoſt. Swear. 


Ham. Reſt, reſt, perturbed ſpirit. So, Gentlemen, 
With all my love do i commend me to you; 


And what fo poor a man as Hamlet is 


May do t expreſs his love and friending to you, a 
God willing, ſhall not lack; let us go in together, 

And ſtill your fingers on your lips, I pray: 

The time is out of joint; oh, curſed ſpight! 

1 hat ever I was born to ſet it right, 

Nay, come Jet us go together, [Excunt. 
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32 . 


An apartment in Polonius's houſe, 
Enter Polonius and Reynoldo, 


Pol. . Ive him this money, and theſe notes, Reynoldo. 
XI Rey. I will, my Lord. 

Pel. You ſhall do marvellous wiſely, good Reynoldo, 
Before you viſit him, to make 1:quiry 
Of his behaviour. 

Rey. My Lord, I did inte ad it. 

Pol. Marry. well ſaid ; very well faid. Look you, 
Inquire me firſt what Danſkers are in Paris; [>ir, 
And how, aud who, what means, and where they keep, 
W hat company, at what expence ; and finding, 

By this encompaſſment and driit of queſtion, 

That they do know my fon, come you more near; 
Then your particular demands will tonch it ; 

Take you as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
As thus—1 know his father and his friends, 

And, in part, him—Do you mark this, Reynoldo ? 

Rey. Ay, very well, my Lord, 

Pol. And in part him—but you may ſay—not well; 
But if't be he | mein, he's very wild; 

Addicted fo and io -—- and there put on him 

V ht torgeries you pleaſe; marry, none fo rank, 
As may ditkonour him; take heea ot that; 

Bot, ir, ſuch wantcn, wild, and uſual flips, 
As are companions noted and molt knowa 

To yeuth and liberty. 

Rey As gaming, my Lord 

Pol. Ay, or drinking. [fencing “J, ſwerring, 
Quarrelling, drabbing —-- You may go fo tar, 

Rey. My Lord, that would diſhonour him. 

Pol. Faith, no, as you may fealon it in the charge; 
You uu net put an utter icancal on him, 

That he is open to incontinency, 

] hat's not my mcanicg; but breathe his faults fo 
q1..ntly, 

That they may ſeem the taints of liberty; 

1h flaſh and outbreak of a fiery mind, 


» fencing, an interpolation, 


2, 


ſo 


Sc. 1. Hamlet, Prince of Denmark, art 


A ſavagene% *® in uareclaimed blood 
of general aſſault, 
Rey. But, my good Lord 
Pol. Wherefore {hould you do this? 
Rey. Ay, my Lord, I would know that. 
Pol. Marry, Sir, here's my dritt; 
And I believe it is a fetch of wit. 
You laying theſe ſ:ght ſullies on my ſon, 
As 'twere a thing a little ſoil d i th! working, 
Mark you, your party in converſe, he you would ſound, 
Having ever ſeen, in the prenominate crimes, 
The youth you breathe of, guilty, be affur'd, 
He cloſes with you in this contequence ; 
Good Str, or Sire, or Friend, or Gentleman, 
(According to the phraſe or the addition 
Of man and country). 
Rey. Very good, my Lord. 
Pal. And then, Sir, does he this; 
He does— what was 1 about to ſay ? 
1 was about to ſay ſomething—where did I leave ?— 
Rey. At, cloſes in the conſequence. 
Pol. At, cloſes in the conſequence—Ay marry. 
He cloſes. thus :—1 know the gentleman ; 
I ſaw him yeſterday, or t' other day, 
Or then, with ſuch and ſuch; and, as you fay, 
'There was he gaming, there o'ertook in's rowſe, 
There falling out at tennis; or, perchance, 
| faw him enter ſach a houſe of tale, 
Videlicet, a brothel, or fo torfooth, See you now; 
Your bait of falſehood takes this carp of truth ; 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 
With windlaces, and with aſſ. ys of bias, 
By indirections fa directions out: 
So by my former lecture and advice 
Shall you, my ſon, You have me, have you not? 
Rey. iy Lord, | have. 
Pol. God b' wi' you; fare you well. 
Rey. Good my Lord 
Poel. Obierve his inclination ev'n yourſelf, 
Rey. I ſhall, my Lord. 
* ſavageneſs, for wildneſs. 
I conſequence, for ſe 


Vos, Ville K 


112 Hamlet, Prince of Denmark, AQ 2. 


Se. 
Pol. And let him ply his muſic. 14 
Rey. Well, my Lord. LExit. His 
SCENE un. Enter Ophelia, * 
Pal. Farewel, How now, Ophelia, what's the mat - b 
ter? n 
Oph. Alas, my Lord, I have been fo affrighted ! it 
Pol. With what, in the name of heav'n ? To 
Oph. My Lord, as | was ſewing in my cloſet, As 
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all uubrac'd, To 
No hat upon his head, his ſtockings looſe, Th 
Ungarter'd, and down gyred to his ancle; 
Pale as his thirt, his knees knocking each other, Mo 
And with a look fo piteous in purport, 
As if he had been Jooſed out of hell, 8 
To ſpeak of horrors; thus he comes before me. Ex 


Pol. Mad for thy love ? 
Op5. My Lord, I do not know: 
Bur truly I do fear it. 
Pol What ſaid he? 
Oph. He took me by the wriſt, and held me hard; 
Then goes he to the length of all his arm ; 
And with his other hand. thus o'er his brow, 
He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 
As he would draw it Long time ſt aid he ſo; 
At |, a little ſhaking of mine arm, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 
He rais'd a figh, jo piteons and profound, 
That it did feem to ſhatter all his buik, 
And end h's being | hen he lets me go, 
And, with his head over bis ſhoulder turn'd, 
He ſeem' d to find his way without his cyes; 
For out o' doors he went without their help, 
And, to the laſt, benced their li, ht on me. 
Pol Come, go with me. 1 will go teck che King, 
This is the very ecſtaſy ot love; 
Whoſe violent property foregoes it ſelf. 
And leads the will to deip'rate undertakings, 
4s oft as any paſſion under heaven. 
"1 hat does afflict our natures, i am 
What, have you giv'n him any hard _ of late ? 


Oph, No, my good Lord; but, as you did command, 


- 
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did repel his letters, and deny'd 
Hs accels to me. 
Pol | hat hath made him mad. 
I'm forry, that with better (peed and judgment 
} kad not noted him. I tear'd he trifled, 
And meant to wreck thee ; but belbcew my jealouſy; 
It ſeems it is as proper to our age 
To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger iort 
To lack diſcretion. Come; go we to the King. 
This mult be known; which, being kept clue, might 
move 
More grief to hide, than hate to utter love, [ Exeunt. 


$ Ss N E Ul, Charges to the palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Rofincrantz, Guilienſtern, Lords, 
and other Attendants. 


King. Welcome, dear Roſincrantz and Guildenſtern! 
Moreover that we did much long to ſce you, 
The need we have to uſe you, did provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something you have heard 
Of Hamlet's transformation ; ſo I call it, 
Since not ch' exterior, nor the inward man 
Reſembles that it was. What it ſhould be 
More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from th' underſtanding of himſelf, 
cannot dream of. I intreat you both, 
That being of ſo young days brought up with him, 
And ſince to neighbour'd to his youth and 'haviour, 
1 hat you vouchiafe your reſt here in our court 
Some little time; ſo by your companies 
Jo draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather, 
So much as from occalions you may glean, 
If aught, to us unknown, aſſlicts him thus, 
That open'd lies within our remedy. 
Queen Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'J of you; 
And fure I am, two men there are not livin 
To whom he more adheres. If it will pleaſe you 
To thew us to much gentry * and good-will, 
As to extend your time with us a while, 


* gentry, for complaiſance. 
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For the ſupply and profit of our hope *, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks, 
As fits a King's remembrance, 
Rs. Both your Majeſties 
Might, by the iov reien power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 
Than to intreaty, 
Cuil. But we both obey, 
And here give up ourtelves, in the ſull bent}, 
To lay our ſei vice freely at your feet, 
King. Thanks, Rofincrartz and gentle Juildenſtern- 
Quce n. I banks, Guilderſtern and geutle Raſincrantz. 
And I beſeech you, inſtantly to viſit | 
My too much changed fon. Go ſome cf ye, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is, 
Cu. Heav'ns make our preſence and our praftices 
Pleaſuut and helpful to him [Exeunt Roſ. and Guil. 
uc n. Amen. | 


Enter Polonius, 


Pel. Th' ambaſſadors from Norway, my good Lord. 
Are joy fully return'd. 
King Thou ttill haſt been the father of good news. 
Pel. Have l, my Lord? aſſure you, my good Liege, 
I hold my duty, as 1 hold my ſoul. 
Both to my God, and to my Ros King; 
Aud | do think, (or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy ſo ſure 
As I have us d to do), that I have found 
Ibe very cauſe of Hamlet's lunacy. 
King. Oh, ſpeak of that, that do I long to hear, 
Pol. Give fult admittance to th* ambaſtadors: 
My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt. 
Kirg. I hyſelf do grace to them, and bring them ia, 
Exit Pol. 
He tells me, my ſweet Queen, that he hath found 
The head and fource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
Qucen. | doubt, it is no other but the main, 
His tather's death, and our o'er-haſty marriage, 
* hope, for purpuſe. 


+ be, for endeavour, 
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S O88 0 0 wy; 
Ne- enter Polonius, with Voltimand, and Cornelius. 


King. Well, we: ſhall. ft him. 
good friends ! 
Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway? 
Valt. Moſt fair return of greetings and defires, 
Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation gaiuſt the Polack : 
* But, better look d into, he ti uly found 
* It was againſt your Highneſs : whereat griev d, 
| That ſo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence 
Was falſely borne in hand, ſeniis out arreſts 
On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys; 
Receives rebuke from Norway; and, in fine, 
il, Makes vow betore his uncle, never more 
To give th' aſſay of aras againſt your Mzjeſly. 
M hereun old Norway. overcome with joy, 
Gives him three thouſand crowns in annual fe ; . 


Welcome, my 


d, And his commiſſion to employ thoſe folyitrs, 
So levied as before, agaiult the Polack : 

bo With an inticaty, herein further ſhewn, 

35, That it wight pleaie you to give quiet paſs 


Through your dominions for this enterpr ile, 

On ſuch regards ot ſatety and allowance, 

As therein ate ſet down, 
King, It likes us weil; 

And at our more conſider'd time we'll read, 

Aniwer, and think upon this buſineſe. 

Mean tune, we thank you tor your well-took-laLour. 

Go to your teil; at uight we'll fealt together. 

Moſt welcome home [E Ambaſe.. 
Po. This buſineis is well ended. 

„% My Liege. and Madam to <xpollulate ® 

* What majelty ſhould be, whit duty is, 

* Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 

„% Were nothing but to waſte ni, bt, day and time. 

© Therefore ſin e breviy's the foul ot wit, | 

% And tediouiue's the limbs and vutward flauriſhes, 


ta expo/lulate, tor to * or diſcuſs, 
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« Jill be brief: your noble ſon is mad. 
« Mads, call I it; for, to define true madneſs, 
« What is't, but to be nothing elſe but mad? 
« But let that go. - . 
Qucen More matter, with leſs art. 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear | uſe no art at all 
« That he is mad, tis true ; tis true. tis pity ; 
«© And pity tis, tis true; a fooliſh figure; 
« But farewel it; for | will uſe no art. 
% Mad let us grant him then; and now remains 
« That we find out the cauſe of this effect, 
„% Or rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect, 
« For this effect, detective, comes by cauſe ; 
« Thus it remains, and the remainder thus —— per- 


«« have a daughter; have. whilſt ſhe is mine; 
« Who in her duty, and obedience mark, 
« Hath giv'n me this; now gather, and ſurmiſe. 


He opens a letter, and reads, 


To the celeſtial, and my ſou!'s idol, the maſt beatified” 
Ophelia.—That's an ill phraſe, 2 vile phrale : heated 
is a vile phraſe; but you ſhall hear Thee to her ex- 
cellent white boſom, theſe.—— 

Qucen. Came this from Hamlet to her? 

Pol. Good Madam, ſtay a while, I will be faithful. 


Doubt thou the flars are fire, Reading. 
Doubt that the ſun doth move ; 
Daubt tr 4th to be a har. 

But never doubt I love, 


Oh, dear Ophelia. I am ill at theſe numbers; I have not 
art to recken my groans ; but that I love thee beſt, ob moſt 
beft, believe it. Adieu. 


Tine evermore, moſ? dear Lady, whilft 
this machine is to him, HAuMr zr. 


This in obedience hath my daughter ſhe wn me: 
And, more above, hath his ſolicitings, 

As they fell out by time, by means, and place, 
All given to mine ear. 


King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his love? 


»*» A A = wa3©A wow. TY ]t 
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Pol. What do you think of me ? 


King. As of a man faithful and honourable, « 


Pol. | would fain prove ſo But what might you 
When I had ſeen this hot love on the wing, [thiok? 
(As I perceivd it, I muſt tell you that, 

Before my daughter told me), what might you, 

Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think ? 

If 1 had play'd the Ceſk or table - book, 

Or giv'n my heart a working mute and dumb, 

Or look'd upon this love with idle fight ; 

„% What might you thick? No, I went round to work, 
« And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; 

« Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ſphere, 

«© This muſt not be; and then i precepts gave her, 

% That ſhe ſhould lock herſelf from his reſort, 

« Admit no meſlengers, receive no tokens : 

« Which done, fee too the fruits of my advice; 

« For, he repulſed, a ſhort tale to make, 

« Fell to a ſadneſs, then into a faſt, 

%% Thence to a watching, thence into a weakneſs, 

% Thence to a.lightneſs ; and, by this declenſion, 

« jnto the madneſs wherein now he raves, 


2 And all we wail for. 


_ King. Do you think this ? 

Queen. It may be very likely. 

Pol. ** Hath there been ſuch a time, 1'd fain know 
«© That | have poſitively ſaid, L is fo, [ thar, 
« When it prov d other wiſe ? 1 

King. Not that 1 know. 

Pal. Take * this, if this be otherwiſe, 

eint ing to his head and ſboulder. 
If circumſtances lead — will find 
« Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
«© Within the centre. ; 
King, How may we try it further ? 
Pol You know, ſometimes he walks for hours toge 


Queen So he does indeed. 
Pol. At ſuch a time I'll looſe my daughter to him; 
Be you and i beh. nd an arras then, 
Mark the encounter: if he love her not, 
And be not from his reaſon tall'a thereon, 


Here in the lobby ther, 
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Let me be no aſſiſtant for a fate, 
But keep a farm and carters. 
King, We will try it. 
SCENE V. Eater Hamlet reazing. 


Qicen. Rut look where, ſadly, the poor wretch come 


reading. 

Poel. Away, I do beſeech you, both away. 

F'll board him preſently. [ Exeunt King and Queen. 
Ob, give me leave. 
Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, God o' merey. 

Ham Excellent well; you are a fiſhmonger. 

Pal. Not l, my Lord? 

Ham. Then I would you were fo honeſt a man. 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord ? 

Ham, Ay, Sir; to be honeſt as this world goes, is 
to be one man pick'd ont of ten thouſand, 

Pol. That's very true, my Lord. 

Ham, For it the ſun breed in a dead dog, 
Being a god, kiſſing — * 
Have you a daughter ? 

P:l. I have, my Lord. 

Ham. Let her not walk i' tht fun; conception is a 
blefling. but not as your daughter may couceive. 
Friend, look to t. 

Pol. * How ſay you by that? flill harping on my 

daughter! 
„% Yet he knew me not at firſt; he ſaid 1 was a fiſh- 
monger. | 
« He is far gone; and, truly, in my youth, [Ade 
« [ ſuffer'd much extremity tor love; 
„% Very near this. I'll ſpeak to him again. 
What do you read, my Lord ? 

Ham. Moros, words, words. 

Pol, M hat is the matter, my Lord? 

Ham. Between whom ? 

Pol. i mean the matter that you read, my Lord. 

Ham. Slanders, dir: for the latyrical flave “ ſays 


here, hat old men have grey beaid>; that their faces 


y the ſatyrical ſave he means Fuvens/ in his tenth ſatyr. 


How does my good Lord 


D 
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are wrinkled; their eyes purging thick amber, and 
plumtree zum; and that they have a plentiful lack of 
wit; together with moſt weak hams. All which, 4 
though 1 molt powerfully and potently believe, yet 1 
hold it not honeſty to have it thus ſet down ; tor your- 
ſelt, Sir, ſhall be as old as I am, if, like a crab, you 
could go backward. 
Pol. Though this be madneſs, yet there's method in't. 
Will you walk out of the air, my Lord ? 
Ham. \uto my grave. 
Pol. Indeed that is out o' th' air: 
« How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies are? 
1% A happineſs that often madneſs hits on, 
10 22 ſauity and reaſon could not be 
ſp'rouſly deliver'd of. I'll leave him, 
Ant Raaba contrive the means of meeting 
— him and my daughter. 
My Honourable Lord, I will moſt kumbly 
Take wy leave of you 
Ham. You *. Sir, take from me any thing that 
1 will more willingly . except my liſe. 
Pol. Fare you WT os tos 
Ham. Theſe tedious old ; — ' 
Pol. You go to ſeek Lord Hamlet; there he is. 
[ Exit. 
SCENE VI. Enter Roſinerantz and Guildenſtern. 
Rof. God ſave you, Sir! 
Cui. Mine honour'd Lord | 
Roſ. My moſt dear Lord! 
Ham. My excellent good friends! How doſt thou, 
Guildenſtern ? 
Oh, Roſincrantz, good lads? how do ye both? 
Roſ. As the Indifferent children ot the earth. 
Cui. Happy, in that we are not over happy; on 
Fortune's cap we are not the very button. 
Ham, Nor the foals of her thoe ? 
Rof. Neither, my Lord, 
Ham. T hen you live about her waſte, or in the middle 
of her favours ? 
Guil, Faich, in ber privates we. 
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Ham. In the ſecret parts of Fortune? oh, moſt true; 
ſhe is a trumpet, What news? 

Rof. None, my Lord; but that the world's grown 
honeſt. 

Ham, Then is doome-day near; but your news is 
not true, Let me queſtion more in particnlar, What 
have you, wy nod friends, deſerved at the hands of 
Fortune, that ſhe ſends you to priſon hither ? 

Cuil. Priſon. my Lord! 

Hem. Denmark's a priſon, 

Ne Then is the world one. 

Ham. A goolly one in which there are many con- 
fines, wards, and dungeons; Denmark being one o' th' 
worſt, _ 

Roſ. We think not ſo, my Lord. 

Ham, Why, then, tis none to you; for there is no- 
thing either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo. To 
me it is a priſon, 

Rof. Why, then your ambition makes it one: tis too 
narrow for your mind. 

Ham, Oh God, 1 could: be bounded in a nut-ſkell, 
and count myſelf a King of infinite ſpace, were it not 
that I have bad dreams. 

Cuil. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition; for the 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious is merely the ſhadow of 
a dream. 

Ham, A dream itſelf is but a ſhadow, 

Ref. Truly. and 1 hold ambition of ſo airy and light 
a quality, that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow. 

Ham, Then are our bepgars, bodies: and'our mo- 
narchs and outſtretch'd heroes, the beggars' ſhadows, 
Shall we to th' court: for, by my fay, I cannot reaſon. 

Both. Well wait upon you. | 

Ham. No ſuch matter. I will net ſort you with the 
reſt of my ſe vants; for, to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 
man, I am moſt dreadfully attended; but, in the beaten 
way of friendſhip, what make you at Elſinoor? 

Noſ. To viſit you, my Lord; no other occafion, 

Ham. Beg zar that I am, I am even poor in thanks; 
but 1 tack you : and ſure, dear triends, my thanks 
are too dear of a halfpenny. Were you not ſent for; 
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is it your own inclining? is it a free viſitation ? Comes» 
deal juſtly with me; come, come, nay ſpeak, 

Guil. What thould we fay, my Lord ? 

Ham. Any thing, but to the purpoſe. You were ſent 
for; and there is a kind of conteſhun in your looks, 
which your modeſties have not craft enough to colour, 
I know the good King and Queen have ſent for you. 

Re | o what end, my Lord? 

Ham. That you mult teach me; but let me conjure 
you by the rights of our fellowthip, by the conſonancy 
ot our youth, by the obligation of our ever · preſerved 
love, and by what more dear a better propoler could 
charge you withol; be even and direct with me, whe» 
ther you were ſent lor or no? 

Rof. What ſay you? [To Guilden, 

ham. Nay, then | have an eye of you: it you love 
me, hold not off. 

Cuil. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham, | will tell you why; fo thall my anticipation 
prevent your dif.overy, and your fecr:cy to the King 
and Queen muult no teather, I have of late, bar 
„% wherefore i know not, lult all my aurth, forge all 
* cuſtom of excerciſe © and indeed it goes o heavily with 
„ my diſpolition, that this yoo iy f. ame, the carth, 
% ſeems to me a ſteril promontory ; this molt excellent 
„ canopy the air, look you, this brave o'er haugiug 
« firmament, this majeitical roof fretteud with golden 
* fire, why, it appears no other thing to me, than a toul 


« andpetitilent congregation of vapours What a piece 


„ of work is a man! bow noble i,, reaſon how in fi- 
„ nite in faculiics! wm torm ni awving bow expreſs 
„ and admir bie in action how like au angel! in ap- 
„% prehention how like a god! the beauty ot the world, 
* the paragon of awmwals ; and yet to me what is this 
% quiz teſſence oi ut? Man derght> not me, nor wo- 
„ man neither : though uy your imiling you ſeem ro 
*% jay :0 

Re/. My Lord, there was no ſuch ituff in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did you laugh, when I taid man delights 
nt me? | 

. To think, my Loid, it you delight not in man, 
what lenten cutertainment the players ſhall i eceive trom 
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you. We 2ccoſted them on the way, and hither are 
they coming to offer you ſervice. | 

Ham ** He that plays the King. ſhall be welcome; 
«« his Majeſty ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous 
„% knight ſhall uſe his foil and target; the lover ſhall 
« not ſigh gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his 
% part in peace; the clown ſhall make thoſe laugh 
« whoſe lungs are tickled o' th' ſere; and the lady ſhall 
«* ſay her mind freely, or the blank verſe ſhall halt for't, 
«« What players are they ? 

Re Even thoſe you were wont to take delight in, 
the traczedians of the city. 

Ham. How chances it they travel? their reſidence 
both in reputation and profit was better, hoth ways. 

Rof. I think their inhibition comes by the means of 
the late innovation. 

Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they did 
when | was in the city? are they fo follow'd ? 

Rof. No, indeed, they are not. 

Ham. How comes it ? do they grow ruſty ? 

Ref. Nay, their endeavours keep in the wonted pace: 

but there is, Sir, an aiery of children “, little eyaſes ; 
that cry out on the top of queſtion, and are moſt ty- 
rannically clapt fort. I heſe are now the faſhion, and 
ſo berattle the common ſtages, (fo they call them). that 
many wearing rapiers are afraid of gooſe-quills, and 
dare ſcarce come thither. 
Ham. What, are they children? who maintains em? 
how are they eſcoted? will they purſue the quality no 
longer than they can ſing ? will they not ſay atterwards, 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common players, (as 
it is moſt hke, if their means are no better), their wri- 
ters do them wrong to make them exclaim againſt their 
own ſucceſſion ? 

Rof. Faith, there has been much to do on both ſides; 
and the nation holds it no fin, to tarre them on to con- 
troverſy. There was, for a while, no money bid for 
argument, unleſs the poet and the player went to cuffs 
in the queſtion. 

Ham. |s't pe ſſible? 


® Relating the then contending, the Bank the 
Fortune, Gc. played by the children of — was 
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Ire Guil, Oh, there has been much throwing about of 
br ains. 

e; Ham. Do the boys carry it away ? 

"us Rof. Ay, that they do, my Lord, Hercules and his 

all load too. 

his Ham. lt is not ſtrange; ſor mine uncle is King of 

gh Denmark; and thoſe that would make mowes at him 

all while my father lived, gave twenty, forty, fifty, an 

't. hundred ducats apiece, for his picture in little. There 
is ſomething in this more than natural, if philoſophy 

in, could find it out, ' [Flourifh for the players. 

Cuil. There are the players. 

ace Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elfinoor 

. your hands: come then, the appurtenance of welcome 

; of is fathion and ceremony. Let me comply with you in 
this garbe. leſt my extent to the players (which, I tell 

did you, muſt ſhew fairly outward) ſhould more appear like 


entertainment than yours. You are welcome; but my 
uncle-father and aunt-mother are deceiv d. 
Cuil. in what, my dear Lord? 


ce: Ham. © | am but mad north, north-weſt : when the 
ſes : *« wind is ſoutherly, I know a hawk from a handſaw. 
. SCENE vn. Ester Polonius. 

and P:l. Well be with yoo, Gentlemen. 

that Ham, Hark you, Guildenſtern, and you too, at each 
and ear a hearer ; that great baby you ſee there, is not yer 

out of his ſwathling-clouts. 

em? Ro/. Haply he's the ſecond time come to them; for 
SW they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 


Ham I will prophely, he comes to tell me of the 
players. Mark it; you ſay right, Sir ; for on 
Monday morning 'twas ſo indeed 

Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham, My Lord, | have news to tell yon. 

V\ hen Roſcrius was an actor in Rome 
Fol. The actors are come hither, my Lord, 
Ham Bue, buzze. | 
Pol. Upon mine honour 
Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs. 

Pol. *The belt actors in the world, either for tra- 
* gedy, comedy, hiltory, paltoral, paitoral-cumcal, 
** hiſtorical-paſtoral, ſcene undividable, or poem un- 

Vor. VIII. 1 
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«« limited, Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus 
% too light, For the law of wit, and the liberty, theſe 
« are the only men. | 

Ham. Ch, Fephiha, judge of Iſtael, what a treaſure 
hadit thou ! 

Pol. M hat a treaſure had he, my Lord? 

Ham, Hy. one fair daughter, and no more, 

The which he leved paſſing well. 

Pol Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am 1 not i'th'right, od Jephtha ? 

Pol. If you call me Jephiha, my Lord, I have a 
daughter that I love paſſing well, 

Ham. Nay, that follows not. 

Pol, M hat follows then, my Lord? 

Ham. Why, as by lot, God wot——and then you know, 
it cam e to paſs, as moſt like it was; the firlt row of the 
rubric * will ſhew you more. For look where my a- 
bridgements come. 

Enter four or five players. 

Vare welcome, maſters, welcome all, I am glad to ſee 
thee well; welcome, good friends. Oh ! old friend! 
thy face is valanc'e ſince I ſaw thee laſt : com'fi thou to 
beard me in Denmark? What! my young lady and mi- 
: fireſs? berlady, your ladyſhip is nearer heaven than 
when I ſew you laſt, by the altitude of a chicppine. 
Pray God your voice, like a piece of uncurrent gold, 
te not crack'd within the ring Maſters, you are all 
v.elcome'; we ll c'en to't like friendly faulconers, fly at 
any thing we ice; we'll have a ſpeech ſtreight, Com e, 
dive us a taſte of your quality; come, a pi 
ſpeech, 

1 Play. What ſpeech, my good Lord? 

Ham, | beard thee ſpeak me a ipeech once; but it 
vas never acted; or if it was, not above once; for the 
play, I remember, pleas d not the million, 'twas Caviar 
to the General; but it was (as I received it and others, 
whoſe jucgn.ent in ſuch matters cried in the top of 
mine) an exceleut play; well digeſted in the ſcenes, ſer 

* It is pres chonſens iv the firſt folio edition. The old baliads 
feng on bridges. and from thence called pers chanſons, Hamlet is 


here reprating ends of old ſongs. The rubric is equivalent; the ticles 
1 ba!!ads being written in red letters. a 
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down with as much mo ſeſty “ as cunning, I remember 
one ſaid, there was no ſalt in the lines, to make the mit- 
ter ſavoury; rt nom itter in the phraſe, that might in- 
dite t the author of aſfect ation; but called it an honeit f 


. method. Ode ipeech in it + chicfly lov'd ; it was A- 


neas's tale to Dido; and thereabout of it eſpecially, 
where he ſpeaks of Priam s flaughter, If it live in your 
memory, begin at this line, let me fee, let me fee —— 
The rugged Pyrrhus, like th' tiyrcanian bs aſt. lt is 
not fo ——— it begins with Pyrrhus. 
The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoſe ſable arms, 
Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous horie ; 
Hath now his dread and black compledion ſmear'd 
With heraldry more diſmal ; head to foot, 
Now is he total gules; horridly trick'd 
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſons, 
Bak'd and impaſted with. the parching tices, 
That lend a tyrannous and da-nned light 
To murthers vile, Roaſted in wrath and fire, 
And thus o'er-fized with coagula:e gore, 
With eyes like carbuncles, hellilh Pyrrhus 
Old grandſire Priam ſeeks. 
Pol. Fore God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good , 
accent, and good ditcretion. 
1 Play. Anon he finds him, 
Striking, too ſhort, at Greeks, His antique ſword, 
Rebellious to his arm, lies where it talls. 
Repugnant to commaad ; unequal match'd, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide; 
But with the whit and wind ot his fell tword 
Th unnerved father falls, * Then ſeaſeleſs Illium, 
« Seeming to feel this blow, with flaning top 
% Stoops to his baſe ; and with a hideous craſh 
Takes pritoner Pyrrhus' ear. For lo, his ſword,. 
Which was declining oa the milky head 
Ot rev'rend Priam, tee:n'd i' th' air to-itick ; 
So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrchus itood ; 
And, like a neutral to his will aad matter, 
* mone/ty, for ity. 
+ — for > * 
3 biaeſt, for che. 


L 2 


Did nothing. 
«+ But as we often ſee. againſt ſome ſtorm, 
% A filence in the heav'ns, the rack Rand (till, 


„The bold winds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 
« As huſh as death; anon the dreadful thunder 


Doth rend the region fo after Pyrrhus' pauic, de 
A rouſed vengeance ſets him new a work; 

And never did the Cyclops” hammers fall ve 
On Mars his a: mour, ſorg d for proot <terne, pi 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrit hus bleeding ſword T 


Now falls on Priam 
Out, out, thou trumpet Fortune! all you gods, 
In general iynod take away ber power. 
Break all her ſpokes and feihes from her wheel, m 
And bowl the round nave down the kill of heav'n, th 
As low as to the fiends 
Pol. This is too long. | 
Ham. It hall to th' barber's with your beard. Pi'y- 21 
thee, lay on; he's for a jigg, or a tale of bawdry, or wh 
he ſleeps. Say on, come to Hecuba. 
1 Play. But who, oh! who had ſeen the mobled 
ueen me 
Ham. The mobled Queen ? Bi, 
„ Pal. That's good; mobled Queen is good. 
1 Play Kun bare - ſoot up aud down, threat ning the 
Muh bitfon rheum; a clout upon that head, [flames 
W here late the diadem ſtood ; and for a robe 


About her Ink, and all-o'er-tzemed loins, | | Oh 
A Elanket in th'alarm of fear caught up: " 
Who ths had tcen. with tongue in v2nom ſteep d. " 
'Gainſt Fortune's tate woul.! treaſon have pronounc'd. " 
tu if the gods themſelves did fee her then, * 
Waen ihe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious iport ws 
In migncing with his [word ter huſband's limbs; | * 
The inftaut burſt of clamour that ſhe made, * 
(Unleſs things mortal move them not at all). 1 
Would have made milch the burning eyes of heaven, ” 
And paſſion in the gods. an 
Pel. Look whe'r he has not turn'd his colour, and wes 
has tears in's eyes. Fr yihte, no more My 
Ham. Tis well, U'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of 4 


this ſoon, Good my Lord, will you ſee the players 4 


ers 
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well beſtow'd? Do ye hear, let them be well us'd; 
for they are the abltrat and brief chronicles of the 
time, After your death, you were better have a bad. 
epitaph, than their ill report while you hv d. 

Pol. My Lord, 1 will uſe them according to their 
deſert. 

Ham, God's bodikins, man, much better. Uſe e- 
very man after his deſert, and who thall ſcape whip. 
ping? uſe them after your own honour and dignity. 
The leis they deſerve, the more merit is in your boun- 
ty. Take them in. 

Pol. Come, Sirs. [ Exit Polonius, 

Ham. Follow him, ſi iends: we'll hear a play to- 
morrow. Doſt thou hear me, old friend, can you play 


the murther of Gonzago ? 


i lay, Ay: my Lord. 

Ham. We ll ha't to morrow night, You could, for 
2 need, ſtudy a ipeech of lome dozen or fixreen lines, 
which I would ſet down, aud inſert in't? could ye not? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham Very well, Follow that Lord,. and look you 
mock. him not. My good iriends, I IU leave you till. 
night, you are welcome to Elſinoor. 

Rf. Good my Lord, [Exeunt, . 


SCENE VII. Manet Hamlet, 


Ham. Ay, fo, God b' w' ye: now | am alone. 
Oh, what a rogue and pealaut flave am | ? 
lis it not mouſtrous, that this player here, 
„ But in a fiction, in a dream of paiſion, 
Could force his foul fo to his own conceit, 
* hat, from her working, all his _— wan'd ; . 
« Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in his alpect, 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting, 
* With forms, to his conceit ? aud all for nothing? 
For Hecuba ? 
What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he ſhould weep tor her? What would he do, 
Had he the motive and the cue tor paſſion, 
That I have? He would drown the ſtage with tears, 
And cleave the gen'ral ear with horrid ſpeech; 
Make mad the gnilty, and appal the free; 

L3, 
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Cor f. und the ipn'rant, and amaze, indeed, 
« The very faculty of eyes and eats. Yct Ii, 

A dull and muddy-mettled taſcal, peak, 

Like John a-dreains, unpregnant * of my cauſe, 

And can fay nothing,—no, not fur a King, 

Upon whoſe property and molt dear liſe 

A damn'd defeat f was made. Am la coward? 
Who calls me v.llain, breaks n. y pate acroſs, 

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face, | 
Tweaks me by th' roſe, gives me the lye i th' throat, 
As deep as to the lungs? who does me this ? 

Ha ! why, I ſhould take it——for it cannot be, 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make cppreſiin bitter; or ere this 
I ſhould have fat:e all the region kites 
Wich this {Lve's offal. Bloody, bawdy villain ! 
Remor ſeleſa, treacherous, lecherous, kindleſs villain! 
Oh, vengeance ! 
Why, what ana's am I ! this is moſt brave, 
That I, the fon of a dear father murthered, 
Prompted to my revenge by heav'n and hell, 

Mult, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a- curſing ke a very 

A ſcullion, —fy upon't ! foh !-— about, my brain!— 
I've heard, that guilty creatures, at a play, 

F. ave by the de y cunning of the ſcene 

Been ſtruck io to the ſoul. that preſently 

1 hey have proclaim'd their maletactions. 

For marther, though it have no tongue, will 

With molt miraculous organ, I'll have theſe players 
Play ſomething like the murther of my father, 

Before mine uncle. IU obſerve his looks; 

In tent him to the quick; it he but blench, 

1 know my courie, The ſpirit that i have ſeen, 

May be the devil; and the devil hath power 
T' aſſume a pleaſing ſhape-; yea, and perhaps 
Out of my weakneſs and my melancholy, 

(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits), 
Abulſes me to damn ine, Ill have 

More relative | than this: the play's the thing 


Wherein i'll catch the conſcience of the King. [aii 


* wapregaont, for baving «5 duc ſenſe of, 
4 defeat, for de / rut ion. 
1 relative, for convittive. 
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A C T m.  *, as ka & BY * 
To: palace. 


Enter King, Bneen, Polonius, Ophelia, Rofiacrentz, 
Guildenſtern, ana Lords. 


King. 2 can you by no drift of conference 

/ Get from him why he puts oa this coufuſion, 
Grating fo harihly all his days of quiet, 
With turbulent and dang tous lunacy -? 

Rof. He does confeſs, he teels himielf diſtracted : 
But from what cauſe, he will by no means ſpeak. 

Guil, Nor do we find him forward to be founded ;_ 
But with a czatty madneſs keeps aloof, 

When we would briug him on to ſome conf:flion 
Ot. his true Rate, 

Puecen. Did he receive you well? 

Roſ. Moſt like a gentiemaa. 

Guil. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition, 

Ref. Molt free of queition, but of our demands 
Niggard in his reply. 

DPucen. Did you aſſay him to any paſtime ? 

e. Madam, it io tell out, that certain players 
We o'er rode on the way; of theſe we told him: 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 
To kear of it: they are about the court ; 

Aud (as 1 think) they have already order 
This night to play betore him. 

Fal. Lis molt true: 

And he beſeech d me to intreat your Majeſties 


To hear and ſee the matter. 


King With all my heart, and it doth much content 
To hear him 10 inclin'd. {me 
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge, 

And drive his purpoſe on to thele deligats, 

Re We thall, my Lord. [Exeunt. 

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; | | 
For we have cloſely ſent tor Hamlet hither, 

That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 
Afft ont Ophelia. Her father, and myſelf, 
Will ſo beſtow ourſelves, that fecing, unſeen, 
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We may of their encounter frankly judge; 
And gather by him, as he is behaved, 
If t be th' aſſſiction of his love, or uo, 
J hat thus he tnuffers for, 
Qucen | ſhall obey you. 
And for my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh, 
That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 
Of Hamlet's wildnets : ſo ſhall I hope your virtues 
May bring him to his wonted way again, 
To both your honours. 
Oph. Madam, I with it may, [Exit Ducen, 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here—Gracious, fo pleaſe 


We will betow ourſelves ——Read on this book: [ye, 


That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may colour 
Your lonelineſs, We're oft to blame in chis, 
is too much prov'd, that with devotion's viſage, 
And pious action, we do ſugar o er 
The devil himſelf. 
King. Oh, 'tis too true. 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience ! 
The harlot's cheek, beautied with, plalt'ring art, 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it, 
Than is my deed to my molt painted word, [ {fe 
Oh heavy burthen ! 
Pol. I hear hum coming; let's withdraw, my Lord. 
| [Exeunt all but Ophelia. 


Ham Jo be, or not to be? that is the queſtion, — 
« Whether tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 
„% The flings and arrows of outrageous fortune 
« Or to take arms againk affail ot troubles, 
And by oppoſing end them? — To die,. — to ſleep 
No more; and by a ſkep, to ſay, we end 
The heart ache, and the thoutand natural ſhocks - 
That fleſh is heir to ; *tis a conturamation 
Devourly to be wiſh'd. To die to ſleep —— 
To i|:ep ? perchauce to dream; ay, there's the rub—- 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have thuffled off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pauſe. There's the reipeQ “ 
That makes calamity of ſo long lite. | 


®* refscf, for conſedcrazion, motive, . 
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* For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of th' time, 
% Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
* The pang of deipis'd love, the law s delay, 
* The infolence ot office, and the fpurns 
© That patient merit of th' unworthy takes; 
+ When he himſelf might his gaietus make 
„% With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear, 
* To grone and ſweat under a weary life ; 
„% But that the dread of ſomething after death 
(That undiicover d country, from whole bourne 
* No traveller returns) puzzles the will; 
„% And makes us rather bear thoſe ills we have, 
© 'Than fly to others that we know not of ? 
* Thus conſcience does make cowards of us all : 
© And thus the native hue of reſolution 
* Is ſicklied o'er with the pale calt of thought ; 
And enterpriſes of great pith aud moment, 
* With this regard their currents turn awry, 
% And loſe the name of action ——Soft you, now! 
Sceing Oph. 
The fair Ophelia ! Nymph, ia thy wa 1 
Be all my fias remembred. 
Oph Good my Lord, 
How your Honour for this many a day ? 
Ham. | huably thank you, well 
Oph. My Lord, | have remembrances of your's, 
That I have longed long to re · deliver. 
1 pray you, now receive them. 
Ham, No, I never gave you aught. 
Oph. My honour d Lord, you know right well you 
did; 


And with them words of lo ſweat breath compos d, 
As made the things more rich that perfume loſt, 
Take theſe again; for to the r.obtle nund 
Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 
1 here, my Lord. 

Ham. Ha, ba! are you honeſt ? 

OD My Lord. 


Ham. Are you fair ? 

Oo What means your Lordſtip? 

Ham. That if you be honeit 2 tair, you uud 
ada it no Eiſeeurie to your beauty. 
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Cph. Could beauty, my Lord, have better commerce 
than wich honeſty ? 

Ham. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will ſooner 
transform honeſly from what it is. to a bawd, than the 
force of honey can trauſlate beauty into its likeneis. 
This was ſometime a par adox, but cow the time gives it 
proof.— I did love you once. 

Opb. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe fo. 

Ham. You thould not have believed me. For virtue 
cannot ſo inoculate our old Hock, but we thall reliſh of 
it, 1 lov'd you not. | 

ph. | was the more deceiv'd. 

Ham, Get thee to a nunnery ' Why wouldſt thou be 
a breeder of finners? 1 am myſelt indifferent honed; 
but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it were 
better my mother had not born me. 1 4m very proud, 
revengeſul, ambitious, with more offences at my beck, 
than 1 have thoughts to put them in name, imagination 
to give them ſhape, or time to act them in. What 
ſhould ſuch fellows as I do crawiing between heav'a 
an! earch? we are arrant knaves, believe none of us — 
Go thy ways to a nunnery—— Where's your father? 

Opsb. At home, my Lord. 

Ham. I et the doors be ſhut upon him, that he may 
play the fool no where but ins own houſe. Farewel. 

Ob. Oh help him, you tweet heav as! 

Ham, Ii thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague 
for thy Cowry. Be thou as chaite as ice, as pure as 
ſcow, thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny—— Get thee to a 
nunnery —farewel — r, if thou wilt needs marry, 
marry a fool; for wile men know well enough, what 
monſters you make of them To a nunnery,. go—— 
and quickly too: farewel. 

Cob. Heav'nly powers, reſtore him! 

Ham. | have heard of your painting too, well enough. 
God has given you one face, and you make yourſelves 
another, You jig, you amble,-aad you lifp, and nick - 
name God's creatures, and make your wantonuels your 
ignorance. Go to, Pl] no mere on't, it hath made 


me mad, I ſay, we will have no more marriages. 


 Thoce that are married already, all but one, ſhall live; 
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the reſt ſhall keep as they are. To a nunnery, go 
Exit Hamler- 

pb. „Oh, what a noble mind is here oerthrow 

« The courtier s, ſcholar s, ſoldier's, eye, tongue, ſword! 

« Th' expe&ancy and roſe of the fair fate, 

«« The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, 

« Th' obſerv'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down |! 

i am of ladies moſt dejet and wretched, 

hat ſuck'd the honey of his muſic vows : 

Na ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon, 

Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, aud harth ; 

„That unmatch'd form, and feature of blown youth, 

« Blaſted with ecltzaly Oh, woe is me, 

T” have ſeen what 1 have ſeen, fee what 1 ſe! 


SCENE III. Enter King and Polonius. 


Ing. Love! his affetivns do not that way tend; 

Nor what he ſpoke, tho” it lack d fo: a little, 
Was not like madneſs, Something's in his ſoul, 
O'er which his melancholy fits on brood ; 
and, 1 do doubt, the hatch and the diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger, which, how to prevent, 
1 have in quick determination 
Thos fet it down, He ſhall with ſpeed to England, 
For the demand of our neglected tribute : 
Haply the feas, and countries diſfzreut, 
With variable objects, ſhall expel 
This ſomething · iettled matter in his heart; 
Whereon his brains ſtill beating, put him thus 
From fathion of himſelf. What think you on't?. 

Pol. It ſhall do well, But yet do I believe, 
The origin and commencement of this grief 
Sprung ſrom neglected love. How now, Ophelia ?— 
You need not tell us what Cord Humlt ſaid, 
We heard it all. My Lord, do as you pleaſe; 
[Exit Ophelia. 


Rut if you hold ir fit, after the play 
Let his Queea-mother all alone intreat him 

To thew his griets ; let her be round with him: 
And I'll be plac'd, fo pleaſe you, in the ear 

Of all their cont'rence. If the find him not, 

To England fend him; or conſiue him, where 
Your wiſdom beſt {hall think. 
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King it ſhall be ſo: 
Madneſs in great ones muſt not unwateh'd go. [Exeunt, 


Enter Hamlet, ard two or three of the Players. 


Ham. Speak the ſpeech, I pray you, as I pro- 
nounc' d it to you, trippingly on the tongue. But 
if you mouth it, as many of our players do, I had as 
leve the town-crier had ſpoke my lines. And do 
not ſaw the air too much with your hand thus, but 
uſe all gently; for in the very torrent. tempeſt, and, 
as I may ſay, whirlwind of your paſſion, you muſt 
acquire and beget a temperance that may give it 
ſmoothneſs. Oh. it offends me to the ſoul, to hear 
a rohuſteous periwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion to 
tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the ground- 
lings; who (for the moſt part) are capable of no- 
„thing. but inexplicable dumb ſhews and noiſe; I 
% could have ſuch a fellow whipp'd for o'erdoing ter- 
„ magant ? it out-herods Herod. Pray you avoid it. 

Pay. 1 warrant your Honour. 

Ham. ** Be not too tame neither ; but let your own 
« diſcretion be your tutor, Suit the action to the word, 
« the word to the action, with this ſpecial obſervance, 
« that you o'erftep not the modeſty of nature; for any 
« thing ſo overdone is from the purpoſe of playing ; 
* whoſe end, both at the firſt and now, was and is, to 
hold as 'twere the mirror up to nature; to ſhew vir- 
tue her own feature, ſcorn her own image, and the 
very age and body of the time, his form and preſſure. 
„% Now, this overdone, or come tardy of, tho it make 
© the unſkiltul laugh, cannot but make the judicious 
% prieve the cer ſure of one of which muſt in your allow- 
0 
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os 
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* ance o'erweigh a whole theatre of others. Ob, there 
be players that I have ſeen play, and heard others 
praite, 21 d that highly, (not to ſpeak it profanely), 
that [nenther beving the accent of Chriſtian, nor 
the gate of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor man f] bave ſo 

« ſtrutted and hellaw d, that 1 have thought fome of 

© nature's 3333 had wade men, and not made 

* tem well; they imitated humanity ſo abog. inab ly.“ 

® preſſure, for impreſſion. 
4 Theſe 9 
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Play. I hope we have reform'd that indifferent!y with 


us. 
Ham * Oh, reform it altogether ; and let thoſe that 


«: play your clowns. ſpeak no more than is ſet down 
« tor them: for there be of them that will themſelves 
« laugh, to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators 
© to laugh too; though, in the mean time, ſome neceſ- 
« ſary queſtion of the play be then to be conſidered : 
« that's villanous, and ſhews a moſt pitifal ambition in 
« the fool that uſes it. Go make you ready.“ 


[ Exeunt Players. 


SCENE W. 
Enter Polonius, Roſincrantz, and Guildenſtern. 
D Loos? wil os ig done his pics of 


Pal. And the Queen too, and that preſently, 

Ham. Bid the players make haſte. LExit Polonius, 
Will you two help to haſten thera ? 

Both, We will, my Lord. [Excunt; 

Ham, What, ho, Horatio! 


Enter Heratio 1 Hamlet, 


Hor. Here, ſweet Lord, at your ſervice. 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e en as juſt a man 
As e er my converſation cop'd withal. 
Hor. Oh, my dear Lord, 
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter : 
« Far what advancement may { hope from thee, 
« That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits, 
« To feed and clothe thee ? Shonld the poor be flit. 
% No, let the candied wage lick abſurd pomp, [ter d? 
« And crook the nt hinges of the knee, 
«« Where thrift may — fawning. Dolt thou hear ? 
« Since my dear foul was it: ets of her choice, 
„ And could of men diſtingwth, her election 
% Hatun feal'd thee for herfelf, For thou haſt been 
« As one, in ſuffering all, chat ſuffers nothing: 
« A man that Fortune's buffers and rewards 
* Haltta'en with equal thanks, And bleſi d are thoſe, 
„ Whoſe blood and judgment are fo well cominglted,” 
Vor. * M 
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*« That they are not a pipe for Fortune's finger, 

To ſound what ſtop the pleaſe, Give me that man 

** 'T hat is not Paſſion's ſlave, and I will wear him 

1% In my heart's core; ay, in my heart of heart, 

As 1 do thee. Something too much of this. 

There is a play to-night before the King, 

One ſcene of it comes near the circumſtance 

V hich I have told thee, of my father's death. 

I pr'ythee, when thou ſeeſt that act a-foot, 

Ev'n with the very comment of thy ſoul 

Obſerve mine uncle: if his occult guilt 

Do not itſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 

It is a damned ghoſt that we have ſeen; 

And my -— are as foul | 

As Vulcan's ſtithy. Give him heedful note; 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; 

And, after, we will both our judgements join, 

In centure of his ſeeming. 18 
Her. Well, my Lord. 

If he Real aught the whilſt this play is playing, 

And ſcape deteQling, I will pay the theft, 


S CEN E V. 


Enter King, Bueen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſincrantz, 
Guildenſlern, and other Lords attendants, with a guard 
carrying torches, Daniſh march. Sound a flouriſh, 


Ham. They're coming to the play; I mult be idle. 
Gert you a place. 

King. How fares our couſin Hamlet? 

Ham, Excellent, i' faith, ot the cameleon's diſh: l 


eat the air, promiſe-cramm'd: you cannot feed ca- 


g 
"he 1 have nothing with this anſwer, Hamlet; 
theſe words are not mine, 

Ham. No, nor mine Now, my Lord; you 
play'd once i th' univerſity, you ſay? [To Polonius. 

Pol. That 1 did, my Lord, and was accounted a 
good actor. 

Ham. And what did you enaR ? 

Pol 1 did enact Julius Cælar, I was kill'd i” th' Ca- 
pitol: Brutus kill'd me. 
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Ham. It was a brute part of him, to kill ſo capital a 
ealf there, Be the players ready ? 

Ref Ay, my Lord. they itay upon your patience, 

Pucen Come hither, my ear Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham, No, good mother, here's mzttle more at- 
| tractive. 

Pol Oh ho, do you mark that? 

Ham, Lady, ſhall I lie in your lap? 


[ Lying down at Ophelia's feet. 
Oph. No, my Lord. 


Ham, I mean, my head upon your lap! 

Opb. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham Do you think I meant country-matters ? 
Oph. I think nothing, my Lord, 


Ham. That's a fair thought, to lie between a maid's 


legs. 

OD. What is, my Lord? 

Ham, Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry, my Lord. 

Ham, Who, 1? 

Ham. Oh God l your only jig- maker; what ſhoul4 
a man do but be merry? For, look you, how chearful- 
ly my mother looks, and my father dy'd within theſe 
two hours. 

Oph. Nay, tis two months, my Lord, 

Ham. So long ? nay, then let the devil wear black, 
'fore I'll have a fuit of ſable. Oh heav'ns! dis two 
months ago, and not forgotten yet! then there's hope 
a great man's memory may outlive his life half a year: 
bat. by'r lady, he muit build churches then ; or elſe 
ſh ill he ſuffer not thinking on, with the hobby-horſe ; 


whoſe epitaph is, For ob, for ob, the hobby-horſe is forgot. 
SCENE VI. Hauthbeys play, The dumb be enters. 


Emer a Duke and Ducheſi, with regal coronets, very lo- 

vingly ; the Ducheſs embracing him, and he her. She 
kneels ; he take. her up, and declines his head upen her 
neck ; be lays bim down upon a bank of flowers ; he ſee- 
itz him aſleep, leaves him. Anon comes in a fellzw, 
takes off his crown, kiffes it, and pours priſm in the 
M 2 
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Duke's ears, and exit. The Duc returns, finds the 
Duke dead, and makes paſſionate action. The poiſoner, 
with ſome two or three mules, comes in again, ſeeming 
to lument with her. The dead boly is carried away. 
The p5iſoner woces the Ducheſs with gifts ; ſhe ſeems 
keth and unwilling a while, but in the end accefts his 
love, . [Exeunt. 


Opb. What means this, my Lord? 
Han. Marry, this is miching Malhechor ; it means 
miſchief, 
A5 belike this ſhow imports the argument of the 
Play 


Enter Prol:gue. 


Ham, We thall know by this fellow : the players 
canrot keep counſel, they'll tell all, 

Cb. Will he tell us what this ſhow meant? 

Ham. Ay, or any ſhow thut you will ſnew him. Be 
rot you aſhamed to ſhew, be H not thame to tell y-u 
what it means. 


Oph. You are naught, you are naught, I H mark the 


Prel, Fer us and for our tragedy, 
Here ſlooping to your clemency, 
Ie beg your bearing potientiy, 


Hum. | this a prologue, or the poſie of a rirg ? 
Cb. * Tis brief, my Lord. 
Ham. As woman's love. 


Euter Duke, and Duchsſi, Players. 


Duke, Full thirty times hath Phœbus' car gone round 
Neptune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus' orbed ground; 
Ard thirty dozen moons with borrowed ſheen 
About the world have times twelve thirty been, 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands, 
Unite comn.utual, in met ſacred bands. 

Duch. So many journers may the ſun and mcon 
Mabe us again cuunt o'er ere love be done. 
But woe is me yu are fo ſick of late, 
So far trom cheer and from your former ſt ate, 
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That I diſtruſt you: yet though l diſtruſt, 
Diſcomſort you, my Lord, it nothing mult. 
For women fear too much, ev'n as they love, 
And womens' fear and love hold quantity ; 
'Tis either none, or in extremity. 
Now what my love is, proof hath made you know ; 
And as my love is fiz'd, my fear is fo, 
Where love is great, the ſmalleſt doubts are fear : 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows there. 
Duke Paith, I muſt leave thee, Love, and ſhortly 
My operant powers their functions leave to do, „ too: 
And thou ſhalt live in this tair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd; and haply one as kind 
For huſband ſhalt thou 
Dach. Oh, confound the reſt ! 
Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt : 
In ſecond huſband let me be accurs' d! 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill the firſt. 
Ham. Wormwood, worm'vood '! 
Dauch. The inſtances that ſecond marriage move, 
Are Baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love. 
A ſecond time | kill my huſband dead, 
When ſecond huſband kiſſes me in bed. 
Duke. I do believe you think what now you ſpeak; 
But what we do determine oft we hreak ; 
Purpoſe is but the flave to memory, 
Of violent birth, but poor validity : 
Which now, like fruits unripe. Ricks on the tree; 
But fall un haken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary tis that we forget 
To pay ourſelves what to ourſelves is debt: 
What to ourſelves in paſſion we propole, 
The paſſion ending, doth tre purpoſe loſe ; 
The violence of either priet or joy, 
Their own enactors with themſelves deſtroy. 
Where joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament ; 
Grief jays, joy grieves, on ſlender accident 
This world is not for ay; nor tis not ſtrange, 
That ev'n our loves ſhould with our for tunes change. 
For tis a queſtion leit us yet to prove, 
Whether Love leads Fortune, or elſe Fortune Love. 
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The great man down, you mark. his fav'rite flies ; 
The poor advanc'd, makes triends of enemies. 
And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 
For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend ; 
And whoin want a hollow friend doth try, 
Directly ſeaſons him his enemy, 
But orderly to end where l begun, 
Our wills and fates do ſo contrary run, 
That our devices ſtill are overthrown ; 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own, 
Think ſtihh, thou wilt no ſecond huſband wed ; 
But die thy thoughts when thy firſt lord is dead. 
Duch. Nor earth to me give food, nor heaven 
Sport and repoſe lock from me day and nighr 
To deſperation turn my tcuſt and hope! 
An anchor's cheer in priſon be my ſcope * ! 
Each oppolite that diols the face of joy, 
Meet what I wonl4 have well, and it deftroy ! 
Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting firife ! 
I, once 2 widow, ever | be wife, 
Ham If the ſhould break it o 
Dake. Tis deeply ſworn; ſweet, leave me here 2 


w:ile; 

My fpiries grow dull. and fain I would beguile 

The tedious day with fleep. [Sleeps. 
Duch. Sleep rock thy brain, 

And never come miſctrance between us twain! [it. 
Ham. Madam, how like you this play? 
DPucen, The lady proteſts too much, methinks. 
Ham. Oh, but ſhe'll keep her word. 


King. Have you heard the argument, is there no of- 
ſence in't? 


Ham, No, no. they do but jeſt, poiſon is jeſt, no of- 
fence i' th world. 

King. Gp gen cel he ging 2 
eally, This play is the image of 2 ye Jaw? way in 
Vienna; Gonzago. is the Duke's name, his wite's Bap · 
tiſta ; you ſhall ſee anon tis a knaviſtt piece of work: 
but what o' that ? your Majeſty, and we thac have free 


2. e. may I be as cloſely and ftraitly confinzd as the moſt mar- 
tit ed recluſe. K 


light ! 
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ſouls, it touches us not; let the gall d jade winch, our 
withers are unwrung. 


Enter Lucianus. 


This is one Lucianus, nephew to the Duke. 

Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my Lord. 

Ham. | could interpret between ycu and your love, 
if 1 could ſee the puppets dallying. 

Op. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen, 

Ham. It would colt you a groaning to take off my 
edge. a 

975. Still better and worſe. 

Ham. So you mittake your huſbands. 
Begin, murtherer. Leave thy damnable faces, and 


in 
Come, at croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. 
Lac. i houghts black, hands apt, drugs fir, and time 
Confederate ſeaſon, and no creature ſeeing: [agreeing 2 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, 
With Hecate's bane thrice blatteJ, thrice intected, 
Thy natural magic, and dire property, 
On wholeſome lite uſurp immediately. 
: [ Pours the poiſon into hit cars, 
Ham. He poiſons him i th' garven for's eſtate ; his 
name's Gonzago ; the ſtory is extant, and writ in choice 
Italian, You ſhall fee anon how the murtherer gets the 
love of Gonzago's wife. 
Oph. The Kiag riſes. 
Ham, W hat, frighted with falſe fire ! 
Queen. How fares my Lord? 
Fal. Give o'er the play, 
King. Give me ſome light. Away! 


SCENE ul. Manent Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. Why, let the ſtrucken deer go veep, 
The hart ungalled play ; 


For ſome muſt watch, whilſt ſome muſt ſleep ; 


80 runs the world away. 
Would not this, Sir, and a foreſt of feathers, (if the 
reit of my fortunes turn Turk with me), with two pro- 
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vincial roſes on my rayed ſhoes, get me a ſellowſhip in 


a cry of players “, Sir? 
Hor. Halt a ſhare, 
Ham. A whole one, I. 
©: For thou doſt know, oh Damon dear, 
«« This realm diſmantled was 
«. Of Jove himtelf, and now reigns here 
«© A very, Very, ——peacock . 
Ham. You might have rhim'd. 
Hor. Oh, good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word 
for a thoutand pounds. Didſt perceive ? 
Hor. Very well. my Lord 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning ? 
Hor, 1 did very well note him. 


Enter Roſincrantz and Guildenſtern. 


Ham. Oh, ha! come, ſome mulic : come, the re- 
For if the King like not the comedy ; [ corders.. 
Why, then, belike, he likes it not, perdy. 

Come, ſome muſic. 

Cuil. Good my Lord, vouchſafe me a word with you. 

Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory, 

Cuil. The King, Sir 

Ham. Ay, Sir, what of him? 

Guil, Is, in his retirement, marvellous diſtemper d 

Ham. With drink, Sir. ? 

Guil, No, my Lord, with choler. 


Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more rich, to 


ſignity this to his doctor: for, for me to put him ti his 
purgation, woulJ perhaps pluuge him into more choier, 


Cui Good my Lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome 


frame, and ſtart not fo wildly from my affair. 

Ham. I am tame, Sir ;-P-proaounce, 

Cuil. The Queen your mother, in moſt great affliction 
of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you- 

Ham. You are welcome. 


Cuil. Nay, good my Lord this courteſy is not of the 


right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whole 
tome aniwer, I will do your mother's commandment ; 


An ailvfion to a pack of hounds. 


1. This alludes to a fable of the birds chuſing a king, inſtead of 


the eagle, a peacock. 


ge. 
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if not, your pardon, and my return ſhall be the end of 
my buſineſs. 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Guil. What, my Lord ? | 

Ham, Make you a wholfome anſwer : my wit's diſ- 
eat d. Bur, Sir, ſuch anſwer as | can make. you {hall 
command; or rather, as you ſay, my mother ——there- 
fore no moi e but to the matter——my mother, you 
ſay 

Rof. Then this ſhe ſays : Your behaviour hath ſtruck 
her into amazement, and admiration. 

Ham. O wonderiul fon, that can fo aſtoniſh a mo- 
ther! ut is there no ſequel at the heels of this morher's 
admiration ? 

* She deſices to ſpeak with you in ker cloſet ere 
ycu go to bed. 

Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother, 
Have you any further trade with us? 

Roſ. My Lord, you once did love me. 

Hum. So | do ſtill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers, 

Roſ. Good my Lord, what is your cauſe of diſtem- 
per:? you do ſurely bar the door of your own liberty, 
if y: u_ deny your griets to your friend. 

Ham, Sir, | lack advancement. 

Rof. How cas that be, when have the voice of 
the King himſelf for your fu ia Denmark? 

Ham Ay, but while the graſs grows the proverb 
is ſomething muſty. * 

Enter one, with a Recorder, 


Oh, the recorders; let me ſee one. To withdraw with 
you——why do you go about ta recover the wind of 
me, as if you would drive me into a toil ? 

Guil, Oh, my Lord, it my duty be too bold, my love 
is too unmanaerly, 

Ham. | do not well underſtand that. Will you play 
upon this pipe? 

Guil, My Lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Cuil. Believe me, I cannot, 

Ham. I do beſeech you, 

Cuil. I know no touch of it wy Lord. 
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Ham, Tis as eaſy as lying; govern theſe ventiges 
with your fiagers ard thumb; give it breat* with your 
mouth, and it will diſcourſe molt eloquent muſic, Look 
you, theſe are the ſtops. 

Cuil. But theſe cannot I command to any utterance 

of harmony; 1 have not the (kill. 
Ham Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing 
you make of me: you would pl.y upon me, you 
would ſeem to know my top; you would plnck out 
* the heart of my myſtery; you would found me from 
„% my loweſt note, to the top of my compaſo; and there 
*« is much muſic, excellent voice, in this little organ, 
« yet cannot you make it ſpeak, Why, do you think 
1% that I am eaſter to be play'd on than a pipe! call me 
« what inſtrument you wil, though you can tret me, 
& you cannot play upon me,” Od bleſs you, Sir, 


Enter Polonius. 
Pol. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, and 


Yo 

Ham. Do you ſee yonder cloud that's almoſt in ſhape 
of a camel ? 

Pol. By the maſs, and tis like a camel indeed. 

Ham Methinks it is like an one. 

Pol. It is black like an 9uz/e. 

Ham, Or like a whale? 

Pol. Very like a whale, 

Ham, Then will I come to my mother by and by— 
— obo to the top of my bent... will come by 
and by, | 

Pal. I will ſay fo. | 

Ham. By and by is eaſily ſaid. Leave me, friends. 
[ Exeunt. 


« 'Tis now the very witchiag time of night, 
© When church-yards yawn, and hell itſelt breathes out 
% Contagion to this world. Now could 1 drink hot 

% And do ſuch buſineſs as the better day | blood, 
«© Would quake to look on. Soft, now to my mo- 
% O heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever [ther 
% he ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom; 

% Let me be cruel, not unnatural. 

1 will ſpeak daggers to her, but ule none. 
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My tongue and foul in this be hypocrites ; 
ow in my worus ſoever ſu: be ſhent, 
To give them ſeals - never my ſoul conſent! [Exije, 
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CCE. 
Enter King, Roſincrantz, and Guildenſtern. | | 


King. 1 like him not, nor ſtands it ſaſe with us 

To let his madneſs range, Therefore prepare you. 
I your commiſſion will torthwith diſpatch, 
And he to England ſhall along with you. 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure 
Hazard fo near us, as doth hourly grow 
Our of his lunacies, 

Guil. We will provide ourſelves ; 
Moſt holy and religious fear it is, 

To keep thoſe many bodies ſafe, 
That live and feed upon your Majeſty. 

Ref. | he ſin le and peculiar lile is hound. 

With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 
To keep itſelf from noyance; hut much more, 
That ſpirit ou whote weal depends and retts 
The lives of many, The ceaſe of Majeſty 

Dies not alone, but, like a gulph, doth draw 
M hat s rear it with it Is a maſſy wheel 
Fix'd on the iummit of the bigheit nut, 

To whoſe hub e pokes ten thoutans leſſer things 
Are mortiz d and adjom'd; which when it falls, 
Each ſmall anexmen', petty conte q ence, . 
Attends the boilt'rous ruin, Ne'er alone 

Did the King ſiah, but with a general groan. 

King. arm you, | pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage 
For we will feiters put pon this fear, a , 
Which now goes to free-tooted, 


Both. We will haue us. [ Exeunt Gentlemen, 
Enter Polcnius, 
Pel. My Lord, he's gon to his mother's cloſet ; 
Behind the arras |'l convey myſelf 
To hear the pro eG . l' warrant ſhe'll tax him home. 
And, as you faid, aid witely was it faid, 
® 4 e. put them iu execution. 
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"Tis meet that ſome more avdience than a mother 

(Since Nature makes them partial) ſhould o'erhear 

The ſpeech. of vantage. Fare you well, my Liege: 

I'll call upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you what 1 know. [Exit. 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord. 

* Oh' my cence is rank, it ſme!ls to heav'n, 

lt hath the prima], elde!t curſe wpon't; 

A brother's mu ther — Pray I cannot : 

Though inclination be as ſharp as will, 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent; 

And like a man to double buſineſs bound, 

1 ſtand in pauſe where I ſhalt firit begin, 

And both neglet, What if this curied hand 

Were thicker than itfelf with brother's blood ? 

Is there not rain enough in the ſweet heav'ns 

To waſh it white as ſaow ? whereto ſerves mercy, 

But to confront the viſage of offence ? 

And what's in prayer, but this twotolZ force, 

To be foreltalle4 ere we come to fall. 

Or pardon's being down? then I'll look up; 

My fault is paſt, —— But ob, what form of prayer 

Can ſerve my turn? Forgive me my foul murther !— 

That cannot be, ſince 1 am ſtill poſſeſs d 

Of thoſe eſſects for which i did the marther, 

« My crown, mine own ambition, and my Queen. 

May one be pardoned, and retain th' offence ? 

lun the corrupted currents of this world, 

« Offence's gilded hand may thove by jultice ; 

And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize niclf 

* Buys out the law. But 'tis not ſo above. 

* There is no ſhuffling; there the action lies 

In his true nature, and we ourſelves compell d, 

* Fv'n to the teeth and forchead of our faulrs, 

To give im evidence, What then? what reſts? 

Try what repentance can. what can it not: 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

Oh wretched ftate ! oh bolom black as death! 

Oh limed foul, that, tiruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd! Help, angels! make aſſiy! 

Bow, (tubborn knees; and, heart, with ſtrings of ſteel, 


1 


* 
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Re toft as ſinews of the new-born babe! 
All may be well, [7he King retires, and knee!s, 


SCENE IT, Enter Hamlet, 


Ham, * Now might | do it pat, now he is praying, 
And now I'll do't—-nd to he goes to heav'in, — 

And fo am 1 reveng'd ? that would be icaun'd ; 

A villain kills my Fither, and tor that 

1, his foie ſon, do this lame vill ain tend 

To heavin— O, this is hire and ſalary, not revenge. 
He took my father groſsly, full of bead 

With all his crimes broad blown, as fluth as May ; 
And how his audit tands, who knows, tive heaven? 
But in our circumſtance and courie of thought, 

'Tis heavy with him am then reveng'd, 

lo take him in the purging of his foul, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage ? 

Up, ſword, and know thou a more horrid bent; 

W hen be is drunk, afl:ep, or in his rage, 

Or in th' inceſtuous pleature of his be; 

At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome act 

Tha: has no relith ot {alvaton in't; 

Chan trip him, that bis hecls may kick at heav'n; 
And that his ſoul may be as damn d and black 


As hell, whereto it goes, My mother lays; 
This ph ic but p:iolongs thy fickly days. [Exits 


The King riſes, and comes forward, 
King, My words fly up, my thoughts remain below; 


Words, without thoughts, never to heaven go. [ Exi, 


3CENE X. Clanges to the Queen apartment, 


Enter Queen aud Polonius. 


Pal He will come ſtraigtt; look you lay home to 


him; 


Tell him, his pranks have teen too broad to bear with; 
And that your Grace hath ſcreen'd, and ood between 
Much heat and him, | I| 'tconce® me ever here; 

Pray you be round with him. 


Ham. within.) Mother, mother, mother, — 


i. e. inſtence, to cover or ſecure. 
Yor, VII. 
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Qucen. III warrant you, fear me net. 
Withcraw, I hear him coming. 
[Polouius Jide limfelf bebind ile arras, 


E:ter Hamlet. 


Ham. Naw, mother, what's the matter? 

Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended. 
Hlam. Mother, ycu have my father much offended. 
Q en. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongues 
Queen M hy, how now, tlamlet ? 

Ham. What's the matter now? 

Qu en. Have you forgot me? 

Ham. No, by the rood, not ſo; 

You are the Queen, your huſband's brother's wiſe ; 

Bar (uc uld you were not ſo) you are my mother. 
Qucen. Nay, then I I] fet thoie to you that can ſpeak, 
Ham. Come, come, and lit you down ; you ſhall not 

You po not, till 1 ſet you up a glais { budge : 

Where you may tee the inmoſt part of you. 

Cuecu. M hat wilt thou do? thou wilt not mur ther me? 
liclp, ho. 

Fel. What ho, help. [ Behind the arrest. 
Ham. How now, a rat ? dead for a *ucat, dead. 

[ Hamuei 4i/.5 Polonius. 
Pe. Oh, I am lain. 
Auen. Oh me, what haſt thou done? 
lam Nay, I know not : is it the King? 
Queen. Oh, what a rath and bloody deed is thi-! 
tian. A bloody ed; almolt as bad. good u.cther, 

As kill a King, and marry with his brother. 

Arcen. As kill a King? 
Ham. Ay, lay. 'twas my word, 

i hou wieichee, rath, iutrucing fool, farewel, 

8 L/ e Polonius. 

Iteok thee for thy betters: tokethy fortune ; 

Thou find it, to be too buſy, is tome danger. 

Leave wringing oi your hands ; peace, fit you down, 

aud let me wring your heart, for 10 1 ſhall, 

If it be wade of peretrable (tuff 

}i damned cullom have not lu az'd it fo, 

Tha. is col aud bulwark agaiult ſeuſe. 


it, 


n, 
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recen. What have 1 dore, that thou dar ſt wag thy 
In uoiſe fo rude againſt me? [tongue 


lam. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty; 
Calls virtue hypocrite ; takes (ff the roſe 
From the fair torehead ot an innocent love, 
And ſets a blifter there; makes marriage vows 
As falſe as dicers oaths. Oh, ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction “ plucks 
Ihe very ſoul, and ſweer religion makes 
A rhapſody of words Heav'n's face doth glow 
O er this ſolidity and compound maſs 
With triſtful vilage and, as gainſt the 
I: thought-fick at the act. | 
Qucen Ay me! what ad? 
Ham, That roars ſ loud, it thunders to the Indies. 
Look here upon this p:ure, and on this, 


Tue counterteit preſentment of two brothers. 


See, what a grace was ſeated on this brow ; 

„ {jyperion's curls ; the front of Jove himſelf 4: 

„ An eye, like Mars, to threaten or command; 

% A (ation f, like the herald Mercury 

% New lighted on a heaven kiſſing hill; 

„ A combination, and a form indeed, 

Where every god did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 

„% To give the world aſſurance of a man. 

„ This was your huſband.— Look you now, what fol- 
Here it your huſband, like a mildew'd ear, [lows; 
„ plalting his wholeſome brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to ſeeil. 

And batten on this moor? ha ! have you eyes? 

You cannot call it love ; for, at your age, 

The hey-day in the blood is tame, tis humble, 

And waits upon the judgment; and what juugment 
Would ttep from this to this? Senſe, ſure, you have, 
Elie could you not have notion: but, ſare, taat ſeuſe 
Is poplex'd :; for madneſs would rat err; 


* Cortraflinn, for marri ge cout. t. | 
+ Awding to the deſcription of Phidias's Jup ter from Homer. 
+ tation here ſignifies an attitude, a fil-mt poſture, fixed demean» 
er of perſon, ia oppolition to an active behaviour. 
N 2 
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Nor ſenſe to ecſtaſy was ne ler fo thrall'd, 
hut it reſerv d ſome quantity of choice 
To ferve in ſue h a Gift 'rent,— hat devil was't 
That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman blind? 
Eyes withont feeling. ſeeling without fight, 
Fars without hands or eyes, frreiling ſans all, 
Or but a ſickly part of one true ſeuie 
Con'd not ſo mope 
O thame! where is thy bluſh? rebeſſious hell, 
If thon canſt mutiny in a matron's bones; 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire Proclaim no ſhame, 
M hen the compultive ardovur gives the charge; 
Since froſt iticlt as act: vely doth burn, 
And reaſon panders will 
Qucen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more. 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very foul, 
An there | ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots, 
As will not leave their tir ct. 
Hau. Nay, but to live 
In the rank tweart ot an inceſtuons bed, 
St:w'd in corruption, honeying and making love 
Over the naſty ity 
Qucen. Oh, ipeak no more; 
Thteie words like daggers enter in mine ears. 
No mere, tweet Hamlet. 
Ham. A murtherer, and a vill än 
A flave, that is not twentieth part the tithe 
Ct your precedent lord. A vice ot Kings ; —— 
A cu:purſe of the empire and the rule, 
hat trom his ſhelf the precious diadem ſtole, 
Ard pet it in his pocket. 
Queen, No more, 


Enter CBB. 


Ham. A king of ſhreds and patches 
Save me ! and hover v'er me with your wings, 


[Starting 4%. 
% You heav'nly guards! — What would your gracious 


«« figure ? 
Queen. Alas, he's mad 


Ham. Do you not come ycur tary ſor to chide, 
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© That laps'd in time and piſton, lets go by 
« Th' i.nportant acting of your drea command? 
« Olay!” 

Ghoſt. Da not forget: this viſitation 


1s hut to wh t thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, 


But look; amaze:nent on thy mother firs ; 
O ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul : 
Conceit in weakeſt bo.lies ſtroageſt works. 
Speak to her, Hamlet, 

Ham, How is it with-you, Laly ? 

Qucen. Alas, how is't with you? 
That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, 
And with th' incorporal air do hold diſcourſe ? 
Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wild!y peep, 
And, as the flceping fol-tiers in th alarm, 
Your be.ide4 hairs, like life in excrements “, 


Start up, and ſtand on end. O gentle ſon, 


Upon the heat and fl :me of thy diſte per 

Sprinkle cool patience, Whereon do you look! 
Ham. ** On him ! on him !——look you, how pale: 

« he glares ! 

« His form and cauſe conjvin'd, preaching to ſtones, 

*«* Would make them capable. Do not look on me, 

Leſt with this piteous action you convert 

„My (tern effects; then what 1 hare to do, 

Vill want true colour; tears, perchance, for blood. 

Queen. To who.n do you ſpeak this? 

Ham. Do you fee nothing there? 

[ Pointing to the Cheſt, 

Queen. Nothing at all; yet all that is, 1 ſee. 

Hum. Nor did you nothing hear ? 

Luecen. No, nothing but ourſelves. 

Hem. Why, look you there ! look how it ſteals a-- 
My father in his habit as ke lived ! [way 1: 
Look where he goes ev'n now, out at the portal. 

[Exit. Ghe/?.. 

Queen This is the very coinage of your brain, . 
Th's bodileſs creation ecttaſy 
Is very cunniag in. 


* The hairs are excrementi:ious, thit is, without liſe or ſchſa- 


tion: Jet thoſe very hairs, as if they had life, ttart up, Ce. 
f N A 
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Ham. V\ hat ecitaiy ? 
«+ My pulic, as you's, doth temp'rately keep time, 
« And make as healthftul mulle. Tis not madnels 
« That | have utter'd ; bring we to the teſt, 
« Ard | the matter will re-word ; which magncſs 
« Would gambel hom. Meuther, {or love of grace, 
Lay ret that flattering ur ction to your lonl, 
haut not your treſpais, hut my magnets ſpeaks, 
Ik wilt but ſkin and film the ulcerous place; 
V hilit rark corruption, mining all within, 
Infeds unicen, Conleſs yourſelt to heav'n ; 
Kepert what's paſt, avoid what is to come; 
And do not ſpread the compolt on the weeds 
Jo wake them ranker. Forgive we this my virtre; 
For, in the fatne!s of theſe purly tiuies, 
Virtue itfelt of vice muſt pardon beg, 
Yea, courb, and weooe, for leave to do it good. 
Qucen. Oh Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart in 
twain, 
Ham. O, throw away the worſer part of it, 
And live the purer with the cther half, 
Good night; but go not to mine uncle's bed. 
Allume a virive, if you have it not. ; 
1 hat monſter Cuſte m. who all ſenſe doth eat 
Ot habits evil, is angel yet in this; 
That to the uſe of actions fair and good 
He likewite gives a frock, or livery, 
1 hat #ptly is put on: refrain to-night ; 
And th#t thall lend a kind of eafinels 
To tte next ubſtirence: the next, more eaſy; 
For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of rature, 
Ard maſier ev n the devil, or throw kim out 
With won drous potency. Once more, good night! 
And when you are dehrous to be bleſs d, 
In bleſſing beg of you, For this ſame Lord, 


[ Pointing to Polonius 


do repent : but heav'n hath pleas'd it ſo, 
To punith me with this, and this with me, 
That I mutt be their ſcourge and miniſter. 
will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 

] he death | gave him, fo again good night! 
1 gult be cruel, only to be kind; 


SS % @&@ 
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Thus bad begins, and worle remains behind. 
Queen. M bat fall l Co? 
Ham. Not this by no means that I bid yer do. 
Let the blot King tempt you again to- b; 3 
Finch wanton on your check; ca! you his mow? 
And let him, for a pair cf reechy k ths, 
Or padling in your neck with his damu'd fingers, 
Make yon to revel all this matter out, | | 
That 1 efſeatially am not in madnets, 
But miul in craft, Twere good you let him know. 
For who that's but a Queen, fair, ſober, wil:, 
M ont from a paddock, from a bat, a gibbe, 
Such dear concernings hide? who would do ſo? 
No, in deſpight of ſ{-nie and ſecrecy, 
Unpeg the baſket on the houie's top, 
Let the birds fly, and like the famous ape, 
To try conclufions, in the baſket creep ; 
in And break your own neck down, 
Queeu. Be thou aftur'd, it words be made of breath, 
And breath of lite, 1 have no lite to breathe 
W hat thou haſt faid to me, 
Ham. 1 muſt to England, you know that? 
Suren Alack, I had forgot; tis ſo concluded on. 
Ham, There's letters ſeal o, and my two ſchool-fel- 
(Whom I will truſt, as | wil adders lang'd), (lows, 
They bear the mandate : they muſt ſweep my way, 
Aud muriha! me to knavery ; let it Wo RK. 
« For 'tis the Iport, to have the engineer 
« Hoilt wich his own petar; and 't ſhall go hard, 
But | will delve one yard below their mines, 
And blow them at the moon, O, tis moſt ſweet, 
When in one line ewo craft> dire ly meet? 
| This man ſhall fer me packing; 
I'll lug the guts into the neighbour- room; 
Mother, good night. Indeed, tlis counſellor 
Is now molt kill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
M ho was in life a foolith prating knave. 
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you. 
Gcod night, mother, 


[Exit Hamlet. tugging in Polonius, 


ius , 


Oer ham his very madneſs, like fome ore 
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& SF: MM, = to 8 9” 
A r:yal apartment, 


Erter King and Zutun, with Rofincrantz and Cuilden- 
ſtern. 


Kirg. T Here's Ha tter in theſe ſighs; theſe profound 
heaves 
You muſt tranſlite; tis fit we underſtand them, 
W here is your fon ? 
Pucen, Beſtow this place on us a little while. 
[To Rofincrantz and Guildenſtern, who £0 out. 
Ah, oy good Lord, what have | feen ta- night? 
What, Gertrude ? How does Hamlet ? 
© . Mad as the feas and wind, when both con- 
Which is the mighiier; in his lawlets far, [tend 
Behind the ar ras hearing ſomething (tir, 
He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat! 
And in this brainith apprehenſion, kilis 
The unſeen good old man. 
King. O heavy deed ! 
It had been fo with us, had we been there: 
His liberty is tu!l of threats to all, 
To you yourlielf, to us, to every one. 
Alas ! how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer d? 
It will be laid to us, whole providence 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtraia d. and out cf hunt, 
This mad young man. But ſo much was our love, 
Ve would not underſtand what was moll fit; 
But, like the owner of a foul diteaſe, 
To keep it from divulging, let it teed 
Ev'n ou the pith of life, M here is he 
Qeen. To dra apart the body he bath kill'd, 


gone ? 


Among a mineral ot metals baſe, 

Shews itielf pure He weeps tor what is done. 
King. O Gertrude, come away: 

The tun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch, 

But we will ihip hin hence; and this vile deed 

We muſt, with all our m. jetty and ſkill, 

Both counte::aace and cxcule, Ho! Guil eaſlern! 
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Eu ter Roſig crantz ard Gu ldenſtern. 


Friends both, go juin you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet in madncis hath Poloniu: flun, 
And from his mother's cloſet hath ne dragg'd him. 
Go ſeek him ont, ſpeak fair, and bring tha body 
Into the chappel. Pray you, hatie in this 
Ax. Rofiacrantz and Guil lenſlern. 
Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wileſt triends, 
And let them know bath what we mean to do, 
And what's untimely dove. [ For, haply, Slenver ®} 
(Whoſe whiſper o'er the werid's giamster, 
As level as the cannon to bis tlank, 
Tranſports it piſon'4 ſhot) may mils our name. 
And hit the woundle's air —Q—V, come away; 
My foul is tull ot diſcord and diimay. { Excuxt, 


SCENE II. Enmnecr Hamlet, 


Ham. Safely lowed, — — 
Gentlemen within, Hamlet! Lord Hamlet! 


Ham, What noite ? whocalis on Haawlet ? 
Oh, here they come, 


Enter Roſiucrantz and Gulldenſtern. 


Rof. * have you Cone, my Lord, with the dead 

body? 

Ham Com pounded it with duſt, whereto tis kin. 

Ref. Tell us where tis, that we may take it tbence, 
And bear it to the chappel. 

Ham. Do not believe it, 

Ref. Believe what? 

Ham. That l can keep your counſel, and not mine 
own, Beſides, to be demanded of a ipunge, what te- 
plication ſhould be made by the fon ot a King? 

Rsf. lake you me for a ipunge, my Lord? 

Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſckes up the King's countenance, 
his rewards, his authorities; but tuch cſſicers do the 
King belt tervice in the end; he keeps them, like an 
ape, in the corner of his jaw; firlt mouth'd, to be lalt 
{wallow d: when he nceds what you have glean d, it is 
but iqucezing you, and, {punge, you bail be drysgaiu. 

Ile are cor je ctarzl words of Mr Tt euta'd, 
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NY 1 underſland you vot, my Lord 

Ham. I am glad of it; a kraviſh ſpeech ſlaeps in a 
fooliſh ear 

N My Lord, ron muſt tell us where the body is, 
ard go with us to the King 

Fam The boy is with the King, but the King is 
not with the body The King is a thing ——— 

Guild, A thing, my Lore? 

Ilam. Ot nothing: bring me to him; hide fox, and 
all aſter “. [ Exeurt. 


SS C EN E III. Enter King. 


King I've ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body ; 
low ang'rous is it, that this man goes loote ! 
Vet muſt not we put the ſtrong law-on him; 
He's lov'd ot the diſtracted multituJe. 
Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes: 
And where tis fo, the offender's icourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence To bear all jm:oth, 
This ſudden fending him away mull feem 
Deliberate pauſe: diteaſes, deſp'rate grown, 
By deſperate appliance are reliev d, 
Or Dot at all. 


Enter Roſincrantz, 


How now ? what hath befall'n ? 

R-ſ. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, my Lord, 
We cannot get from him, 

King But where is he? 

Ry. Without, my Lord, guarded to know your 

picaſure, 
Ring Bring him before us. 
R/. Ho, Guildenſtern! bring in my Lord. 


Erler Hamlet and Guildenſtern. 


King. Now Hamlet, where's Polunius! 

Ham At ſupper 

Kinz, At ſupper ? where? 

Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; a 
certa!a convocation of politic worms are een at him. 
Voor worm is your only Emperor lor det. Me fat all 


A divuſi n am ngft e! i Aren. 


d 


was wu a 
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creatures elſe to fat us and we fat ourlelves for mag- 
gots Your fat King and your lean beggar is but varia- 
able ſervice, two diſhes bat to one table; that's the end. 

King. Alas, alas! 

Ham. A man may fiſh with a worm that hath eat of 
a King, ect of the ith that hath fed of that worm. 

King, What doit thon mean by this ? 

Ham. Nothing, but to ſhew you how a King may go 
a progreſs through the guts of a beggar. 

King. Where is Poloarus ? 

Ham. in heav'u, ſend thither to ſee. If your meſ- 
ſenger find him not there, feek him i' th” other place 
yourſe!f, But, indeed. if you find him not within this 
month, you ſhall noſe him as you go up the ttairs into 
the lobby 

King. Go ſeek him there. 

Ham. He will ſtay tiil ye come. 

King Hamlet, this deed, for thine e[peci.1] ſaſety, 
(Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For that which thou hitt done), muit ſend thee hence 
V ich fiery quicknel(s; therefore prepare thyielf; 

The bark is ready. and the wind at help. 
Th' aſſociates tend, aud every thing is bent 
For England, 

Ham For England? 

King Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

Ming. o it is, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes, 

Hain, | fee a cherub that tees them; but come, for 
England! Farewel, dear mother. 

King. Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Ham. My mother: Father and mother is man and 
wife; man and wile is due i:ih, and io my mother, 
Come tor England LZ... 

Kirg Follow bm at foot; tempt him with ipecd 
Delay it uot, I'll have him hence to night. Caboard; 
Away, for every thing is ted and done 
That eite leans on th atfiir: pray you make haſte, 

[ Exeunt Rofincrams and Gwl.ienilera. 
And, iezland ! it wy love thou boldit at aught, 
As my great power thereof may pre thee ſeal, 
Since yet thy cicatiice looks raw and ied 


— —_ 
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After the Daniſh ſwor:!, and thy tree awe 

Pays homaye to us; thou may not coldly ſet 

Our fovereign proceſs, u hich imports at full, 

By letters congruing to that cſtect, 

The pretent death of Hamlet Do it, England: 

For like the hectic in my blood he rages, 

And thou muſt cure me; till I know tis done, 

Howe er my haps, my joys will ne'er begin. Exit, 


SCENE IV. A camp e tie frontiers of Denmark, 
Exter Fortiubras <vith an army. 


Fer. Go, Captain, from me, greet the Daniſh King; 
Tell him, that, by his licence, Fortinbras 
Claims the conveyance of a pro:nis d march 
Over h's realm You know the rendezvous, 
If that his Majeſty would aug ht with us, 
We {hall exprets our duty in his eye, 
And let him know 1o, 
Capt. I will do't, my Lord. 


Fer Go ſotily on, [Exit Fortinbras ih the army. 


Enter Hamlet, Roſincrantz, Guildenſtern, Ce. 


Ham. Cocd Sir, whoſe powers are theſe? 
Capt. They are of Norway, Sir, 
Ham. He purpos d, Sir, I pray you? 
Cet Againtt foine part of Poland. 
Ham. Who commands them. Sir ? 
Capt. The rephew of old Norway, Fortinbras. 
Ham, Goes it againſt the main of Polacd, Sir, 
Or tor lone iruntier ? 
Capt. Truly to tpeak it, and with no addition, 
V e go to gain a little patch of ground, 
Trat hath in it no pre fit but the name. 
To pay ve ucats five, 1 wocld not farm it; 
Net will it yielc to Norway, or the Pole. 
A tunket rate, ſhould it be ſold im tee 
Ham. W Ys then the Polack rever will deſend it. 
Caft. Yes. tis already garriſon d- 
Ham, 'I wo thoyjand 'onls, and twenty thouſand du- 
W ill not Cebate the queſtion ot this (ſtraw ; [ cats, 
1 his is th? im pouhume of much wealth and peace, 
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That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank-you, Sir. : 
Capt. God b'w' ye, Sir. 
Rey. Will't pleaſe you go, my Lord? 
Aam. I Il be with you ſtrait, go a little before. [ Exe. 


Manet Hamlet, 


% How all occaſions do inform againſt me, 

And pur my dull revenge? What is a man, 

if his chief good and market of his time 

«« Be but to fleep and feed ? a beaſt, no more. 

% Sure, he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 

% Looking before and after, gave us not 

% That capability and god-like reaſon 

% To ruſt in us unus d. Now, whether it be 

« Beſtial oblivion, or ſome craven ſeruple 

„Ok thinking too precitely on th' event, 

(A thought, which, quarter d hath but one part 
dom 


wy » 
1% And ever three parts coward), I do not know 
«« Why yet live to ſay this thing's to do: 
« Sith I have cauſe and will, and » and means 
« Todo't, Examples, groſs as earth, exhort me; 
„% Witneſs this army of ſuch maſs and charge, 


* Led by a delicate and tender prince, 


« Whoſe ſpirit, with divine ambition puſt, 
« Makes mouths at the inviſible event; 

« Expoſing what is mortal and unſure 
« To all that fortune, death, and danger dare, 
„% Ev'n for an egg-thell. Tis not to be great, 
Never to: ſtir without great argument; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 


When honovr s at the ſtzake, How ſtand I then, 


That have a father kill d, a mother ſtain'd, 
(Excitements of my reaſon and my blood), 
And let ali ſleep ? while, ro my ſhame, I fee 
The imminent death of twenty thouſand men; 
That tor a phantaiy and trick of tame 
Go to their graves like beds ; fight for a plot, 
M hereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 
Which is not tomb cnoogh and continent 

Vor. Vil. 0 
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To hide the flain ? O then, ſcom this time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth ! [ Exit, 


SCENE V. Changes te a palace. 
Enter Queen, Horatio, and a Gentleman, 


Qucen. I will not ſpeak with her. 
Gent, She is importunate, 
Indeed, diſtract; her mood will needs be pitied. 
Qucen What would ſhe have? 
Gent she ſpeaks much of her father; ſays ſhe hears, 
There's tricks i' th' world; and hems, aud beats her 
heart ; 
Spurns enviouſly at ſtraws ; ſpeak things in doubt, 
That carry but half ſenſe : her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 
The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts 
Which, as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
indeed would make one think, there might be thought; 
Tho' nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 
Her. Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, for ſhe may 
Dangerous con jectures in ill breeding minds. [row 
Let her come in. 
Queen. To my ſick foul, as ſin's true nature is, 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs ; 
So full of artleſs jealouſy is guilr, 
It ſpills itſelf, in tearing to be ſpilt. 
Enter Ophelia diftraded. 


Oph. Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Denmark ? 
Sucen How now, Ophelia? 


Oph. Hau ſhould I your true love know from another 


one ? 

By his cockle hat ard flaff, and his ſandal ſhoon, [Singing 
Qucen. Alas, ſweet Lady; what imports this ſong ? 
Gph. Say you? nay, pray you, mark. 

He's dead and gone, Lady, he's dead and gone; 

At his bead a green graſs turf, at his heels a flone, 
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A Enter King. 


Queen. Nay, but Ophelia 
CD Pray you, mark, 


'Vtite the ſhroud as the mountain-ſnow. 
Queen. Alas, look here, my Lord. 


Oph. Larded all with feweet flowers ; 
Which bewept to the grave did go 
With true love-ſhowers, 


King. How do ye, pretty Lady ? 

Gpb, Well, God yield you ! They ſay, the owl was 
a baker's daughter. Lord, we kaow what we are, but 
know not what we may be. God be at your table! 

King, Conceit upon her father. 

Oph. Pray, let us have no words of this; but when 
they aſk you what it means, ſay you this : 


it; To-morrow is St Valentine's day, all in the morn betime, 

| And Ia maid at your window, to be your Valentine. 

ay Then up be roſe, and den d bis cloaths, and do pt the 
chamber- door 


door ; 
Let in the maid, that out a maid never departed more. 


King. Pretty Ophelia! 
@ph. Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an end on't, 
By Gis, and by S. Charity, 
Alack, and fie for ſhame ! 
Young men will det, if they come t0't, 
FT: By cock, they are to blame. 
Quoth ſhe, before you tumbied me, 
You promis'd me to wed : 
ther So would I h done, by hender ſun, 
And thou hadſt not come to my bed. 


King. How long has ſhe been thus ! 

ng * Opb. 1 hope all will be well. We muſt be patient; 
but 1 cannot chuſe but weep, to think, they ſhould lay 
him i th? cold ground; my brother ſhall know of it, 
and fo I thank you tor your good countel. Come, my 
coach; good night, Ladies; good pight, tweet Ladies; 
good night, good night. _ 
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King. Follow her clole, give her good watch, I pray 
* "fon of. deep grief TA. AS 
This is t 5 8 jef: 11 . 
All trom 12 death. O — Gzwade ! 
When forrows come. they come not fingle ſpies, 
But in battalions. Firſt, her father ſI in; 
Next your ſon gone, and he moſt violent author 
Of his own juſt remove; the people mud lied. 
"! hick and unwholſome in th ir thoughts and whiſpers o 
For good Polonius“ death; (we've done but greenly, 
In private to inter hm); poor Ophelia, | 
Divided from herſelf, and ber fair judgment | 


(Without the which we're pictures or mere beaſts) : — 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, of 
Her brother is in ſecret come trom France: 


Feed on this wonder, keeps. himſelf in clouds, 

And wants not tuzzers to intect his ear 

With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's-deathy 

M herein neceflity, of matter beggar'd, 

Will nothing ſtick our perſons to arraign. 

In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this, 

L.ke to a murthering piece, in y places 

Gives me ſuj'e: fluous death! LA n0iſe within, 
Qucen. Alack! what noiſe is this? 

S C EN EB VI. Enter a Meſſenger. 

King. Where are my Switzers ? let them guard the 

What is the matter? [door, 
Mel. Save yourſelf, my Lord. 

The ccean, overpeering of his lift, 

Fats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, 

Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, 

O'rbears your officers ; the rabble call him, Lord: 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, 

The ratifiers and props of every ward ; 

The cry. Chuſe we Laertes for our King.“ 

Caps, hands, and tongues, appland it to the clouds ; 

% Laertes (ball be King, Laertes King!” 
2Lxeen. How chearfully on the falle trail they cry! 

ab, this is counter, you falſe Daniil dogs. | Noſe within, 
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Enter Laertes, with a party at the door. 


King The doors are broke. 

Laer Where is this King? Sirs! ſtand you all 

| without. 

All. No, let's come in. 

Laer. | pray you give me leave. 

All. We will, we will, [Exeunt, 

Laer. I thank you, keep the door. 
O thou vile _ give me my father. 

Qucen. Calmly, good Laertes. 1 

Laer. That drop of blood that's calm, proclaims me 
Cries cuckold to my ſather ; brands the harlot ( baitard ; 
Even here, between the chalte and unſmirch'd brow 
Of my true mother. 

King, What is the cauſe, Laertes, 

That thy rebellion looks fo giant-like ? 

Let him go, Gertrude ; do not tear our perſon : 
There's ſuch diviaity doth hedge a King, 

That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 
Acts little of its will, Tell me, Laertes, 

Why are you thus incens'd ? Let him go, Gertrude, 
Speak, man. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King. Dead. 

Qieen But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? I'll not bejugaled with: 
To hell, allegiance ! vows, to the blackeſt evil! 
Conſcience and grace, to the protoundeſt pit! 
dare damnation ; to this point | ſtand, 

That both the worlds 1 give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only I'll be reveng'd 
Moit throughly for my father. 
King. Who ſhall ſtay you? 
Laer, My witl, notail the world ; - 
And for my means, I II hulband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with littie. 
King. Good Laertes, 
If you deſire to know the certainty 
Ot yuur dear father. is't writ in your revenge, 
(That iwecp-ttake) you will both draw iriend and foe, 
0 3 
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Winner and loſer ? 

Laer, None but his enemies, 

King. Will you know them then ? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my arms, 
And like the kind life rend'ring pelican, 
R-palt them with my blood. 

King. Why, now you ſpeak 
Like a good child, and a true gentleman, 
That l am guiltleſs of your father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief — it, 
It Rall as level to your jud t pierce 
As day. does to your eye. A noiſe within, « Let her 

come in. 
Laer. How now, what noiſe is that ? 
SCE NE Vit 


Eater Ophelia, fantaſtically dreſi'd with flraws and 


flowers. 


O heat, dry up my brains! tears, ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye ! 
heav'n, thy madaeſs ſhall be paid with 
the ſcale turn the beam. O roſe of May 
Dear maid, kind ſiſter, ſweet Ophelia 
O heav'ns, is't poſſible a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man's lite 1 
Nature is fine in love; and where tis ſine, 
It ſend; ſome precious inſtance of itſelf 
After the thiag it loves. 
Oph. They bore him bare- ſac d on the hier, 
And in bis grave rains many a tear ; 
Fare you — my dove 


Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt perſoade re- 
It could not move thus, [ venge, 
ph. You muſt ling. down a-down, and you call 
him a-down-a. O how the wheel becomes it! it is the 
falſe ſte ward that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 
Laer. ; his nothing's more than matyer.. 
Oph. There's roſemary, that's for remembrance ; 
pray, love, remember; and there's pancies, that's for 
thoughts. | 
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Laer A document in madnels, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. 

Oph. There's fennel for you, and columbines; there's 
rue tor you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it | 
herb of grace o' Sundays: you may wear your rue with 
a difference. There's a daily ; I would give you jome | 
violets, but they withered all when my father dy d: 
they lay, he made a good end; 


For benny feet Robin is all my joy. 


Laer. Thought and affliction, paſſion, hell itſelf, 
She turns to tavour, and to prettineis. 


Oph. And will he not come again? 
And wiil he not come again? 
No, no, he is dead, go te thy death-bed, 
He never will come again. 
His beard was as white as ſnow, 
All faxen was bis pole : 
He i gone, he u gone, and we caſt away moan, 
Gramercy on his joul ! 


And of all Chriſtian fouls! God b' w' ye. [Exit Ophelia. 
Laer. Do you fee this, you gods? 
King. Laertes, I muit commune with your grief, 
Or you deny me right: go but apart, 
Make choice of whom your wiicit triends you will, 
And they ſhall bear and judge twixt you and me. 
It by direct or by collateerai band 
They had us touch'd, we well dur kingdom give, 
Our crown, our lte, and all that we call ours, 
To you in ſatistaction. But it not, 
Be you content to lend / uu. putence tous. 
And we ſhall joictly |4o0vur wi your foul, 
To give it duc outent. 
Laer. Lee cus be 10. 
His means ot death, his obſcure funeral, 
No trophy, iword, nor hatcuwent o ec his bones, 
No notiie rite, nor tormal ollentation, 
Cry to be heard, as twee 1 242 heav'n to earth, 
That I muſt call t iu qu hon. 
King. 50 you ihall: 
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And where th' offence is, let the great tax fall. 
I pray you go with me. [Exeunt- 


SCENE Vit. Enter Horatio with an Attendant, 
Hor, What are they that would ſpeak with me ? 
Ser. Sailors, Sir; they ſay, they have letters for you. 
Hor. Let them come in. [Exit Servant. 

1 do not know from what part of the world 

I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 


E uter Sailors. 


Sail. God bleſs yon, Sir. 

Hor, Let him bleſs thee too, 

Sail. He ſhall, Sir, an't pleaſe him. There“ a 
letter for you, Sir: it comes from th' ambaſſador that 


was bound for England, if your name be Horatio, as I 
am let to know it is, 


Horatio reads the letter. 


Horatio, when thou ſhalt have overlool'd this, x ive 
theſe fellows ſome means tothe King r they have letters for 
him. Ere we were two days old at ſea, a pirate of very 
"warlike appointment gave us chace. Finding ourſelves 109 
flow of ſail, wwe put on a compelled valouur, and in the 
grapple [b:arded them : on the inſtant they gat clear of our 

ſhip, fo I alone became their priſoner. They bave dealt with 
me like thieves of mercy; but they knew what they di! : 
1 am tc do a good turn for them. Let the King have the 
letters Ibave ſent, and repair thou to me withas much haſte 
as thou woulgeſt fly death, I have words te ſpeak in thy ear 
will make thee dumb, yet are they much too light for the 
matter. Theſe good ſolicaus will bring thee where I am, 
| Rofincrantz and Cuildenſte: n bold their curſe for Eng- 
land, Of them I haves much to tell thee. Farewel. 


He that thou knuweſt thine, Han Er. 


Come, I will make you way for theſe your letters ; 
And do't the ſpeedier, that you may direct me 
10 bim from whom you brought them, [ Excunt. 


a. 
et. 


ina YN Ne NS 


Sc. 9. Hamlet, Prince of Denmark. 167 
SCENE IX. Enter King and Laertes. 


King. Now muſt your conſcience my acquittance feal, 

And you muſt put we in your heart tor trend ; 
Sith you have heard, and with 4 knowing ear, 
That be which hath your noble 1ather flan, 

Purſued wy life. 

Laer. It well appears But tell me | 
Why you proceeded not againlt thete feats, 
So c: imeful and to capital in nature, 
As by your fafety, wiidom, all things elſe, 

You mainly were (tjrr'4 up 

King. Two ipecial reatons, 

Which may to you perhaps ſeem much unſinew'd, 
And yet to me-are {trong, be Queen his mother 
Lives almoſt by his looks; and tor my elt, 

(My virtue or my plague, be t either which), 

She's fo conjunctive to my hte and toul, 

That, as the [tar moves not out in his ſphere, 
could not but by her. I he other motive, 

M hy to à public count I might not go, 

Is the great love the general gender bear him ; 
Who, dipping all bis. faults. in their affection, 
Would, like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his gyves to graces, So that my arrows, 
Too {lghily timbred tor ſo loud a wind, 

Would have reverted to my bow again, 

And not where I had ain'd tbem. 

Laer. And fo have I a noble father loſt, 

A filter driven into deſperate terms, 

Whoſe worth, if praiſes may go back again, 

Stood challenger on mount ot all the age 

For her pertections But my revenge will come. 
King. Break not your fleeps for that; you mult not 

That we are made of ſtuff to flat ard dull, [thiak, 

That we can let our beard be thook with danger, 

And think it paſtime. You ſhall ſoon hear more. 

I lov'd your father, and we love ourie:f, 

And that 1 hope will teach you to imagine 

How now ? what news ? 


: 
, 
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| Enter Meſſenger. 


Meß. Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet, 
Theſe to your Majelty : this to the Queen. 

King. From Hamlet? who brought them? 

1e Sailors, iy Lord, they ſay; av them not: 
They were given me by Claudio, he :eceiv'd them. 

King. Laertes, you ihall hear them: leave us, al — 

Exit Meg. 

Hizh an1 mighty, Ten Hall tun Tam ſet nik: {on gu¹, 

Lingam. To-morrew ſhail I beg leave to ſer yur kingly 


ezer, When I ſhall, ( firſt aſking your paraon thereunt? ), 


| 


recount th' occaſion of my ſudden return. HAMLET, 
What ſhould this mean ? are all the reſt come back? 
Or is it ſome abuſe 


and no ſuch thing ? 
Laer. Know you the hand ? 


King. Tis Haqmlet's character; 
Naked, and (in a poſtſcript here, he ſays), 
Alone: can you adviſe me:: 
Laer. Va loſt in it, wy Lord: but let him come; 
It warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeſt thou. 
King. If it be fo, Laertes, 
Will you be rul'd by me ? 
Laer. I, ſo you'll not o'er-rule me to a peace. 
King. To thine own peace: if he be now return'd, 
As liking not his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it ; 1 will work him 
To an exploit now ripe in my device, 
Under the which he (hall not chute bur fall: 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe; 
But ev'n his mother (hall uncharge the practice, 
And call it accident. 
Laer. I will be rul'd. 
The rather, if you could deviſe it ſo, 
That | might be the organ. c 
King. it falls right: 
You have been talk'd of ſince your travel much, 
Aud that in Hamler's bearing, for a quality 
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Wherein they ſay yon ſhine ; your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
As did that one, aud that ia my regard 
Of the unworthielt ſiege. 

Laer. What part is that, my Lord? 

King. A very feather in the cap of youth, 
Yet needful too; for youth no leis becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his fables, and his weeds 
Importing wealth and graveneſs, To months ſince, 
Here was a gentleman of Normandy ; 
I've ſeen myſelf, and ſerv'd againit the French, 
And they can well on horſeback ; but this gallant 
Had witchcraſt in t. he grew unto his (eat ; 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy natur'd 
With the brave bealt ; ſo far he top'd my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks 
Come ſhort ot what he did. 

Laer. A Norman, was t? 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Upon my life, Lamond, 

King. The ſame, 

Laer. I know him well; he is the brooch, indeed, 
And gem of all the nation. 

King. He made confeſſion of you, 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciie in your defence; 
And for your rapier molt eſpecial, 
That he cry'd out, twould be a ſight indeed, 
If one could match you. The icrimers of their nation, 
He ſwore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, 
If you oppos'd em Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo invenom with his envy, 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
Your ſud den coming o'er to play with him. 
Now out of this 

Laer. What out of this, my Lord? 

King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? 

Lazr, Why aſk you this? 
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King. Not that 1 think you did not love your father, 
But that I know love is begun by time; 
And that I ſee in paſſages of proot, 
Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it : 
% There lives within the very flame of love 
„ A kind of wick, or ſnoff, that will abate it, 
And nothing is at a like goodneſs (till ; 
For goodneſs growing to a pleuriſy. 
Dies in his own too much; what we would do, | 
We ſhould do when we would; for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents ; 
And then this Gould is like a ſpendthriſt's ſigh 
That hurts by eaſing ; but to th quick o' th' ulcer— 
Hamlet comes back ; what, would you undertake 
To ſhew yourſelt you father's fon indeed 
More than in words? Ho 
Laer. To cut his throat i' th* church. 
King. No place indeed ſhould murther ſanctuariſe; 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds ; but, good Laertes, 
Will you do this ? keep cloſe within your chamber ; a 


Hamlet, return d, ſhall know you are come home: W 
We ll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, * 
And ſet a double varnith on the fame ry 
The Frenchman gave you; bring you in fine together, 1 
And wager on your heads. He being remiſa, * 
Moſt and frre from all contriving, wy 
Will not peruſe the foils ; fo that with caſe, wr”. 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chuſe wc” 
A ſword unbated ®, and in a paſs of practice G1 
Requite him tor your father.  ; 

Laer. I will do't; 
And for the purpoſe I'll anoint-my ſword : y 
bought an unction of a mountebank, My 
So mortal, that but dipa knife in it, hs 
W here it draws blood, no ſo rare, Til 
Collected from all ſimples that have virtue Pu 
Under the moon, can fave the thing from death, To 
That is but ſcratch'd' withal ; ll touch my point 
With this contagion, that it 1 pall him lightly, : 


It may be death. 
. e. not blunted as folls are, 
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King. Let's farther think of this ; 
Weigh what convenience both of time and me ans 
May fit it to our ſhape. It this ſhould fail, 
And that our drift look through our bad performance, 
'T'were better not aſſiy'd ; therefore this projet 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 
If this ſhould blaſt in proof. Soft let me fee—— 
We'll make a folemn wager on your cunnings ; | 
1 ha't when in your motion you are hot, 
(As make your bouts more violent to that end), 
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prepar'd him 
A chalice for the nonce ; whereon but ſipping, 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd tuck, 


Our purpoſe may hold there, | 
SCENE. xXx. Enter Queen, 


How now, ſweet Queen ? 
Qucen. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 

So talt they follow: your ſiſter's drowa'd, Laertes, 
Laer. Drown'd ! oh where ? 
DPueen, ** There is a willow grows aſlant a brook, 

„% That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſy ſtream : 

«« There with fantaſtic garlands did the come. 

„% Ot crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples, 

„(That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name to; 

% But our cold maids do dead mens fingers call them); 

«« There on the pendant boughs, her coronet weeds 

« Clamb'ring to hang, an envious ſliver broke 

« When down her weedy trophies and herſelf 

% Fell in the weeping brook ; her cloaths ſpread wide, 
And mermaid-like, a while they bore her up ; 

«© Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 

«« As one incapable of her own diſtreſs ; 

« Or like a creature native, and endued 

« Unto that element: but long it could not be, 


Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 


Pull'd the poor wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. 


Laer. Alas then, ſhe is drown'd ! 
Queen. Drown'd, drown'd. 


Lacr. Too much of water haſt thou, Ophelia, 
And therefore | forbid my tears: 8 


Vor. VIII. P 
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It is our trick; Nature her cu lom holds, 

Let ſhame ſay what it will; when theſe are 

The woman will be out. Adieu, my Lord! 

] have a ſpeech of fire, that tain would blaze, 

But that this folly Crowns it. [ Exit, 
King. Follow, Gertrude : 

How much had 1 to do to calm his rage 

Now fear | this will give it (tart again; 

1 hereſore let's follow. [Exeunt, 


ACT v. SCENE 1. 


A church, 
Euter two Clowns, with ſpades and mattock:. 


1 Clenvn. IS ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian burial, that 
wilfully ſeeks her own ſalvation ? 

2 Clown | tell thee ſhe is, therefore make her grave 
ſtraight ; the crowner hath fat on her, and finds it 
Chriſtian burial. | 

1 Cloun How can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned her- 
ſelf ir her own defence? 

2 Ciewn, Why, 'tis found fo, 

1 Clan lt mult be ſe Fengendo. it cannot be elſe, 
« For here lies the point: It I drown myſelf wittingly, 
it argues an +; and an act hath three branches; it 
is to act, to do. and to pertorm ; argal, ſhe drown'd 
* herſelf wittingly. 

2 C/:axn Nay, but bear yon, goodman Delver. 

1 Cl. Give we leave; here lies the water, good: 
% Here lands the man, good: If the man go to this 
„% water, and drown. hirwvieit, it is, will be, viil be, he 
„ goes; mark you that But it the water come to him, 
„ and Grown him, he drowns uot himteif. Argal, be 
«« that is rot guilty of his own death, ſhortens not his 
% own hte.” | 

2 Clown But is this law? 

1 Clown, Ay, warry is t, crowner's queſt law, 

2 C.oun, Mi you Þa' the tiuth out? It this had 


nat been a genilewoman, ſhe ſhould have been buried 


out of Chiiltian burial. 
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1 Clown, Why, there thou fay''t AnJ the more 
pity, that great foik ſhould have countenance in this 
world to drown or hang them.elves, more than their 
even Chrittian, Come, my ſpade ; there is no ancient 
gentlemen but gardeners, ditchers, and grave makers; 
they hold up Adam's profeſſion. 

2 Clown, Was he a gentlemen ? 

1 Clown, He was the firſt that ever bore ar:ns. 

2 Clown, Why, he had none. 

1 Clown, What, art a Heathen ? how doſt thou un- 
derſtand the icripture ? the ſcripture ſays Adam digg'd ; 
could he dig without arms? I'll put another quelition to 
1 it thou anſwereit me to the purpole, coufels thy - 

2 Clæaun. Go to. 

1 Claaun. What is he that builds ſtronger than either 
the maſon, the ſhipwright or the carpenter ? 

2 Clown, The gallows-maker ; for that frame out- 
lives a thouſand tenants. | 

2 Clown, | like thy wit well, in good faith ; the gal - 
lows does well; but how does it well? it dozs well to 
thoſe that do ill: now thou Colt ill, to ſay the gallows 
is built ſti onger than the church; Argal, the gallows 
may do well to thee. Tv't again, come. 

2 Claws Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, a ſhip- 
wright, or a carpenter ? 

1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Clown, Marry, now | can tell. 

1 Cusn. To't, 

2 Cl;wn, Maſs, I cannot tell. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio, at 4 diſtance. 


1 Cl;wn. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for 
your dull aſs will not wead his pace with beating; and 
when you are alk'd this quettioa next, lay à grave. 
maker, The houſes he makes lalt till dooms day 
Go, yet thee to Youghan, aud fetch me a ſtoup o 
liquor, [Exit 2 Clowr., 


He digs, and ſings. 
In youth auen I did be, did love, 
Me thought it was very favect ; 
EY 


r 
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To contract. oh, the time for, a, my behove, 
Co. methougbt there was nothing ſo meet. 
Ham. Has this fellow no feeling of his buſineſs, that 
he ſings at grave-making ? 
_ bath made it to him a property of ea- 


Ham, Tis e en ſo; the hand of little employment 
hath the daintier ſenſe. 
Clown ſings. 


But age with his flealing fleps, 
Hath claw'd me in bis clutch : 
And bath ſhipped me into his land, 
As if I bad never been ſuch, | 


Ham. I hat ſcull had a tongue in it, and could fin 
once; how the knave jowles it to the ground, as if 
it were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firſt murther ! This 
might be the pate of a politician, which this aſs o'er- 
offices ; one that would circumvent Cod: might it not ? 

Hor. it might, my Lord. 

Ham, Or of a courtier, which could ſay, Good 
moi tow, ſweet Lord; how doſt thou, good Lord?“ 
This might be my Lord ſuch a one, that prais'4 my 
Lord ſuch a one's horſe, when he meant to beg it; 
might it not? 

Hor. Ay, my Lord. 

Hem, Why. een ſo: and now my Lady Worm's, 
chapleſs, and knock'd about the mazzard with a ſex- 
ton's ipade. Here's a fine revolution, if we had the 
trick to ſee't. Did theſe bones coſt no more the breed- 
ing. but to play at loggats wich em? mine ake to think 
ou t. 


Clou n fings. 


A pick axe and a ſpade, a ſpade 
For, and a ſhrouding ſheet ! 

O, a pit of clay fer to be made 
Fer juch a gueſt it meet, 


Ham. There's another : why may not that be the 
ſcull of a lawyer? where be his quiddits now? his 
quillets ? his caſes? his tenures, and his tricks? why 
does he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock bim about 
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the ſcon-e with a dirty ſhovel, and will not tell him of 
his action of battery? Hum! this fellow might be in's 
time a great buyer of land, with his ſtatutes, his recog- 
nilances, his fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries. 
Is this the fine of his fines, an 4 the recovery of his re- 
coveries, to have his fine pate full of fiae dirt ? will his 
vouchers vouch him no more of his purchaſes, and 
double ones too, than the length and breadth of a pa:- 
of indentures? the very conveyances of his lands will 
hardly lie in this box; and muſt the inheritor himſclt 
have no more ? ha ? | 

Hor. Not a jot more, my Lord. 

Ham ls not parch nent mae of ſheep: ſkins, 

Hor. Ay my Lord, and of calves-ſkins tog. 

Ham. They are ſheep and calves that leek out aſſu- 
rance in that, I will ſpeak to this fellow, Whoſe 
grave's this, firrah ? | 

Clown, ine, Sir 


O. a pit of clay for to be made 
Fer ſuch a gueſt is meet, 


Ham. | think it be thine indeed, for thou lieſt in't. 
Ciown. You lye out on't, Sir, and therefore it is not 
your; fer my part, 1 do not lye in't, yet it is mine, 
Ham Thou dolt lye ia't, to be in't. and fay, tis 
thine : tis for the dead, and not tor the quick, there - 
fore thou Iy'lt, a 
C:own, Tis a quick lye, Sic, twill away again from 
me to you · ; 
Ham. What man doſt thou dig it for ? 
Cle un. For no man, Sir. 
Ham. What woman then? 
Cl:wn, For none neither. 
Ham. Who is to be buried in't? | 
Clown. One that was a woman, Sir; but, reſt hers 
foul, the's dead. | 
Ham, liow abſolute the knave is? we muſt ſpeak by- 
the card, or equivocation will undo us By the Lord, - 
Hcratio, theſe three years 1 have taken note of it, the 
age is grown fo picked, that the toe of the peaſant- 
comes 10 near the heel of our courtier, he galls his kibe 
How lcng haſt thou been a grave-maker | 
| . 3 
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Clown, Of all the days i' th' year, I came to't that 
day that our lait King Hamlet o'crcame Fortinbtas. 

Ham. How long is that lince ? 

Clown, Cannot you tell that? every fol can tell 
that . it was that very day that young Hamlet was 
born, he that was mad, and ſent into F.2gland. 

Fam. Ay, marry, why was he ſent into England? 

Clown, Why, becauſe he was mad; he ſhall recover 
his wirs there; or, it he do not, 'tis no great matter 
there. 

Ham, Why? 

Ci;xvn, *'T will not be ſeen in him; there the men are 
as mad as he. 

Ham. How came he mad ? 

Clown. Very ſtrangely, they ſay. 

Ham, How Rrangely?. 

Cliun. Faith, e en with loſing his wits. 

Ham, Upon what ground ? 


Clown, Why, here in Denmark, I have been ſex- 


ton here, man and boy, thirty years, 

Ham, How long vill a man lie? th'earthere he rot? 

Clown, Viaith, ii be be not rotten betore he die, (as 
we have many pocky curſes now-a-days, that will 
icarce hold the laying in), he will laſt you ſome eight 
year, or nine year; a tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he more than another ? 

Clown. Why. Sir, his hide is ſo tann'd with his trade, 
that he will keep out water a great while. And your 
water is a fore decayer of your whorſon dead body. 
Here's a ſcull now has lain in the earth three and twen- 
ty years. | 

Ham, M hoſe was it ? 

Clown. A whorſon mad fellow's it was; whoſe do 
you think it was ? 

Ham. Nay, 1 know not. | 

Clown, A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue ! he 
pour'd a fuggon of Rheniſh on my head once. This 
tame ſcull, Sir, was Yorick's ſcull, the King's jeſter, 

Ham. This * | | | 

Clown, E en that. 

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick ! I knew him, Horatio, 2 
fellow of iafigite jelt ; ot molt excellent fancy : he hath 
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borne me on his back a thouſand times; and now how 
abhorred in my imagination it is! my gorge riſes at it, 
Here hung thoſe lips that I have kiſs'd I know not bow 
oft, Where be your gibes now; your gambols; your 
ſongs ? your flaſhes ot merriment, that were wont to 
ſet the table in a roar? not one now, to mock your 
own grinning ? quite chap-fallen? now get you tomy 
Lady's chamber, and te!! her, let her paint an inch 
thick, to this tavour the muſt come; make her laugh 
at that Prixthee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 
Hor. What's that, my Lord? 
Ham, Dolt thou think Alexander look'd o' this fa- 
thion i' th* earth ? | 
Hor. E'en fo, | 
Ham. And ſmelt fo, puh! [Smelling to the ſcull. 
Hor, E'en ſo, my Lord. | 
Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio ! 
why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of A- 
lexander, till he find it ſtopping a bung hole? | 
Hor. Twere to confider too curioufly, to conſider ſo. 
Ham. No, 'taith, not a jot : but to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough, and likelihuod to lead it; as 
thus: Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alezan- 
der returneth to duſt; the dult is earth; of earth we 
make lome ; and why of that lome, whereto he was 
converted, might they not ſtop a beer barrel ? 
imperial Cæſar, dead and turn'd to clay, 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away. 
Oh that that earth which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall t'expel the winter's flaw ! 
But ſoft ! but ſoft a while——here comes the King, 


SC EN E II. 


Enter King, Qncen, Laertes, and a coffin, with Lords 
and Prieſts attendant. 


The Queen, the courtiers. What is that they follow, 
And with ſach maimed rites ? this doth betoken, 
The corſe they follow did with deſperate hand 
Foredo its owa life ; twas of ſome eſtate. 
Couch we a while, and mark, 

Lacr, What ceremony elſe ? 
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Ham. That is Laertes a molt noble youth: mark 
L.aer. M hat ceremony «lie ? 
Prieſt Her oblequics have been fo far enlarg'd 

As we have warrantry ; her death was doubttul + 

And but that great command v'ertways the order, 

St.e ſhould in ground unſanctined have lody'd 

Till the laſt trump, For charitable prayers, 


Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be throwa on her; 


Yet here ſhe is allow'd her virgin chants, 
Her mai. en ſtrewments, aud the bringing home 
Of bell and burial “. 

I aer, Mutt no more be done? 

Prieſt, No more be done ! | 
We ſhould profane the ſervice of the dead, 

To ling a Regalen, ant tuch reit to her 
As to peace-p.:rted fouls. 

Laer, Lay her i' th' earth; 

« And from her fair and unpollu:ed fleſh 
« May violents ſpring ! | tell tie, churliſh prick, 

„ 4A minitkring angel {hall my flier be, 

«© When thou ſieſt howling, 

Ham What, the fair Ophelia ! 

Queen Sweets to the ſwee:, farewel ! 

1 hop d thou ſhould'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
1 thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 
And net have ſtrew d thy grave. 
Laer O trehle woe | 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deed thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd thee of ! Hold off the earth a wine, 
Till | have caught her once more in my uus; 
[ + aertes leaps iute the grave. 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, 
ill of this flat a roountain you have made, 
T'o'ertop old Pelion, or the {kyilh head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Han | diſcevering himſe!f. ] What is he whoſe prieſs 
Rear ſuch an emphaſis? whole phraſe of forrow 
Conjures the wand“ ing flars and makes thera ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded bearers ? this is l, 

[ Hamlet /eaps into the grave, 


* Burial here ſigrifics interment in conſecrated groui d. 
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Hamlet the Dane. | 

Laer. The devil take thy ſoul ! [Grappling with him, 

Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. 

1 pry'thee, take thy fingers from my throat 
For though 1 am not ſplenitive and raſh, 

Yet have | in me ſomething dangerous, 
Which let thy wiſdom fear. Hold off thy hand. 

Kirg. Pluck them aſunder 

Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet 

Hor. Good my Lord, be quiet. 

| [ The altendanss part them. 

Ham, Why, 1 will fight with him upon this theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. 

Pucen, Oh my fon ! what theme? 

Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of love 
Make up my ſum. What wilt thou do for her? 

King. O, he is mad Laertes, 

Queen. For love of God, forbear him. 

Ham. Come, ſhew me what thou'lt do. ſelf ? 
Woo't weep ? woo't fight ? woo't falt ? woo't tear thy- 
Woo't drink up eiſel, eat a crocodile ? 

Il do't—Doſt thou come hither but to whine ? 
To outface me with leaping in her grave ? 

Be buried quick with her; and fo will 1; 

And if thou prat of mountains, let them throw 
Millions of acres on us, till our ground, 
Singeing his pate againſt the burning ſun, 

Make Offa like a wart ! nay, an thou'lt mouth, 
I'll rant as well as thou. 

Qucen. This is mere madneſs ; 

And thus a while the fit will work on him : 
„Anon as patient as the female deve, 

„% Exe that her golden couplets “ are diſelos' d, 
© His filence will fit Crooping. 

Ham. Hear you, Sir — 
What is the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 


* By golden coup leis are meant, her two young ones ; for doves ſcl- 
lay more than two eggs; and the young ones, when tilt diiclo- 
led or hatched, are covered with a kind of yellow down; when t 
are firſt batched, the femaic brouds over them more carctully and fe- 
dulouſiy, than ever, as the: they require moſl toſlering, 
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I lov'd you ever; bat it is no matte 


Let Hercules hintelr do what he nay, 


1 he cat will mew, the dog will have his day. [Ex:t. 
Ring. | pray you, good Horatio, wait upon him. 
[ Exit Hor, 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt night's ſpeech. 
[Ts Laertes, 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. 
Good Ger tru ſe, ſet ſume watch over your ſon. 
This grave ſhall have a living monument. 
An hour of quiet thortly ſhall we lee: 
1 il! then in patience our proceeding be. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Changes to a hall in the palace, 
Frtcr Hamlet 22 Horatio, 


Ham. Sa much for this, now ſhall you ſee the other, 
You do remember all the circumſtance ? 
Hor. Remember it my Lord? 


Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 


That would not let me fleep ; methought I lay 


Worſe tha the mutines in the bilboes; raſkne(s 
(And prais'd be raſhneſs for it) lets us know; 
Our inJiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 
When cur deep plots do fail; and that ſhould teach 
« There's a divinity that ſhapes our ends, [us 
% Rough-hew them how we will, 
Hor. That is moit certain, 
Ham. Up trom my cabbin, 
My fea-growa ſcarf about me, in the dark 
Grop'd i to find out them; had my detire 
Fin ger d their packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again; making ſo bold 
(My fears forgetting manners) to unſeal 
Their grand commiſſion, where | found, Horatio, 
A royal knavcry ; an exact command, 
Larded with many ſeveral forts of reaſons, 
Importing Denmark's kealrh, and England's too, 
With, ho ! ſuck bug gs and goblias in ny life; 
Thar on the ſupecviſe, no leilure bated “, 
No, Not to ttay the grinding of the ax, 


ies for allowed, 
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My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 
Hor. Is't poſſible? 
Ham. Here's the commiſſion, read it at more leiſure; 
But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed? 
Hor. I beſeech vou. 
Ham. being thus benetted round with villains, 
(Ere I could mark the prologue to my bane 
They had begun the play), I fat me down, 
Pevis'd a new commiſſion, wrote it fair: 
(1 once did hold it, as our ſtatiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair ; and labour'd much 
How to forget that learning; but, Sir, now 
It did me yeoman's ſervice) : wilt thou know 
1b effect of what 1 wrote ? 
Hor. Ay, good my Lord. 
Ham, An earneſt conjuration from the King, . 
As England was his faithful tributary, 
As love between them, like the palm, might flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
And ſt nd a commere 'tween their amirics ; 
And many ſuch like as's of great charge; 
That on the view and knowing theſe contents, 
Without debatement further, möre or le, 
He thould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
Not thriving tine allow'd. 
Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 
Ham, W. y, ev n in that was heaven ordinant ; 
I had my father's ſignet in my purie, 
Which was the novel of that Daniſh ſeal ; 
| tolded the writ up in form of th' other, 
$ubljcrib'd ir, gave th' impreſſion, plac' d it ſafely, 
Ihe chaugeling never known. Now, the next day 
Was cur fea fight, and what to this was icquent, 
Thou know ſt alrcady, 
Hor. So, Guildenitcrn and Rofincrantz go :o't. 
Ham. Why, man, they diu wake love to this em- 
ploymeut.— — — 
They are hot near my conicience ; their deſeat 
Doth Ly iheir own iulunatiun “ grow, 
++ *'Tis daugerous ven the daicr nature comes 
** Between the pals and fell incenſed points 


* inſinuaticu, for currngt'y ałtruding themſelves into his ſervice. 
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King's meſſe; tis a chough ; but, as I fay, ſpacious 
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„% Of mighty oppoſites, 
Hor. Why, what a King is this ? * 
Ham. Does it not, digt u thou, ſtand me now a 
upon 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my mother, 
Popt in between th' election and my hopes, 
Thrown out his angle for my proper lite, 
And with ſuch cozenage ; is't not perfect conſcience, 
To quit him with this arm? and is't not to * 
To let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil? 
Hor. It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 
Ham. It will be ſhort, 
The interim s mine; and a man's life's no more 
Than to fay, one. 
But I am very ſorry, good Horatio, 
'T hat to Laertes I forgot myſelf ; , 
For by the image of my cauſe | ſee 
The portraiture of his; 1 l court his favour : 
But, ſure, the bravery of bis grief did put me 
Into a tow'ring paſſion. 
Her. Peace, who comes here ? 


SCENE IV.- Enter Oſrick. 


1 Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Den- 
mar 
Han | humbly thank you, Sir. Doſt know this wa- 
nouy* * 
Hor. No, my good Lord. 
Ham. Thy Rate is the more gracious ; for tis a vice 
to know bim: he bath much — and fertile ; let a | 
bealt be lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand at the 


in the polſleflion of dirt. 
O. Sweet Lord, if your Lordſhip were at leiſure, | 
ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty. 
Ham. I will receive it with all diligence of ſpirit : 
your bonnet to his right uſe, 'tis for the head. 
G/r. I thack your Lordſhip, *tis very hot 1 
Ham, No, believe me, tis very cold; the wind i: 
northerly, 
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Cr. It is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ham. But yet methinks it is very ſultry, and hor, or 
my complexion 

Ofr. tExceedingly, my Lord; it is very ſultry, as 
twere, | cannot tell how, My Lord, his Majeſty 
bid me ſiguity to you, that he has laid a great wager 
on your head, Sir, this is the matter 

Ham | beleech you remember 

Or. Nay, in good faith, for mine eaſe, in grod 
faith, Sir, here is newly come to court Laertes; be · 
lieve me, an abſolute gentleman, full of moſt excellent 
differences, of very ſolt ſociety, and great ſthew : indeed, 
to ſpeak feelingly of him, he is the card or kalendar of 
centry ; for you ſhall find in him the continent of u hat 
part a gentleman would ſee, 

Ham. vir, his definement ſuffers no perdition in you; 
tho” I know, to divide him inventorially, would dizzy 


the arithmetic of memory; and yet but ſlow neither in 


reſpect ot his quick fail, But, in the verity of extol- 
ment, I take him to be a foul of great article; and his 
inſuſion of ſuch dearth and rareneſs, as, to make true 
diction of him, his ſe:ublable is his mirronr, and who 
elſe would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more, 
Or. Your Lordihip ſpeaks molt intallibly of him. 

Ham, The concernancy, Sir ?— Why do we wrap 
the gentleman in our more rawer breath? [Te Horatio, 

Ofr. Sir, 

Hor, 1s't not poſſile to'underſtand in another tongue? 
you will do't, Sir, rarely. 

Ham, What imports the nomination of this gentle» 
man ? 

O/r. Of Laertes ? 

Her. His purſe is empty already: all's golden words 
are fpent. 

Ham, Of him, Sir. 

Ofr. | know you are not ignorant, 

Ham, | would you did, Sir; yet, in faith, if you 
did, it would not much approve me—— W ell, Sir. 

Ofr. Yc are notignorant of what excellence Laer tes is. 

Ham. | dare not confeſs that, leſt 1 thould compare 
with him in excellence ; but to know a man well, were 


to know himſelf, 
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O/r. I mean, Sir, for his weapon; but in the impu- 


tation laid on him by them in his meed, he's uutel- 


low'd, 

Ham. M hat's h's weapon? 

Cr. Raper and dagger. 

Ham, That's two of his weapons; but well. 

Ofr. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him fix Barbary 
Horſes, againſt the which he has impon'd, as I take it, 
fix French rapiers and poinards, with their aſſigns, as 
girdle, hangers, and fo: three of the carriages, in faith, 
are very dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, mot 
delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceir, 

Ham. What call you the carriages ? 

Her. 1 knew you mult be edified by the margent, 


ere ycu had done. [Afede, 


Cr. I he carriages, Sir, are the hangers, 
Ham, T he phraſe would be more germane to the 


matter, if we could carry cannon by our fides; I would 


it might be Þangers till then, Bur, on ; fix Barbary 
horſes againſt ſix French ſwords, their aſſigus, and three 
liberal-conceited carriages ; that's the French bet a- 
gainſt the Daniſh ; why is this impon d, as you call it? 

Cr. The King, Sir, hath laid, that in a dozen paſſes 
between you and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 
lits; he hath laid on twelve for nine; and it would 
come to immediate trial, if your Lordſhip would vouch- 
ſafe the anſwer. 

Ham, How if 1 anſwer no? 

Cr. | mean, my Lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 
in trial, 

Ham. Sir, Iwill walk here in the hall; if it pleaſe 
his Majeſty, 'tis the breathing-time of day with me; let 
the ſoils be brought, the gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpoſe, I will win for him, if I can; if 
not, I'll gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits. 

Ofr . Shall 1 deliver you fo? 

Ham, To this effect, Sir, after what flouriſh your 
nature will. | 

Ofr. 1 commend my duty to your Lordſhip, [ Exit. 

Ham. Your's, your's ; he does well to commend it 
himſelf, there are no tongues elſe for s turn. 
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Hor, This lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 
head, 

Ham He did co npliment with his dug before he 
ſuck'd it. Thus has he (aad many more of th (ame 
breed, that 1 know the droily age doats on] only got 
the tune of the tim:, and outward habit of encounter, 
a kind of yeſty collection, which carries them through 
and through the moſt fann'd and winnowed opinions; 
and do but blow them to their trials, the bubbles are 
out. 


Enter a Lord. 


Lord. My Lord, his Majeſty commended him to you 
by young Olrick ; who brings back to him, that you at- 
tend him in the hall : he ſends to know if your pleaſure 
— 4 play with Leartes, or that you will take longer 
time 

Ham. I am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow the 
King's pleaſure; if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, 
now, or whenſoever, provided | be ſo able as now. 
4 The King and Queen, and all are coming 

wn, : 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle en- 
tertainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. 

Ham. She well inſtructs me. [Exit Lord, 

Hor. You will loſe this wager, my Lord. | 

Ham. | do not think fo; fince he went into France, I 
have been in continual practice; 1 ſhall win at the odds, 


Rut chou wouldſt not think how ill all's here about my 


heart. but it is no matter, 

Her. Nay, my good Lord. 

Ham. It is but toolery; but it is ſach a kind of gain- 
giviag as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hor. If your mind diflike any thing, obey it. I will 
fureltal their repair hither, and ſa you are not fit, 

Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury; there is a ſpe- 
cial providence in the fail of a ſparrow, If it be now, 
tis not to come; if it be not to come, it will be now: if 
it be not now, yet it will come; the readineſs is all. 
Since no man, of ought he leaves, kaows, what is't ts 
leave betimes ? Let be 
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Enter King, Queen, Laertes, and Lords, Oſrick, with. 
other attenaants with foils and gauntlets, A table, F 
and flaggons of wine on it, 


King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand 
from me. [ Gives him the hand of Laerics, B 
Ham. Give me your par son, Sir; I've done you 
But pardon't, as you are a gentleman, [ wrong ; 
T his preſence knows, and you mult needs have heard, 
Jew | am puniſh'd with a fore Ciſtraction, 
What I have done, 
That might your nature, honour, and exception, 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs: 
- Vas't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes, never, Haailet, 
1 Hamlet from himiclf be ta en away, 
And when he's not himfelf, does wrong Laer tes, 
1 hen Hamlet does it not; Haa:let denies it, 
M ho does it then? his madaeſs. If t be ſo, 
Flamilet is of the faction that is wrong'd ; 
His madneſs is poor Hamlet's enemy. 
Let wy diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil, 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous _ 
I hat I have ſhot mine arrow Ger the huule, 
And hurt my brother. 
Laer. Im latisfied in nature, 
V hoſe motive, in this cafe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my revenge: but in my terms of honour 
I ſiand aluof, and will no recorcilement ; 
Jill by ſome elder malters of known honour 
I have a voice, and preſident of peace, 
To keep my name ungor'd. But till that tin. e, 
do receive your offer d love like love, 
And will not wrong it, F 
Ham. I embrace it ireely, | 
And will this brother's wager fraukly play. 
Give us the toils. 
Laer. Come, one for me. C 
Ham. I Il be your foil, Laertes ; in mine ignorance 
Your ſkill ſhall like a Rar i' iu” Carkeſt right 
dtick Eery off, indeed. 
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Laer. You mock me, Sir. 
Ham, No, by this hand. 
King. Give them the toils, young Olrick, 
Iuniet, you know the wager. 
Fam, Well, my Lord; 
Your Grace hath laid the odds o' th' weaker ſide. 
King. | do not fear it, I have ſeen you both: 
But fince he's better'd, we have therefore o.1ds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, let me ſee another. 
Han, This likes me well; theſe foils have all a length. 


[Prepares to play, 
Ofr. Ay, my good Lord. 
King. Set me the loops of wine upon that table: 
If Hamlet gives the firſt or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 
Let all the battlements their ordnance tire; 
The king ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath : 
And in the cup an union * ſhall he throw, 
Richer than that which four ſueceſſive kin 38 
In Denmark's crown have worn, Give me the cups: 
And let the kettle to the trumpets ſpeak, 
The trumpets to the cannoacer without, 
The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'ns to earth; 
Now the King drinks to Hunlet — Come, begia, 
And you the judges bear a wary eye. 
Ham. Come on, Sir. 
Laer. Come, my Lord. [They play. 
Ham. One 
Laer. N— 
Ham. judgement. 
O/r. A hit, a very palpable hit. 
Lacr. Well —again 
Ming. Stay, give me drink. Hamlet, this pearl is 
thine, 
Here's to thy health. Give him the cup. 
[ Trumpets ſound, ſoot £025 off. 
Ham, II play this bout firit, iet it by a while. 


7 [They play. 
Come ——another hit—— what ſay you? 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeſs. 


* Union hath been a name in all times given to one of the ticheſt 
forts of pearls. See Plin . nat, bift. 
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King. Our fen ſhall win. 
Oneen, He's fat, and ſcant of breath. 

Tere, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows ; 


1 he Queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hauilet, 
Ham. Good Madam. 


King. Gertrude, do not drink. 

Qucen. I will, my Lord; I pray you pardon me. 
LD: i. 

king. It is the poiſon'd cup, it is tog late. [A. 

Ham | dare rot driok yet, Madam, by and by. 

Lucen. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Lacr, Ill hit him now. 

King. 1 ſo not think't. 

Lier. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience, 


Le. 


Ham, Come, for the third, Laertes, you but dally ; 
I pray you paſs with your beſt violence; 
am atraid you make a wanton of we. 
Laer. Say you ſo? come on. [ Play, 
Ir. Nothing neither way, 
Lauer, Have at you now. 
{ Laertes wounds Hamlet; then, in ſcufling, they 
change rafiers, and Hamlet wounds Laertes. 
Ning. Part them, they are incens d. 
Ham. Nay, come again 
Gir. Look to the Queen there, ho! 
Her. Ti:ey bleed on both ſides. How is't, my Lord? 
Uſr. How is't, Laertes ? 
Laer. M hy, as a woodcnck to my own ſpringe, Oſ- 
Im juſtly kill'd with mine own treachery. CLrick, 
Ham. How does the Queen? 
King. She ſwoons to jee them bleed. 
Sucen No, no, the drink, the drink 
Oh wy dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink, | 
1 am poiſon d — [ Auen dies, 
Ham, Oh villany ! ho! let the door be lock d: 
Treachery ! ſeek it out | 
Laer. It is here. Hamlet, thou art ſlain; 
No medicine in the world can do thee good, 
In thee there is not half an hour of lite; 
The treach'rous inſtrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated and invenom'd : the foul practice 
Hach tuin'd iticlf on we Lo, here l lie, 
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Never to riſe again; thy mother's poiſon'd ; 

can no more the King, the King's to blame. 
Ham. The point iuvenom'd toy ? 

Then, venom, do thy work, [Stats the Kings 
All. Tre iſon, treaſon, 
King. O yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt, 
Ham. Here, thou ince!tuous, murth'rous, damned 

Drink off this potion : is the union here ? | Dane, 

Follow my mother. [King diet. 
Laer. He is jultly ſerved. 

It is a poiſon temper d by hiqmſelf. 

Exchange lor giveneſs with me, noble Hamlet; 

Mine and my tather's death come not on thee, 

Nor thine on me Dies. 
Ham. Heav'n make thee free of it ! 1 follow thee, 

I'm dead, Horatio; wretched Queen. adieu! 

You that look pale, and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes or au ſience to this act, 

Had | but time, (as this tell ie: jeant Death 

Is ſtrict in his arreit), oh, 1 could tell bu — 

But let it be Horatio, Ii am dead; 

I hou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſe aright 

To the unſatished, | 
Her. Never believe it. 

I'm more an antic Roman than a Dane; 

Here's yet ſome liquor leſt. 
Ham. As th' art a man, 


Uh good Horatio, what a wounded name, 
"i hings ſtanding thus unknown, {hall live behind me? 
If thou didit ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from ſelicity a while, 
Aud in this harth world draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my tale. [ March afar e, and /hout within. 
What warlike noiſe is this ? 
SCE NE VI, Enter Oſtick. 


Ofr. Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt come from 
To the ambaſiadors of England gives [ Poland, 
This warlike volley. 

Han. Ol die, Horatio: 
The potent puiiop quite o ergrows my ſpirit; 
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I cannot live to hear the news from England, 

But 1 do propheſy, th' election lights 

On Fortinbras ; he has my dying voice; 

So tell him, with the occurrents more or leſs, 

Which have ſolicited “. The ret is ſilence. [ Die,. 
Hor. Now cracks a noble heart ! good night, ſweet 

Prince ; 
And flights of angels wing thee to thy reſt ! 
Why does the drum come hither ? 


Enter Fortinbras and Engliſh Ambaſaders, with drum, 
colours, and attendants, 5 


Fort, Where is this ſight ? 

Her. What is it you would fee ? 

If avght of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch, 

Fert. This quarry cries——on havock. Oh proud 
What feaſt is tow'rd in thy infernal cell, [Death ! 
That thou ſo many princes at a ſhot 
So bloodily haſt ſtruck ? 

Amb. The ſizht is diſmal, 
And our affairs from England come too late: 
The ears are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us hearing; 
To dell him, his commandment 18 fals d. 
That Roſincrantz and Guildenſtern are dead. 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 

Hor, Not from his mouth +, 
Had it th' ability of life tothank you : 
He never gave commandment for their death. 
But ſince ſo jump upon this bloody queition, 
You from the Polack wars, and you from England, 
Are here arriy'd ; give order, that theſe bodies 
High on a ſtage be placed to the view, 
And let me ſpeak to th' yet unknowing world, 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts; 
Of accidental judgments, caſual Jaughters ; 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe ; 
And, in this upſhot, purpoies miſtock, 
. Fall'n on th' inventors” he All this can 
Truly deliver. | 


* ſolicited, for hrangi on the event. 
Ji. e. the King's. 
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Fert. Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the Nobleſſe to the avdicnce, 
For me, with forrow | embrace my fortune; 
| have ſome rights of memory in this kingdo::1, 
W hich now to claim, my vantage doth invite ine. 
Hor, Of that 1 tliall have allo cauſe to ſpeak, 
And from his mouth whole voice will draw on more: 
But let this ſame be preleutly perform'd, 
Even while mens' minds are wild, leſt moi e miſchance 
On plots and errors happen. 
Fert. Lei ſbur captains 
Bear Hamlet, like 2 ſoldisr, to the itage ; 
For he was likely, had ke been put on, 
To have prov'd a. oſt royally, Aud tor his paſſage, 
] he ſoldiers' mutic, and the rites of war 
Speak loudly for him 
Take up the body: ſuch a ſight as this 
Becomes the field, but here uc we iuuch 250. 
Co, bid the ſoldiers theot. 


[Exeunt marching : after which a peal erd- 
nance ir ſhot of, 
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OTHELLO, the Moor of Venice “. 


DRAMATIS PERSON A, 


Drxr of luce. 

Brebantio, a Nele Venetian, 

Gratiano, br:ther 4 B-chzutio 

Lodnwico, kinjman to Bravantio 
a Gratiano. 

Othello, the Marr, General for 
the Veuetians in Cpt. 

Caſſo, bis Lieutenant General. 

Jago, flaudard-bearer to Othello. 

Rodorigo, 4 f2%iſh gentleman, in 
kve with Deſdemoua. 


| Montano, the Mer't predeceſſer 


f 


in the government of Cypras. 
Cows, ſervant to the Moor. 
Her aid. 
Deſd:mona, daughter to Braban. 
tio, and wife ts Othello. 
Amnilia, wie 10 Togo, [n. 
Bianca, 4 comte aun, miſtreſs t1 
Officers, Genilemen, M. engert, 


| Muſicians, Sailors, Aten · 
5, 


SCENE, for the juſt all, is Veaice; during the ret of the ploy, js 


Cyprus, 


AC TT 1. SCENE 1. 
A ftreet in Venice, 
Enter Rodorigo and lago. 


Red. Uſh, never tell me, I take it much unkindly, 
j That thou, lago, who halt had my purſe, 
As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhouldſt know 
of this 
[:go. But you'll not hear me. 
If ever I did dream cf ſuch a matter, abhor me. 
Rod. Thau told'ſi me, thou didſt hold him ia thy hate. 


Iago. Deſpiſe me, 
If 1 do not. Three 


t ones of the city, 


In perſonal ſuit to make me his lieutenapt, 
Off-cap'd to him: and, by the faith of man, 

1 know my price, l'm worth no worſe a place. 
But he, as loving his own pride and purpoſe, 


The ſtory is taken from Cynthia's noveis... 


dly, 
arſe, 
now 


Late, 
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Evades them with a bombaſt circumſtance, 
Horribly tuft with epithets of war, 
And, in concluſion, 
Non-ſuits my mediators, Certes, ſays he, 
have already choſe my officer, 
and what was he? 
For ſooth a great arithmetician, 
One Michael Caſſio.— —(A Florentine's 
A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wite,——) 
hat never ſet a ſquadron in the field, 
Nor the diviſion ot a battle knows | 
More than a ſpinſter: but the bookiſh theoric, 
Wherein the toged conſuls “ can propoſe 
As maſterly as he; mere prattle, without practice, 
Is all his ſoldierſhip— he had th' election; 
And Il, of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds, 
Chriſtian and Heathen, muſt be let and calm'd 
By debtor and cre.litor, this counter-caſter ; 
He, in good time, mull his lieutenant be. 
And 1 (God blets the*mark !) his Moorſh'p's ancient, 
Red. By Heav'n, | rather would have been his hang- 
man, | 
lago. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of ſer vice; 
Preterment goes by letter and affection, 
Not (as of old) gradation, where each ſecond 
Stood heir to th” fixit. Now, Sir, be ju.ige yourſelf, 
if 1 in anyjuſt term am ili gu d 
To love the Moor, 
Red. I would not follow him then. 
T199, O Sir, content you; 
| fc - w him to ſerve my turn upon him, 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 
Cennot be truly follow d. You ſhall mark 
„% Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave, 
+ That doating on his own obſcquious bondage, 
„ Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, 
„For nought but provender; and when he's old, 
caſhier'd ; 
« Whip me ſuch honeſt knaves——Others there are, 
ho, trimm'd in forms and viſages of duty, 


o conſuls, for cinf*lors, 
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Keep yet their hearis attending on themſelves; 
* And, throwing but ſhows of ſervice on their Lords, 
« Well thrive by them; and when they've lin'd their 
coats, 

* Do themſelves homage. Theſe fulks have ſome ſoul, 
And ſuch a one do I proteſs myſelf. 
It is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, 
Were | the Moor, I would not be lago: 
In following him, I follow but myſelt; 
Heav'n is my judge, not 1, for love and duty; 
Bat ſeeming 1o, tor my peculiar end : 
For when my cutward adtion doth demonſtrate 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment“ extern, tis not Jong after 
But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve, 
For daws to peck at; I'm not what I ſeem. 

Nad. What a full fortune does the thick-lips owe, 
If he can carry her thus? 

lage Call up her father, M 
Rouſe him, make after him, poiſon his delight; Bi 
Proclaim him in the itreets, incenſe her kinimen ; U 
And tho' he in a fertile climate dwell, T 
Plague him with flies; though that his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 1 


As it may loſe ſome colour. = 
Nad. Here is her tather's houſe, I'll call aloud, i 


Iuge. Do with like timorous accent, and dire yell, 
« A; when, by night and negligence, the fire 


« Is ſpread in populous cities, 
Red. What, ho! Brabantio! Signior Brabantio ! ho. 
Jago. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! ho! thieves! In 
thieves ! 
Look to yous A your daughter and your bags: 
1 hieves ! thieves ! 
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Brabantio appears abeve at a window. 


Pra. What is the reaſon of this terrible ſummons 
VWhat is the matter there? 
Red. dignior, is all your family within? 


® complem+nt, i. e. fulnefs, 


Dn A % — 
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Jago. Are all doors lock'l ? 


s, Bra, Why? wherefore aſk you this? 

e Inge. Zounds ! Sir, you're robb'd: for ſhame, put 
* on your gowa; 

ul, 


Your heart is burit, you have loit half your ſoul; 
Ev'n now, ev'n very now, an old black ram 
ls tupping your white ewe, Arile, ariſe, 
Awake the ſnorting citizeus with the bell, 
Or elſe the devil will make a grandfire of you, 
Ariſe, I tay. 
Bra What, have you loſt your wits ? : 
Nod. Moſt Reverend Signior, do you know my voice? 
Bra. Not I; what are you? 
Rod, My name is Rodori, o. 
Bra. The worſe welcome ; 
I've charg'd thee not to haunt about my doors; 
n In honeſt plainneſs thou hit heard me ſay, 
My daughter's not for thee. And now ia madneſs, 
Being full of ſupper and diſtemp' ring draughts, 
Upon malicious bravery doit thou come 
To ſtart my quiet. 
Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir — 
Bra. But thou muſt needs be ſore, 
My ſpirit and my place have in their power 
"i o make this bitter to thee, 
Rod. Patience, good Sir. 
ell, Bra. What tell 'it thou me of robbing? this is Ve- 
My houſe is not a grange, [nice ; 
18 Ned. Moſt grave Brabantio, 
eee In ſimple and pure ſoul I come to you. 
lago. Zounds ! Sir, you are one of thoſe that will not 
ſerve God, if the devil bid ycu. Becauſe we come to 
do you ſervices, you think we are ruffians; you'll have 
your — cover d with a Barbary horſe, you'll have 
y r nephews neigh to you, you'll have courſers for 
couſins, and gennets for germanes. . 
Bra. What profane wretch art thou? 
——_ lago. 1 am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, your 


daughter and the Moor are now making the beaſt with 
two backs, 


Bra. Thou art a villain, 


Iugo. You are a ſenator, 
Lor. VIII. R 


jeves 
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7. Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer. I know thee, Rodorigo. 
4 Rod Sir, I will anfwer any thing. But I beſeech you 
$ If t be your pleaſure and moſt wiſe conſent, . 

; | (As partly i find it is), that your fair daughter 


* Be at this odd even and dull watch o' th' night, 
| Tranſported with no worſe nor better guard, 


. But with a knave of hire, a Gundalier, 
5 To the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor; 

4 It this be known to you, and your allowance, 
* We then have done you bold and ſaucy wrongs. 


1 But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
_ - We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe, 


T7 'That from the ſenſe of all civility 
1 I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence, 


1 Your daughter, if you have not given her leave, 
Y I ſay again, hath made a groſs revclt ; 
Tying her duty, beauty, wit, fortunes, 
To an extravagant and wheeling ſtranger, 
Of here and every where; ſtraight ſatisfy yourſelf, 
If ſhe be in her chamber, or yonr houſe, 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the ſtate 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho ! 
Give me a taper ;j——call up all my people 
This accident is not unlike my d:cam, 
Belief of it oppreſſes me already. | 
Light, I ſay, light! [Exit Brabantio from above. 
Lage. Farewel ; for I mult leave you. 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my place, | 
To be produe d (as, if 1 ay, I ſhall) 
Againſt the Moor, For I do know, the ſtate, 
However this may gall him with ſome check, 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him. Far he's embark'd ( 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus wars, 
Which ev'n now ſtand in aR, that, for their ſouls, 
Another of his fadom they have none, 
To lead their buſineſs In which regard, 
Tho” I do hate him as 1 do hell's pains, 
Yet, for neceſſity of preſent life, 
1 muſt ſhew out a flag and ſigu of love: 3 
1 That you may ſurely find 


* 
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Lead to the Sagittary the raiſed ſearch ; 
And there will 1 be with him. 80, farewell, F[Exit: 


S CT EE EB RE: 0 
Exter Brabantio, and Servants with torches. 


Bra. It is too true an evil. Gone ſhe is; 
And what's to come of my deſpited “ time, 
Is nought but bitterneſs, Now, Rodorigo, 
Where didit thou ſee her? oh unhappy girl! 
With the Moor, ſaidſt thou? who would be a father? 
How didſt thou know 'twas ſhe ? oh, ſhe deceives me 
Pait thought What ſaid ſhz to you? get more 
ta | 
Raiſe all my kindre are they married, think you? 
Nod. Truly I think they are. 
Bra. Oh Heaven ! how gat lhe out? 
Oh treaſon of my blood ! 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your dauzhters' minds 
By what you ſee them act. Are there not charms, 
By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abus d? have you not read, Rodorigo, 
Of ſome ſuch thing ? 

Rod. Yes, Sir, I have indeed. 

Bra, Call up my brother: oh, would you had had 
Some one way, ſo ne another Do you know [hec! 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 

Red. | think I can diſcover him, if yo pleaſe 
To get good guard, and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray you lead on, At every houſe I ll call, 

I may command at moit ; get weapons, hoa ! 

And raiſe ſome ſpecial offi:ers of might: 

On, good Rodorigo, I'll deſet ve your pains. [Exeurt. 


$S CE N E IV, 


Changes to-anther ſtreet before the Sagittary, 


Enter Othello, Iago, and Attendant with torches. . 
lag». Tho' in the trade of waer | have ſlain men, 
Yet do i hold it very ſtuff o' th' conſcieace 


® i. c. Vexatious. 


KR. 2. 
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To do no contriv'd murther : 1 lack iniquity 
Sometimes to do me ſervice. Nine or ten times 
I thought to've jerk'd him here under the ribs, 
th. is better as it is. 
Jago. Nay, but he prated, 
And ipoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking terms 
Againſt your honour ; 
That, with the little godlineſs I have, 
1 did full hard forbear him. But | pray, Sir, 
Are you falt married ? for, be ſure of this, 
That the Magnifico is much belov'd, 
And hath in his effe a voice potential 
As double “ as the Duke's: he will divorce you, 
Or put upon you what reſtraint or grievance 
The law (with all his might t'enſorce it on) 
Will give him cable. 
Gth. Let him do his ſpight : 
My ſervices, which I have done the ſignory, 
Shall out tongue his complaints 'Tis yet to know, 
(Which. when i know that boailing is an honour, 
I (hall promulgate), I fetch my lite and being 
From men of royal ſiege; and my demerits 
Mey lpe ik, a:bonnited, to as proud a fortune 
As this that I have reach d. For know, lago, 
Bat that I love the geatle Deſ.iemnona, 
would not my unhouſ:d free con dition 
Put in: o ci cuaiſe ipti on and confige, 
For the ſe s wor th. But look! what lights come vonder! 


SCENE V. Enter Caſſio with torches, 


| Taro. Thoſe are the raiſed father, and his friends: 
You were belt go in. 
Gth Not | : 1 mult be found. 
My parts, my title, and my perſect foul, 
Shall manifelt me rightly, Is it they ? 
logo. By Janus, I think, no. ; 
Oth. The ſervants of the Dake, and my lieutenant, 
The goodneſs of the night upon you, ſiiends ! 
W hat is the news ? 
Caſ. The Duke does greet you, General; 
And he requires your haſte, polt haſte, appearauce, 


ii. e. as arge or extenſive, 


4 
4 
1 


wi C0 


Wer? 


. 


ants, 
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Ev'n on the inſtant, 
9th, What is the matter, think you? 
Caf. Something from Cyprus, as | may diviae ; 
It is a buſineſs of ſome heat. The gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night at one anothers heels : 
And many of the conſuls rais'd and met, 
Are at the Duke's already, You have been hotly call'd ' 
When, being not at your lodging to be found, [for, 
The ſenate ſent above three ſeveral queſts, 
To ſearch you out, 
O1h, Tis well 1 am found by you: 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And go with you. [Exit Othello, . 
Caf. Ancient, what makes he here? 
lago. Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land- carrack; 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made tor ever. 
Caf. I do not underſtand. 
12g9. He's married. 
Caf. To whom ? 
Jaga, Marry to Come, 1 


Enter Othello. 


Oth. Have with you, 
Ca/. Here comes another troop to ſeek for you, 


$.C E N E VI. 


Enter Brabantio, Rodorigo, with officers and torches, . 


lage. It is Brabantio : General, be advis d; 
He comes to bad intent. 
Gth, Holla? ſtand there. 
Red. Signior, it is the Moor. 
Bra. Down with him, thief ! 
[They draw on both Ades. 
Jago. You, Rodorigo! come, Sir, I am for you—— + 
_ Gth. fp up your bright ſwords, for the dew will 
'em. 
Good Signior, you ſhall more command with years, 
Than with your weapons, 
Bra, O thou foul thief | where haſt thou ſtow'd my 
daughter ? 
R3 
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Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt inchanted her; 
For II refer me to all things of ſenſe, 
It ſhe in chains of magic were not bound, 
Whether a maid, fo tender, fair, and happy, 
So o poſite to marriage, that the ſhunn'd 
The wealthy culled daclings of our nation, 
Would ever have, t'incur a general mock, 
Run from her guardage to the footy boſom 
Of ſuch a thing as thou, to fear, not to delight? 
Judge me the world, it 'tis not grofs in ſenſe, 
4 hat thou haſt practis'd on her with foul charms, 
Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs or miaerals, 
That weaken notion. U have't diſputed on; 
*Tis probable, and palpable to thinking. 
I theretore apprehend and do attach thee 
For an abuſer of the world, a praditer 
Of arts inkibited and out of warrant ; 
Lay hold upon him; if he do reſiſt, 
Subdve him at his peril. 
Gth. Hold your hands, 
Both you of my inclining, and the reſt. 
Were it my cue to fight, 1 ſhould have known it 
Without a prompter Where will you l go 
To anſwer this your charge? 
Bra. To prilon, till fit time 
Of law, and courſe of direct ſeſſion, 
Call thee to anſwer. 
Oth. What if I do obey ? 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, 
Whoſe meſſengers are here ahout my fide, 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, 
To bring me to him ? 
Of. True, moſt worthy Signior, 
The Duke's in council; and your noble ſelf, 
I'm ſure, is ſent for. 
Bra How! the Duke in council? 

In this time of the night? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, ; 
Cannot but feel this wrong as twere their own ; 
For if ſuch actions may have paſlage free, 


Bond-ſlayes and Pagans ſhall our ſtateſmen be, LExcunt. 


Sas. aa. es 9d .3t. 4 «3 Wh 
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SCENE VII. Changes tz the ſenate-I ſe, 


Duke and Senators, ſet at a table with lights, and At- 
tencants. 


Duke. There is no compoſition “ in theſe news, 
That gives them credit. 
Sen Indeed they re diſproportion'd ; 
My letters fay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. 
Duale. And mine a hun.ired and furty, 
2 Sen: And mine two hundred, 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
(s in theſe cafes, where th” aim reports, 
is oft with diff 'rence); yet do they all conſicm 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus, 
Duke. Nay, it is poſſ»le enough to judgment; 
I do not ſo ſecure me in the error, 
But the main article | do approve 
lo fearful ſenſe. 


[Sailor within,} What hoa ! what hoa! what koa 


Enter Sailar. 


Of. A meſſenger from the gallies. 
Duke, Now ! ———— what's the buſineſs ? 
Sail. The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes; 
So was | bid report here to the tate, 
Duke. How ſay you by this change? 
1 Sen. This cannct be, 
By no aſſay of reaſon. Tis a pageant, 
To keep us in faſe gaze; when we conlider 
Th' importancy of Cyprus to the Turk, 
And let ourſelves again but underſtand, 
hat as it more concerns the I urk than Rhodes, 
So may he with more facile queition bear it; 
For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, 
But all together lacks th' abilities 
That Rhodes is dreſs d in. if we make thought of this, 
We muſt not think the Turk is ſo unſkilful, 
To leave that lateſt which concerns him firſt ; 
Neglecting an attempt of eaſe and gain, 
To wake, and wage, a danger proatleſs, 


® comp-ſition, for conſiſtency, concordancy. 
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Dube. Nay, in all confidence he's not for Rhodes. 
Gf, Here is more neus. 

Erter a Meſſenger. 


| Me}. The Ottomites, (reverend and gracious), 
Steering with due courſe toward the iſle of Rhodes, 
Have there injoin'd them with an after-flzet —— 
1 Sex, Ay, ſo I thought: how many, as you gueſs ? 
Meß. Of thirty fail ; and now they do re-ſtem 


Their backward courſe, bearing with frank appearance Her 

Their purpoſes toward Cyprus, Signior You 

Your truſty and moſt valiant ſervitor, Hat 

With his free duty, recommends you thus, 4 

And prays you to believe him. 1 
Duke. Tis certain then for Cyprus: Marcus Luc- 

Is he not here in town ? [cicos, 


1 Sen, He's now in Florence, 

Duke. Write from us to him, polt. poſt-haſte, diſpatch. 

1 Sen, Here comes Brabantio, aud the valiant Moor. 
o 


$\CE NE vn. 


To them, enter Brabantio, Othello, Caflio, Iago, Rodo- 
rigo, and officers. 

Duke, Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtreight employ you, 
Againſt the general enemy Ottoman. 

I did not fee yon; welcome, gentle Signior: [To Brab, 
We lack'd your counſel and your help to-night. 

Bra. So did I your's; good your Grace, pardon me; 
Neither my place, nor ought | heard of buſineſs, 
Hath rais'd me from my bed; nor doth the general 
Take hold on me; for my particular griet 
Is of ſo flood-gate and o'er-bearing nature, 

That it ingluts and ſwallows other forrows, 


And yet is ſtill itſelf. 
Duhke.. Why? what's the matter? 
Bra. My daughter | oh, my daughter Of 
Sen. Dead. BI. 
Bra. To me; . 01 
the is abus d, ſtolen from me, and corrupted 1. 
By ſpells and medicines, bought of mountebanks; It 


For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, Li 
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(Being not deficient, hlind, or lame of ſenſe), 
Sans witchcraft could not — - 
Duke. Whoe'er he be that in this foul proceeding 
Hath thus beguil d your daughter of herſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
You {hall yourſelf read in the bitter letter, 
After your own ſenſe; yea, though our proper ſoa 
Stood in your action. 
Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace. 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now, it ſeems, 
Your ſpecial mandate, tor the ilate-allairs, 
Hath hither brought. 
All, We're very ſorry for't. 
Duke. What in your own pa:t can you ſay to this? 
[To Ochel. 
Bra. Nothing, but this is ſo. 
0th. Moſt potent, grave, and reverend Signiors, 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters; 
That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
It is moſt true; true, | have married her; 
Ihe very head and front of my offending. 
Hath this extent; no more, Rude am | in my ſpeech, 
And little blef'd with the fet phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years” pith, 
Jill now, ſome nine moons waſted, they have us d 
Their dearelt action in the tented ficld ; 
Ard little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battle; 
And therefore little iuall I grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for my elf. Yet, by your patience, 
I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe ot love ; what drugs, what charms, 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For ſuch proceeding | am charg d — 
won his daughter with. 
Bra. A maiden, never bold ; 
Of 'pirir ſo ſtill and quiet, chat her motion 
Blulh'd at itſelf; and ihe, in ſp'ght of nature, 
01 years, ot country, credit, every thing. 
To fail in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on 
It is a jadgment maim'd, and moit impertect, 
That will conſcis, pes ſection fo could err 
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Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, ; 
Why this thonld be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram, conjur d to this effeR, 
He wrought upon her. 
Duke. To vouch this, is no proof, 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Than theie thin habits and poor likeithoods 
Of modern ſeeming do prefer againſt him, 
1 Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak ; 
Did you by indire& and forced courſes 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion 
As foul to ſoul affordeth ? 
Oth. I beſeech you, 
Send for the lady to the Sagirtary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father. 
If you do find me toul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. 
Duke Fetch Deſdemona bither. | Exeunt two or thre, 
0th, Ancient, conduct them, you beſt know the place. 


[Exit Iago. 

And till ſhe come, as truly as to heav'n 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your grave ears Ill preſent 
How I did thrive in this fair lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine, 

Duke Say it, Othello. 

Ctov. Her father lov'd me, oft invited me; 
Still queſtion d me the (tory of my lite, 
From year to year; the battles, ſieges, fortunes, 
That I have paſt, a 
I ran it through, e en from my boyiſh days, 
To th' very moment that he bade me tell it. 
Wherein | ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances, 
Ot moving accidents by flood and field ; 


AR t. 


Of hair-breadth ſeapes in th' imminent deadly breach; 


On being taken by the inſoleat foe, 
Aud fold to flavery ; of my rede:nptioa thence, 


de. 9. 
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And with it all my travel's hiſtory: 

Wherein of antres vaſt, and deſa- ts idle “, 

Rough GH rocks, and hills, whoſe heads touch 
eav'n, 

It was my hent to ſpeak +. All theſe to hear 

Would Deſdemona !eriouſly incline. 

But (till the honſe-affairs would draw her thence, 

Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come again and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my diſcourſe : which I obſerving, 

Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 

To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate; 

Whereof by parcels the had ſomething heard, 

But not diſtinctively. I did conſent, 

And often did begnile her of her tears, 

When l did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ſtroke 

That my youth ſuffer d. My (tory being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of fighs. 

She ſwore, in faith, 'twas ſtrange, twas paſſing ſtrange, 

"Twas pitiful, twas wondrous pitiful. 

She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it;: - yet the wiſh'd 

That heav'n had made her ſuch a man: ſhe thank d 

And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, [me, 

I ſhould but teach him how to tell my (tory, 

And that would wooe her. On this hint I ſpake ; 

She lov'd me for the dangers | had paſt; 

And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 

This only is the witcheratt I have us d. 

Here comes the lady, let her witneſs it. 


= = 8 9 © IX. 
Enter Deſdemona, lago, ard attendants. 


Duke. | think this tale would win my daughter too— 
Good Brabantio, 


idle, for barren. a. | 
+ It was my hent to > was the procels ; 
And of the Canibals that eat h other cat, F 
The Anthropophaz'i ; and men whoſe heads 
Do grow beneath their ſhouiders, All theſe to hear 
Would Deidemova, G. 
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Take up this mangled matter at the beſt. 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe, 
Than their bare hands. 
Bra. I pray you hear her ſpeak. 
If ſhe conteſs that ſhe was half the wooer, 
Deſtruction on my head, it my bad blame 
Light on the man! Come hither, gentle miſtreſs, 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where you muſt owe obedience ? 
Def. My noble father, | 
do perceive here a divided duty. 
To you I'm bound for lite and education; 
My life and education both do !earn me 
How to reſpect you. You're the lord of duty; 
I'm hitherto your daughter. But here's ray huſband: 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew':} 
To you, preferring you before her father; 
So much I challenge, that I proſcis 
Due to the Moor, my Lord. 
Bra. God be with you. I have done. 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on ta the ſtare-afairs; 
I had rather to adopt a child, than get it. 
Come hither, Moor. | 
I here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee, For your ſake, jewel, 
I'm glad at foul 1 have no other child ; 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny, 
To hang clogs on them, I have done, my Lord. 
Duke. Let me ſpeak like ourſelf; and lay a ſentence, 
Which, as a griſe, or ſtep, may help thele lovers 
Jato your favour —— 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended 
By ſeeing the worlt, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourn a miſchicf that is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. 
What cannot be preferv'd when Fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes, 
The robb'd that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the chief; 
He 1obs himſelf, that ſpends a bootlets grief. 
Bra, So, let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile, 
We loſe it not, ſo long as we can ſmile. 
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He bears the ſentence well, that nothings bears 

But the free ehrt which fron thence he hears ; 

But he hears both the ſentence and rhe forrow, 

That, to pay grief, muſt of pqur patience borrow, 
Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gail, 

keing flrong oa both fides, ere cquivacal, 

But words are words ; I never yet did hear, 

That the bruis'd heart was pieced through the ear. 
Beſecch you, now to the aflairs o' th' Rate, 

Duke, The Turk, uch a mot miyzhty preparation, 
makes for Cyprus. Othello, the fortitude of the place 
is beſt known to you. And though we have there a ſub- 
ſtitute of moſt allowed ſullicizncy ; yet opinion, a ſove - 
reiga miſtreſs of effects, throws a more ſaſe vaice on 
you; you mull therefore be content to ſlubber the glo% 
of your new fortunes, with this more ſtubbora and 
boiterous expedition, 

Oth, The tyrant cuſtom, moſt grave ſenators, 

Hiuth made the flinty and ſleel couch of war 


Ny thrice-diiven bed of down, I do agniſe 


A natural and prompt alacrity 

1 find in hardneſs x and do undertake 

This preſent war againſt the Ottomites. 
Moſt humbly theretore bending to your ſtate, 
I crave fit diſpoſition tor my wite, 

Due reference ol place and exhibition; 

With ſuch accommodation and beſort 

As levels with her breeding, 

Duke, Why, at her father's, 

Bra 1 Will not have it to, 

Oth. Norl. 

Def. Nor would I there reſie, 

To put my father in impatient thoughts 
by being in his eye. Molt gracious Duke, 
To my unfolding lend your gractous ear, 
And let me 6:d a charter in your voice 

T aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 

Duke, What would you, Dz:ſCemona ? 

Def. Thar I did love the Moor to live with him, 
My downright violence aud ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world. My heart's ſubdu'd 
Ev'a to the very quality of my Lord. 


Vor. VIII. 8 


203 Ctteilo, the Nicer of Venice, AR f. 


8e. 
I ſaw Othelo's viſage in his mind, : | 
And to his horovurs and his valiant parts 7 | 
Did I my foul ard fortunes conſecrate. Yo 
£0 that, dear | ords, if | be left behind J 
A meth of peace, and! go to the war, 
The rights for which I love him, are bereft me; che 
And Ia heavy interim ſhall ſupport 
By his Gear abſence, Let me go with him, | 

Oth. Your voices, Lords; beſcech you, let her will M 

Have a free way. I therefore beg it not, 1 
To pleaſe the palate of my appetite; 4 
Nor to comply with heat, the young effects Co 
In my cefund and proper ſatisfaction “; Of 


But to be tree an bountecus to her mind. Tc 

And Feav'n deferd your good ſouls, that you think, 

1 will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant, 

For ſhe is with me. No, when light-wing'd toys 

Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 

Ny ſpeculative and offic'd inſtruments, 

That my diſports corrupt ard taint my buſineſs ; 

Let honſewives make a ſkillet of my helm, 

And all indign and bale adverſities 

Make head againſt my eſtimation. w 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 

Or for her ſtay or going; the aftair cries haſte; 

And ſpeed mult anſwer, You muſt hence to- night. 
Def. To-night, my Lord? 


Duke. T his night. * 
Ot. With all my heart. | = 1 
| Duke. At nine i' th* morning here we'll meet again. * 
Othello, leave ſome officer behind, * 
And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; ot 
And ſuch things elſe of quality ard reſpect 
As doth import you, hs 
Gth. Pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient ; 
{A man he is ot honeſty and truth), 2 
To his ccnveyance | aflign my wife, Rod? 
V ith what elſe needtul your good Grace ſhall think fan 
To be ſent after me. | it 
Duke, Let it be fo; * 
i. e. wih that heat and new aff, ions which the indulgence oi du 


vy appetite has raiſed and created, | 


ge. 10. Othello, the Moor of Fenice, 209 


Good night to every one. And noble S'gnior, 
if virtue no belighted “ be zuty lack, 
Your ton in- lawi is far more tair than hack, 
Sen. Adieu, brave Mor, uſe Deldem 311 well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor, if thou hait eyes to ſee; 
She has deceiv'd her facher, ani mi thee. 
Exit Duke with Senators 
01h, My life upon her faith —'{oaci lago, 
My Deſde noua muit 1 leave to these: 
I pr*'ythee, let thy wife attend on her; 
And bring her alter iu the bet aivantiges 
Come, Deldemona, 1 have but an hour 
Of love, of woillly matter and dire dtion 
To ſpeak with thee, We aut obey the time. [Excunt 


SCENE X. Alanent RoJdorigo and Iago. 


Nd. Ingo — 

IJige. M hat fayeſt thou, noble heart? 

Rid What will 1 do, thiokett thou ? 

{177 Why, go to bed aud flecp. 

NJ. I will incontinently drown my elf. 

Tiga Well if thou old, I thall never love thee aſter. 
vw by, thou filly Gentleman ! 

R:4. It is ftilnels to live, when to live is a tor nents 
and then have we a prieicriptioa to die, waea desta is 
our ph, ſician. 

Jags. O villanuus ! I have look'd non the roll for 
four times ſ:ven yzars, and ſince ! cou! di lunga h he- 
twixt a benefit ind an injury, t never bin! min thit 
knew how to love himlelt. Fre 1 woullt fly, 1 would 
drown myſelt for the love of a Guiaey hen, I would 
change my hum nity with 2 baboon. 

Rod. What ihouli I do? 1 coniets it is my fhinet9 
be ſo fond, but it is not in my virtue to a nend it. 

4e Virtus? a ig: tis ia guc isles that we are thus 
or thus. Our bodies are our gardens, to the whica our 
wills are gardeners, So that it we will plant nettles, or 
fow lettuce; ſet hyfſ»p, and wert up thyme ; ſupply 
it with one geader of h2cbs, or diit-act it with man; 73 
either have it ſteril with iHlzazf, or nmurel with ins 


Cnltry ; why, th: power and corrig' ble autaority 0¹ chis 
© 7 f, wie aad tair. 
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lies in our will. 1f the balance of gur lives had not one 
ſcale of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blo d 
and be ſeneſs of cur rawres would conduct us to molt 
prepolterous concluſions, But we have reaſon to cool 
our ragi.g motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted 
Its; whereof I take this, that zou call love, to be a 
flip or cyon. 

Red. It cannot be. 

Lago. It is merely a luſt of the bliod, and a permiſ- 
ſion of the will. Come, be a dan: drown thyſcli? 
drown cats and blind puppies. I have proſeſs d me 
thy friend, and I conſeis me kit to thy deſerviug with 
cables of perdurable toughneſs. I could never better 
ſtead thee than now. Put money in thy purie; follow 
thou theſe wars; diſſeat ® thy tavour with an uſurped 
beard; l ſay, put money in thy purſe, It cannot be, 
that Deſdemona ſhould long continue her love to the 
Moor put money in thy purſe nor he his to her, 
It was a violent commencement in her, ard thou fh: 
lee an anſwerable ſequeitration —put but money in thy 
pur ſe Thele Moors are changeable in their wills; 
— ud thy pus ſe with money. i he odd that to him 
now is as luſcious as loches, ſhall ſhortly be as bitter as 
a cole quintida, M hen ſhe is ſated with Eis body, ſhe 
will find the errors of ber choice, ——$he mult have 
change, ihe mult : theretore put money in thy purſe, 
—if thou wilt needs damn thyſelf, do it a more dcli- 
cate way than drowning. Make all the money thou 
cant. If ſanctimony and a frail vow, betwixt an errant 
Burbarian and a ſuper- ſubtle Venetian, be wot too hard 
for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, thou Nalt enjoy 
her ; therefore make money. A pox ct drowuing tity» 
elf! it is clean cut ot the way. Scek thou rather to 
be hang'd in compaiſiag thy joy, than to be drowa'd 
ard go without her. 

Ked. Wilt thou be faſt to my hopes if 1 depend on 
tte fue ? 

lage. Thou art ſure of me. —Go, make money.— 
1 have told thee often, and | re-tel} thee agun and a- 
gain, I hate the Moor, 51. cautc is hearted ; thine hath 
no leſs reaſon, Let us be conjuudive in our revenge 4- 
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gainſt him, If thou canſt cuckold him, thou dolt thy. 
elt a picaſure, and me a port. There are miny e- 
vents in the womb (t time, which will be delivsred. 
1 raverſe, go, provide thy money. We will hive wore 
ot this to-morrow, A-ien. 

Nad. Where ſhall we meet i' th* morni g? 

Jago, At my lodging, 

Nd. Ill be with thee betimes. 

Tags. Go to, farewel. Do you hear, Rodorigo : 

Rd, What ſay you? 

Jige. No more of crowning, do you hear ? 

Ro. 1 am chang'd ; Ul go tell all mylani. [Exit; 


KK $ % XK Ws © MNManuct lago. 


Tage. Go to, fare wel, put money enough in your 
urſe. 
Thus do — mike my fool my parſe; 
For I mine own gain'd hñnon ledige ſhould profane, 
1 1 ſhould time expend with ſa-h a inipe, 
But ſor my ſport and profit. I hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my ſheets 
He has done my oſhze. l know not if 't be true 
But I, for mere fuſp:cion in that kiad, 
Will do, as it for ſurety. He holds me well <— 
The better ſhall my purpole work on him; 
Cat's a proper man: let me fee now; 
To get his place, and to plune up my will, 
A double knavery—How ? how? let s [ee ————- 
After ſome time, t' abuſe Othello's ear, 
That he is too farathiar with his wiſe ——— 
He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, 
To be ſuſpected; fram'd to mike women falſe, 
The Moor is of a free and open nature, 
That thinks men honelt that but ſeem to be ſo; 
And will as tenderly be led by th' noſe, 
As aſſes are: 
have't—it is ingendred— hell and night 
Muſt briug this monſtrous birth to the world's light. C Cx ii. 
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SL EET  EHRURNS Lk 
The capital of Cyprus. 


Enter Montano Gopoyney of rat, and tw2 Gentlemen, 


Maut. VV Hat from the Cape can you diſcern at fea ? 
1 Gent, Nothiag at all, it is a bigh- 
wrought ff ed 2 
cannot *twixt the heavens and the main 
Delor a fatl, 
Neat. Niethinks the wind hath ſpoke aloud at land; 
A fuller blalt ne'er hook our battlemeats ; 
I it hath ruthan'd fo upon the fea, 
What ribs ot oak, when mountains melt on them, 
Can hold the mortiſe? wiat hall we hear of this 2 
2 Cent. A ſegregation of the Turk {: fl.et; 
For do but Rand upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds: 
The wind-thak'd turge, with high and monroe; main, 
Seeins to caſt water cn the burning Bear, 
Ard quench the guards of th' ever fired pole; 
never did Ike mole ſtation view 
On the inchafed flocd. 
Mont lt that the Turkilh fleet 
B: not inſhelter d and embay d, they're drowu'd; 
It is 1 to bear it out. 


CEN . Euter a third Gentleman, 


3 Gent. News, Lords, our wars are done : 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang d the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts. A noble inip of Venice 


Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their fleet. 


Mont. How! is this true? 


3 Gent, | he ſhip is here put in, 
A Veroneſſa; Michael Caſſio, 


Licutenant of the warlike Moor Othello, 
bs come on ſhore ; the Moor himſelt's at ſea, 
And is in full commiſſion here tor Cyprus. 

Mont. I m glad on't; tis a worthy Governor. 


4 1 
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3 Gent, Put this ſame Caſſio, though he ſpeak of 
comfort, 
Touching the Turkiſh loſs, yer he looks ſally, 
And prays the Moor be ſaſe; for they were parted 
With fuul and violent tempett. 
Nest. Pray heav ns he be: 
For | have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like à fall ſoldier. Let's to the (ca- ide, 
As well to fee the veil! that s come in. 
As to throw cut our eyes for breve Othello, 
Even till we make the main and ch aericl blue 
An indiſtinct regard. 
Cent Come, let's do ſo; as 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of more arrivance, 


SC EN E m. Frier Caſſio. 


Caſ. Thanks to the valiant of this warlike ifle, 
hat fo approve the Moor: oh, let the hcav'ns 
Give him deſence againſt the clements, 
For | have loit hun on a dangerous ca, 
Mont ls he well ſhipp'd? 
Caf. His bark is Routly timber'd, and his pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd allowance; 
There ore my hopes, not furi.ucd to death, 
Stand in bold cure, 
[Within,] A fail, a fail, a fail! 
Caſ. What noile ? 
Cent. The town is crapty ; on the brow o' th' ſoa 
Stand ranks of people, and they cry, A tail. 
Caf. My hopes do thape him tor the Governor, 
Gent. Ihey do diſcharge their thot of courtely x 
Our friends, at leaſt. 
Ca/ | pray you, Sir, go forth, 
And give us truth who tis that is arriv'd, 
Gent, | ſhall. Exit. 
Mont, But, good Lieutenant, is your General wiv'q 2 
_ Caf. Molt fortunately, he hath atchiev'd a maid 
That paragons deſcription aud wild fame: 
One that excels the quirks ot blazoning pens, 
And in terreitrial veiture of creation 
Does bear all excellence 
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enen. Enter Ceutleman, 


How now? who hae put in? 

Cert *Tis one lago, Ancient to the general. 

Caſ. Las had moſt favourable ani happy ſpeed : 
Terpeits themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd rocks, and congrezated fan ts, 
(Traitors en?cep'd to clog the guiltlels k-el), 

As having ſenſe of beauty, Co o nit 
Their mort il natures, letting ſa;e go by 
The divine Deſdemona. 

Maut. What is the ? 

Caf. She that i ſpake of, our great Captain's Captain, 
Ie in the conduct of the bold lago; 

Whoſe footing here anticipites our thoughts, 

A ſe'en-night*s ſpeed, Great Jave, Othello guard! 
And fwe!! his fail with thine own powertu! breath, 
That te may bleis this bay with his tall iuip, 
Make love's quick pants ia Deiden:ona's arms, 
Give renew'd fice to our extinguith's ipirits, 

And bring all Cyprus com!ort oo——_ 


== 5 = IM £ 
Enter Deſdemoiua, lago, Reodorigo, ar LEamilia, 


O bebhold! 
The riches of the ſhip is come on ſliore: 
You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees, 
Hail to thee, Lay! and the grace of heav a, 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand 
Enwheel thee round, 
Def. 1 thank you, valiant Caſſio. 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord? 
Caf He is not yet arriv'd, nor know 1 aught 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Def. O, but | tear—How lo!t you company ? 
Caf. The great contention of the fea aud itkies 
Parted our fe!Jowſhip. but hark, A fail ! 
IFithin.} A fail, a fail | 
ent, '| hey give this greeting to the citadel; 
This likewiſe is a friend. 
Ca/- See for the uc ws, 


* 


Fe 
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Good Ancient, you are welcome, Welcowe, miſtreſs, 
[73 Auwiltas 
Let it not gall your paticnce, good laga, 
That 1 extend my manner. lis my breeding, 
LSaluting her. 
That gives me this hold ſhew of courteſy, 
Iugs Sir, would the give you ſo much of her lips, 
As ot her tongue ſhe oft Leitows on me, 
You'd have enough. 
Def. las! the has no ſpeech, 
Lee. in faich, too muck. 
find it ll, when 1 have iift to ſleep; 
Marry, before your Ladythip, I graut 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
Aud chides with thinking, 
A::il, You have liitle cauſe to ſry fo. 
I. g. Come on, come on; youre pictures out of 
doors, 
Pells in your parlours, wild-cats ia your kitchens, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended, [beds ! 
Players in your houſewitery, and boutewives in your 
Def. O, te vpon thee, ſlandcrer! 
Togo, Nay, it is true, or elle 1 ara a Turk; 
You rile to play, and yo to bed to work. 
Amid. You ſhall not write my praite, 
T2279, Na, I:t we not. 
Def. What wouli'it thou write of me, iſthou ſlould' 
praite me? 
Inge. O gentle Lady, do not put me to't, 
For | am nothing, it unt critical“. 
De/. Come, one etfiy, There's one gone to the har- 
bour 
Iago. Ay, Madam. 
Def. I am not merry; but I do beguile 
The thing lam. by tteimng other u ite; 
Come, how would'it thou pruite me? 
Iige 1 am about it; but indecd my invention comes 
«© ft my pate, a> birdiime does from fiesze, it plucks 
„ gut brains and all.“ But my mule labours, and thus 
lle is delivered. 
Ihe be jair ant wiſe, fairne's and wit, 
The en2's fur uſe, tie ther uſetò ts 


® eriiica;, foi ital. 
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Deſ Well prais'd; how if ſhe be black and witty ? 


lago. If /he be black, and theret) have a wit, 
She'll find a white that ſha'l ber backneſt At. 


Def Worſe, and worſe. 
mil. How, it tair and fooliſh? 


lago. She never yet was fo:li/7 that was fair ; 
For even her ſilly holp's ber to an beir. 


Def. Theſe are ol! fond paradox?s, to mike |: als 
laugh i' th'alehouſe. What miterable praiſe halt chou 
tor her that's foul and ſ2oliſh ? 


izgo, There's none e foal an ſoaliſh thereurto, 


But docs ſeul fraud, which ſuir and wiſe ones do. 


Def. Oh heavy ignorance! thou praiſeſt the worſt 


bell. But what praiſe could thou beſtow on a deſer- 
ving woman indeed? one that in the authority of her 


merit did juſtly put on the vouch of very malice itſelf? 


Jago. “ She that war ever falr, and never proud, 
„Had tongue at will, aud yet was never tal; 
« Never lack'd ge d, and yet went never gay, 


& Fled fromber dib, and yet ſaid, Now I mar; 


« She that, when an er d, her revenge b. ing nigh, 
% Bad: her wron ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly ; 
Ste that in wif. lam never was 75 frabd, 

To change the cad s brad fer the filmen tail! 
& She that col dt nk, anne er jt fe her mind, 
« Sce ſuit ar- # h g. au, h,,zimuo Cott; 


Cle aas a Witt, {if ever ſuch wight were J— 


Def. To co whit 5 
Ia go. Ts fuckle . and chronicle forall beer. 


O. O moit lxce and impoteat coa-lufian! do nat 
learn of him, X-nilia, though he be th, huſband, How 
lay you, Cathy, is he wot @ mon pidtaic aud liberal“ 


counſclicr ? ? 


C. He ſpeaks home, Midam; you may relich hin 


more in the 1oilicr tau ia tie ca mar. 


Is. [Lit. ile takes her by tue palm; ay, wel 
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in ſnare as great a fly as Ce ſſio. Ay, ſinile upon her, 
do I will gyre tl in thine ewn courtſhip. You 
ſay true, tis ſo, indeed. It ſuch tricks as theſe ſtrip 
yen out of your licutenancy, it had been better you had 
not Kiis'd your three fingers ſo olt, which now again 
cu are mo{t apt to play the Sir in. Very good,. 

well kiis'd, and excellent courteſy 'tis lo indeed. 
Yet again — your fager to your lips ? *would they 
were clylter-pipes for your ſake, [ Trumpet, 
The Moor, ——1 know his ui umpet. 

Caf. Lis truly fo, | 

Lets weet him, and receive him, 

Caf. Lo, where he comes! 


SCENE VI. Ester Othello, and Mitindaints. 


C1h, Oh, my fair warrior! 

Def. My dear Othello ! 

Ch. it gives me wonder, great as my content, 
To fee ycu here before me, O my ſoul's joy l 
If atter every tempeit comes ſuch calms, 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd Death; 
And let the lavouring bark cl:mbthills of ſexs 
Olympus high, and duck again as low 
As hceIl's trom heav'n ! I; 1 were now to die, 
*T were now to be moit happy ; for I fear 
My tout hath ber content lo abtolure, 
That not another comtert Lłke to this 
Succeecs in unknown tate, 

Def. I be he v'us torbid, 
But that our loves and comforts ſhould increaſe, 
Ev'n as our lars do grow! 

th. Amen to that tweet prayer! 
cannot ipeak :nrngh ct this content, 
It ſtops me here: it is too much of joy, 
And this, and this, the greateſt diſcords be [King her. 
That e'er our hearts hall make! 

lago, Oh, you are well tun'd now; but Ill let down 
the pegs that make this muſic, as honeſt as Ian. 

| [ fide. 


Oth. Come, let's to the caſtle, X 


Now, friends, our wars are done; the Turks are drowa'd. 
How do our old acquaintance of this ifle ? 


— 
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Honey, you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, 
I've to1nd great live amonyit them. Oh my ſweet, 
I pratt'e out of fiſhion, an. I doat 
In mine own confort. Prigthee, gond lago, 
Cu the bay, and diſimbark my coffers. 
Bring tha the ma'ter to the citade! ;. 
He is a god one, and his worthineſs 
Does challenge much reſpect. Catac, Deſdemona, 
Once more well met at Gyrrus, 
LExevnt Othello and Deflemaonas 


SCENE Vn. Manent lago and Rodorigo. 


Inge Do you meet me preſently at the harbour. 
Come thither, it thou be it vehant, (as, they ſay, bal 
men, being in love, have then a nobility in their na- 
tures, more than is native to them)—-lit me; the 
Lientenant to nigut watches on the court of guard. 
Firſt, | wuſt tell thee, this Deſdemona is directly in 
love with him. 

Rod. With him? why, tis not poſſible, 

Tago. Lay thy fingers thus; and let thy ſoul be in- 
ſtructed. Mark me with what violence ihe fi ſt lov d 
the Moor, but for bragging, and telling her fantaſtical 
lies. And will ſhe love him ill for prating ? let 
not thy diſcreet heart thick it, Her eye mult be fed, 
And what delight thall ſhe have to look on the devil? 
When the blood is made dull with the ad of ſport, there 
ſhould be, again to inflame it, and to give ſatiety a freih 
appetite, Lovelicets in Javour, ſympathy in years, man- 
ners, and beauties ; all which the Moor is defective 
in. Now, for want of theſe requir'd conveniencies, her 
delicate tenderneſs will find itſelt abus'd, begin ro heave 


the gorge, diſreliſh and abhor the Moor; very nature 


will inſtruct her in it, and compel her ro ſome ſecond 
choice. Now, Sir, this granted, (as it is a moit preguant 
and unforc'd poſition), who ſtands ſo eminent in the de - 
of this tortune, as Caſſio does? a knave very vo- 
uble; no further conſcionable, than in putting on the 
mere form of civil and humane ſeeming, for the better 
compaſlling of his ſalt and moit hidden loole affection; 
a ſlippery and iubtil knave, a finder of occaſions; that 
has an eye can ſtamp and counterteit advantages, tho? 
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true advantage never preſent itſelf. A deviliſh knave ! 
belies, the knave is handſome, young, and hath all 
thoſe requiſites in him that folly and green minds look 
after. A pellileat compleat knave ! and the wom in 
hath found him already. 

Rod 1 cannot believe that of her, ſhe's full of mot 
bleſs'd condition, 

Lago, Blefs'd figs' end! the wine ſhe drinks is made 
of grapes, If the hal been bleſs d, the would never 
have lov'd the Moor. Bleſs'd pulding! didſt thou not 
ſee her paddle with the palm of his hand? didit not 
mark that? 

Rod. Les, that I did ; but that was but courteſy. 

Tago. Lechery, by this hand; an index, and ob- 
ſcure prolopne to the hiltory of tuft, aud foul thoughts, 
They met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths eim - 
brac'd together. Villanous thoughts, Rodorigo ! When 
theſe mutualities ſo mat ſhal the way, hard at hand comes 
the 1naiter and main exerciſe, the incorporate conclu- 
ſion: pith—— But, Sir, be you rul'd by me. I hare 
brought you from Venice, Watch you to-night ; tor 
the command i lay't upon you, Caſſio knows you 
not: FI not be far from you. Do you find fone occa- 
ſion to anger Caſſio, ei her by ſpeaking too loud, or 
tainting his difcipline, or from what other courle you 
pleaſe, which the time ſhall more tavournbly miniſter, 

Nod. Weil. 

lags, Sir, he's raſh, and very ſudden in choler; an 
kappily may ſtrike at you. Provoke him, that he may; 
for even out of that will I cauſe thoſe of Cypru, to mu- 
tiny: whole qualitcation ſhall come into no true taſt: 
again, but by traniplanting of Caſſio So ſhall you 
have a thorter journey to your defies, by the means [ 
ſhall then have to prefer them; and the impedituents 
moit profit. bly removed, without which there was no 
expect ition of our proſperity. 

Red. 1 will do this, if you can bring it to any oppor» 
tunity 

lags, | wariant thee, Meet me by and by at the ci- 
tadel IU muit tetch his necsiiaries h.. Farewel. 

R:d. dieu. [ Exit. 

Vor. VIII. T 
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SCENE VIII. Manet lago. 


Tago. That Ce ſſio loves her, I do well believe: 
That ſhe loves him, tis apt, and of great credit. 
The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, | 
Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature ; 

And I dare think he'll prove to Deſdemona 

A moſt dear huſband. Now | love her too, 

Not out of abſolute luſt, (though peradventure 

I land accountant for as great a fin), 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpect, rhe luſty Moor 

Hath leapt into my ſeat. The thought whereof _ 
Doth, l:ke a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my inwards ; 
And nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 

Till I am even d wich him, wife for wife; 

Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 

At leaſt into a jealouſy ſo ſtrong, 

That judgment cannot cure, Which thing to do, 
If this poor brach of Venice, whom I cheriſh 

For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

I'll have our Michael Caſſio on the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Moor in the rank garb ; 

(For | fear Caſſio with my night-cap too): 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſlly an aſs; 

And practiſing upon his peace and quiet, 

Even to madnels. - l is here but yet conſus'd ; 
Knavery's plain face is never ſeen till us d. [Exit. 


SCENE IX. The flrect. 
Enter Herald with a proclamation. 


Her. It is Othello's pleaſure, our noble and valiant 
General, that, upon certain tid ngs now arrived, im- 
porting the nere ® perdition of the Turkiſh fleet, every 
man put himſelt into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome io 


make bonefires, each man to what ſport and revels his 


mind leads him. For, beſides this beneficial news. it is 
the celebration of his nuptials. So much was his plea- 
ſuc ſhould be proclaimed. All cflices are | 


* ere, for [0lal. 
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there is full liberty of feaſling, from this preſent hour of 
five, till the bell have told eleven. Bleſs the iſle of Cy- 
prus, and our noble General Othello | Exit. 


E ter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Attendants. 


Cth. Good Michael, look you to the guard to-night ;. 
Let's teach ourlelves that honourable Hop, 
Not to outſport diſcretion, 

Caf. lago hath direction what to do: 
But, notwithitanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will 1 look to't. 

Gth. lago is moſt honeſt, 
Michael, good night. To-morrow, with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpe:ch with yon, Come, my dear love, 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue ; 
That profir's yet to come tween me and you. 
Good night, [ Excunt Othello and Deſdemona, 


Enter lago. 


Caf. Welcome, lago; we mult to the watch, 

Jago. Not this hour, Lieutenant; tis not yet ten 
o' th' clock. Our General caſt us thus early for the 
love of his Deſdemona: whom let us not therefore 
blame; he hath not yet made wanton. the night with 
her; and ſhe is ſport tor Jove. 

Caf. She's a moſt exquiſite lady. 

Iage. And, I'll warrant her, full of game, 

Caſ. Indeed ſhe's a molt freſh and delicate creature. 

[ago. What an eye ſhe has? methinks ;t ſounds & 
parley to provocation, | 

Caſ, An inviting eye; and yet methinks right modeſt, 

Inge And when ihe ſpeaks, is it not an alarum to love! 

Caf. She is indee perfection. 

Iuge Well, happineſs to their ſheets : come, Licute- 
nant, 1 have a ſtoop of wine, an.! here without are a 
brace of Cyprus gallants, that would fain have a mea- 
ſure to the health of the black Othello. 

Caſe. Not to night, good lago; | have very poor and 
unhappy brains for drinking. I covld well with cour- 
teſy would invent ſome otlier culto.a of eutertaigmenc- 

Jago. Oh, they are our friends; but one cup: 1U 
drink ſor you. 
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Caf I have drurk but one cup to-night, and that was 
eraftily qualified too; and behold what innovation it 
makes here. I am vntortunate in the infirmity, aud 
dare not taſk my weaknels with any more. 

lage. What, man:? tis a night of revels, the gallants 
deſire it. 

Caſ. Where are they? 

4::go. Here at the door; I pray you, call them in. 

C. I'll dot, but it diſl. kes me. [ Exit Caſſio. 

lago. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 

With that which he hath drunk to-night already, 
He'll be as full of quarrel and offence, 

* As my your'g miltcels' dog. 
Now, my ſick tool, Rodorigo, 

« Whom ove hath tm n'd almoſt the wrong fide out, 
to De:ccamora hath to- night careuz d 

Potations pott'e decp; and ac's to watch, 

Three lads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling ſpirits, 

(That hold theu honours in a wary diitance, 

Ihe very elements of this warkke iſle), 

Have I to-right finer d with flowing cups, 

And they watch tos. Now, *mongit this flock of drun- 
Am | ro put our Ct ia ſame action, ſkards, 
That may odJend the fs. But here they come, 

It contequence do but approve my deem, 

My boat ſails freely, beth with wind ard ſtream, 


SCENE X. Enter Caſſio, Montano, a Gentlemen, 


Cof. Fore heav 'n, they have given me a rouſe already. 

Menut. Good faith, a litile one: not paſt a pint, as 1 
an: a ſoldier. 

Jago. Some wine, ho! [lago g:. 


And let me the canakin clink, clink, 

And let me tle canatin clink. 

A ſoldier's a man; ch, man's life's but a ſpan ; 
Why, then let a foldigr drink. 


some wire, boys. 
Caſ Pore heav'n an excellent ſong. 
logo. | learn'd it in England: where indeed they are 


molt potent in potting. Ycur Dane, your German, and 
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vour ſwag-belly'd Hollander, —— Drink, ho !——are 
nothing to your Fnglith, 

Caf. Is your Engliſhman fo exquiſite in his drinking? 

Iago Why, he drinks you with facility your Dane 
dead drunk. He ſweats not to overthrow your Almain. 
He gives your Hollander a vomit ere the next pottle 
can be fill d. 

C To the health of our General, 
Nan l am for it, Lieutenant, and I'll do you juſtices. 
Iago. Oh ſweet England. 


King Stephen was an a worthy peer, 
His breeches coft him but a crown ; 

He held them ſixpence all tos dear, 
With th .t he calld the tailor lown. 


He was a wight of high renomun, 
And theu art but of low degree : 

"Tis pri ie thit pul's the country down, 
Then take thine auld cleat about thee, . 


Some wine, ho! 
Caf. Why, this is a more exqiſite ſong than the other. 
fJago, Will you heur't again? 

Caf. No; tor | hold him to be unworthy of h's 
% place that does thoſe thing. Well— — Heaven's 
* above all; and there be fonls that mult be faved,. 
* and there be touls muſt not be ſaved, 

Tags is true, good Lieutenant. 

C ** For mine own part (0 oiſence to the Gene 
* ral, nor any man of quality) 1 hape to be ſaved. 

lags. And fo do | tuo, Lieutenaut. 

C. Ay. but, by your leave, not before me. The 
«© Li-utenaat is to be faved before the Ancient. Let's 
% have no more of this; let's to our affars. Forgive 
4% our fins Gentlemen, let's look to our bu'tinefs, 
% Do not think, Gentlemen, | am druak: this is my. 
% Ancient; this is my right hand, and this is my left. 
% 1 am not drank now; I can ſtand well enough, and 
„ ſpeak well enough, 

Gent. Excellent well. 

Caf. ** M ny, very well then: you muſ not think 
„ theu that 1 am drunk. [Exir. 
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SCENE XI. Marent lago and Montano. 


Mont. To the platform, maſters; come, let's {ct 
the watch. 
Iigs. You ſee this fellow that is gone before; 
le is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by (æbar, 
Ard give diresion. And do but fee his vice; 
Tis to his virtues a juſt equinox, 
The one as long as th other. Tis pity of him; 
I tear the trnit Othello puts him in, 


On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 


Will thake this iſland, 

Alont. But is he often thus? 

Jai 2. Tis evermore the prologue to his ſle-p. 
He'll watch the horologue a double ſet, 
If drink rock not his cradle. 

lont, It were well 

The General were put in mind of it : 
Perhaps he fees it not; or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils. Is not this true ? 


Enter Rodorigo, 


lago. How now, Rodorigo ? 
I pray you, aſter the Lientenant, go. [Exit Rod. 
Non and 'tis great pity that the noble Moor 
Should hazard tuch a place as bis own ſecond, 
With one cf an ingraft infirmity ; 
It were an honeſt action to ſay ſo 


- Vnto the Moor. 


1az0. Not I, for this fair illand; 7 
do love C fi well, and would 40 much 
Jo cure him of this evil, Hark, what noiſe ? 
[//ithin, Help! help 


Re-enter Caſſio, purſuiig Rodorigo. 


Caf. You rogue ! you raſcal ! 

M-nt What's the matrer, Lientenant ? 

Caf. A knave teach me my duty! I'll beat the knave 
into a twiggen bottle. 

Rod. eat me 


Caſ. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 


1 
1 
A 
\ 
F 
U 
F 
8 
F 
1 
$ 


C7 
» 


J. 


Se, 122 Othello, the Moor ef Venice. 22; 


Mont, Nay, good Lieutenant; [ Staying hims 
1 pray you, Sir, hold your hand. 
Caf. Let 2 go, Sir, or I'll knock you o'er the maz- 
zerd. 
Mont. Come, come, you're diurk. 
Ca/. Dunk ? F They Hi. 
Inge. Away, | ſay; go out, and cry a mutiny. |» 
[ Exit Kodorigo. 
Nay, good Lieutenant Alas, Gentlemen — -— 
Help, ho! Lieutenant —— Sir — Montan 
Help, mailers! here's a goodly watch indeed 
Who's that who rings the bell —diabio, bo! 
[Be'l rings. 
The town will riſe, Pie. fie, Lieutenant ! lLold : 
You will be tham'd for ever, 


SCENE XII. Enter Othello and Ntendants. 


Oth. What is the matter here? 
Aont, I bleed iti!l, mam hurt, but not to th' death, 
0th. Hold, for your lives. 
Iago. Hold, ho! Lieutenant Sir - Montano —— 
Gentlemen 
Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty? 
The General ipeaks to yon—hold, hold, for ſhame 
Cth. Why, how now, ho? from whence ariſeth this? 
Are we turn'd Turks? and to on ſelves do that, 
Which Heaven hath forbid the Ottomires ? 
For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this bar aroas brawl; 
He that flirs next to carve for his own rage, 
Holds his ſoul light he dies upon his motion, 
Silence that dreadſul bell; it frights the iſle 
From her propriety. What is the matter? 
Honeſt lago that looks dead with grieving, 
Speak, who began this? on thy le., charge thee, 
Tags. I do not know; friends all, but now, even now 
In quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Diveſting them for bed; and then, but now 
(As if iome planet had unwitted men), 
Swords ont, and tilting one at other s breaſts, 
In oppotit.on bloody I can't ſpe k 
Any begining to this peevilth odds, 
And would ia action gloricus 1 had loſt 
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Thoſe legs thit brought me to a part of it! 

Cth. How come, it, Michael, you are thus forgot? 

Caf. 1 pray yon, pardon me, I cannot ſprak. 

Gth, Worthy Montano, you were wont to be civil: 
The gravity and ſtillneſs of your youth 
The world bath noted; and your name is great 
In months of wiſeſt cenſure. What's the matter, 
That you unlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler ? give me anſwer to it, 

Ment. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger 
Your officer, lago, can inform you, 

\ hile | ſpare fpe=ch, which ſomething now offends me, 

Of all that 1 do know; nor know l aught 
By me that's ſaid or done amits this night, 
Unleſs ſel- charity“ be ſometi nes a vice, 
And to defend ourſelves it be a fin, 
M hen violence aſſails us. 

Gth Now, by Heav'n, 
My bloo! begins my fafzr guides to rule; 
And p1llion, having my belt judgment choler's, 
Aſſays to lead the way Il 1 once fir, 
Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall fink in my reDuxe, Give me to know 
How this foul rout began; who et it on; 
And he that is 2pprov in this offence, 
Tho' he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 
Shall loſe me. V\ hat, in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the p2opl:'s hearts brim-full of fear, 
To manage private and domettic quarrel ? 
In night, and on the court and guard of ſafety ? 
Tis monſtrous, Say, Iago, who began't ? 

Mont. If partially affin'd, or leagu'd in office, 
Thou doſt deliver more or leis than truth, 
Thou art no ſoldier, 

Jago. Touch me not fo near: 
I'd rather have this tongue gut from my month, 
Than it ſhould do offence to Michael Caſio : 
Yet | perſuude myſelf, to ſpeak the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. haus 'tis, General: 
Montano and myfc!? being in ſpeech, 

* ſelf charity, for charity uherent in the per En nature. 
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Thkere comes a fellow crying on? for help. 

And Cafto following with Jetermin'd ſword, 

To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 

Steps in to Ceflio, and intreats his paule ; 

Mytelf the crying fellow did purſne, 

Lett by his clamour (as it ſo fel] out) 

The town might fall in fright. He, ſwiſt of foot, | 

Out-ran my purpoſe : | return'd, the rather | 

For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwor is, | 

And Caſſio high in oath; which till to-night 

ne er might lay before. When I came back, 

(For this was brief.) I found them cloſe together 

At blow and thruſt ; ev'n as again they were, 

When you yourſelf did part them. 

More of this matter cannot [ report. 

Put men are men; the beſt ſometime; forget: 

T ho” Caſſio did ſome little wrong to him, 

As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt 3 

Yet ſurely Caſſio, I believe, receiv'd 

From him that fled ſome range iadignity, 

Which patience could not pals. 
Oth. I know, lago, 

Thy hoaelty and love doth mince this matter, 

Making it light to Caſſio. Caſſio, 1 love thee ; 

But never more be officer of mine. 


Euter Deidemona attended. 


Look if my gentle love be not rais'd up: 
11! make thee an example. 

Def. What's the matter? 

Oth. All is well, ſweetiug, come to bed, 
Sir, for your hurts, myſelt will be your ſurgeon, 
Lead him off, 
lago, look with care about the town, 
And filence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtracted. 
Come, Deſdemona; tis the ſoldier's life, 
To have their balmy ſlumbers wak'd wita ſtriſe. 

{ Exeunt, 


SCENE XIII Manernt lago and Caſſio. 


Ing: What, are you hurt, Lieutenant? 
Caf. Palt all ſurgery, 
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Jags, Marry, Heav'n forbid ! 

Caf. Reputation, reputation, reputation! oh I have 
loſt my reputation ! 1 have loſttthe immort ei part of 
myſelf, and what remains is beſlial. My r2pu:ation ! 
Iago, my reputation 

lags, As I am an honeſt man, I had thonght yon had 
receiv'd ſome bodily wound ; there is more ſenſe in that 
than in reputation. Reputation is an idle and mot 
falſe impotition ; oft got without merit, and loſt with- 
out deſerving, You have loſt no reputation at all, un- 
leſs you repute yourſelf ſuch a loſer. What, man,—- 
there are ways to recover the General again, You are 
but now caſt in his mood, a punilhm2at more in policy 
than in malice; even ſo as one would beat his offence- 
lefs dog, to affright an imperious lion. Sue to him a- 
gain, and he's your's. 

Caf. | will rather ſue to be deſpis d, than to deceive 
ſo a commander, with ſo flight, fo drunken, and 
ſo indiſcreet an officer, Drunk? and ſpeak parrot “? 
and ſquabble ? ſwagger ? ſwear ? and diſcourſe fuſtian 
with one's own ſhadow ? Oh thou invincible ſpirit of 
wine ! if thou halt no name to be knowa by, let us call 
thee devil, 

Iage. What was he that you follow'd with your 
ſword ? what had he done to you ? 

Caſ. I know not. 

Inge. Is't poſſible? 

Caf. Ii remember a maſs of things, but nothing diſ- 
tinfiy; a quarrel, but nothing wherefore, Oh, that 
men thould put an enemy ia their mouths, to ſteal away 
their brains ! that we ſhoul4 with joy, pleaſance, rev.l, 
an! applauſe, transform ourſelves into beaſts. 

Iago. Why, but you are now well enough: how came 
you thus recover'd ? 

Caf. It has pleas'd the devil Drunkenneſs to give 
place to the devil Wrath; one unperfecta eſs thews me 
anther, to make me frankly deſpiſe myſe it. 

1igo. Come, yon are too ſevere a moraler. As the 
time, the place, and the condition of this country ltands, 
} cou'd heartily with this had not befallen; but fince it 
is as it is, mend it tor your own go2d, 


* A pl cafe figrifyirg to act focliſh'y aud chilailbly, 
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Caſ. I will aſk him for my place again; he ſhall tell 
me | am a drunkard! had I as many mouths as 
Hydra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them all. To be 
now a ſenſible man, by and ty a fool, and preſently a 
beaſt ! Every inordinate cup is unbleſs d, and 
the ingredient is a devil. 

Iago. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar 
creature, if it be well os'd : exclaim no more againſt 
it. And, good Lieutenant, I think you think I love you, 

Caf. I have well approv d it, Sir. I drunk! 

lago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome 
time, man, | tell you what you thall do. Our Gene- 
ral's wife is now the General. I may ſay ſo in this re- 
ſpe ; ſor that he hath devoted and given up himſelf 
to the contemplation, mark, and denotement of her 
parts and graces, Confeſs yourſelf treely to her: im- 

une her help, to put you in your place again. She 
is of ſo free, ſo kind, fo apt, fo bleſſed a diſpoſition, 
ſhe holCs it a vice in her goodneſs not to do more than 
ſhe is requeſted, I his broken joint between you and 
her huſband, intreat her to ſplinter, And, my fortunes 
againſt any lay worth naming, this crack of your love 
ſhall grow ſtronger than it was before. 

Caf. You adviſe me well. 

Ia o. | proteſt, in the ſincerity of love, and honeſt 
kindneſs. 

Caf. | think it freely; and betimes in the morning 
1 will beieech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for 
me: I am deſperate of my fortunes, if they check mie 


here. | 

Tago. You are in the right. Good night, Lieutenant, 
I mult to the watch. 

Caf. Good night, honeſt lago. [ Exit Caſſio. 


SCENE XIV. Manet lago. 


lago. And what's he then that ſays I play the villain ? 
Whew this advice is free | give, and honeſt, 
Likely to thinking, and iudecd the courſe 
To win the Moor again. For 'tis moſt eaſy 
Th' incliuing Deſlemona to ſubdue 
In any honelt ſuit ; ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 
As the free elements: and then for her 
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To win the Moor, were 't to renounce his baptiſm, 
All ſeals and tymEto's of redeemed fin ; | 
His ſcul is ſo infetter d to her love, 

That the may make, unnrike, do what ſhe lift, 
Even as her appetite ſhall play the god 

With his weak function. Am | then a villain, 
To counſel Cafho ro this parallel “ courſe, 

Directly to his good ? Divinity of hell! 

V hen devils will their blackeit fins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heav'ply ſhews, 

As | do now. For while this honeſt fool 
Plies Deſdemona to repair his fortune, ns 

And ſhe ſor him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; 

In pour this peſtilence t into his ear, 

That ſhe repeals him for her boCy's luſt: 

And by how much tlie firives to do him good, 

She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor, 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch; 

And out of her own goodneſs make rhe net, Caf. 
That ſhall enmeſh ꝓ thera all. How now, Redorigo! 


SCENE XV. Enter Rodorigo. 


Rod. 1 do follow here in the chaſe, not like a hound 
that bunts, but one that fills up the cry. My money is 
almoſt ſpent; I have been to- night exceedingly well 
cudgelled; and | think the iſſne will be, I ſhall have fo 
much experience for my pains ; and fo with no money 
at all, and a little more wit, reti rn again to Venice. 

Togo. How pnor are they that have not patience ? 
What wound did ever heal but by degrees? 

Thou know'lt we work by wit, and not by witchcraſt ; 
And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does't not go well ? Caſſio bath beaten thee, 

And thou by that fmall hart haſt caſhier d Caſſio. 
Tho? other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 

Yet fruits that bloſſom firſt will firſt be ripe: 

Content thyſelf a while, In troth, tis mornin g: 
Plealure and action make the hours ſeeai ſhort. 


it for even; becauſe parallel lines run even and equi 
ant. 

+ peſtilence, for poiſon. 

A metaphor from taking birds in mcſhes. 
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Retire thee z go where thou art billeted ; 

Away, I fay ; thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 

Nay, get thee gone, [Exit Rodorigo. 
Two things ate to be done; 

My wife mult move for Caſſio to her miſtreſs: 

I'll fet her on: 
My elf, the while, to draw the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump, when he may Caſſio find 
Soliciting his wife, ——ay, that's the way: 

Dull not, Device, by coldneſs and delay. Exit, 


A C T 171. SCENE I. 


Before Othelle"s palace, 
Enter Caſſio, with muſicians. 


Caf. XI“ ers, play here, I will content your pains, 
domethiug that's briet ; and bid, good mor - 
row, General. 

[Meufic plays, and enter Clown from the houſe, 

Clown, Why, malters, have your inttrumeuts been in 
Naples, that they ſpeak i' th' noſe thus? 

Auf. How, Sir, how ? 

Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, wiad-inſtruments ? 

Muf. Ay, marry, are they, dir. | 

Clown. Oh, thereby hangs a tail. 

Maß W hereby hangs a tale, Sit? 

Clown. Mary, Sir, by many a wind- iaſtrument that 
I krow But, maſters, here s money tor you : and the 
Gereral ſo likes your muſic, that he deſires you tor love's 
ſake to make no more noiſe with it, 
 Muf. Weil, Sir, we will not | 

Clown, If you have any muſic that may not be heard, 
to't again: but, as they iay, to hear muſic the Generel 
dues Lot greatly care. N 

Mauſ. We have none ſuch, Sir. 

(io u. Then put up your pipes in your bag, and hie 
away. Go, vauith into air, au ay. [Exeurt Muſicians, 

Caf, Doli thou hear, mine honeſt iriend ? 


Vor. VIII. U 


. 
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Clæsun. No, 1 hear not your honeſt friend; I hear 
you. 
Caf. Pr'ythee, keep up thy quillets, there's a poor 
piece of gold for thee : it the gentlewoman that attends 
the General's wife be ſtirring, tell her there's one Caſlio 
intreats of her a little favour of ſpeech, Wilt thou do 
this ? 
C/own, She is ſtirring, Sir; if ſhe will ſtir hither, 1 
ſhall ſeem to notify unto her. [Exit Clown, 
Caſ. Do, my good friend. 


To him, Enter lago. 


In happy time, Iago, 
Jago. You have not been a bed then? 
Caſ. Why, no; the day had broke before we parted, 
I have made bold to ſend in to your wife ; 
My ſuit is, that ſhe will to Deſdemona 
Procure we ſome acceſs. 
Inge I'll ſend her preſently ; 
And I'll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 
Out of the way, that your coaverſe and buſineſs 
May be more tree, [ Exit, 
Caf. I humbly thank you for t. I never knew 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt, 


To him, enter Emilia, 


Emil. Good morrow, good Lieutenant, I am 
For your diſpleaſure ; but all will ſure be well. 
The General and his wife are talking of it: 
And the ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, 
That he you hurt is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity ; and that in wiſdom 
He might not but refuſe fon. But he proteſts he loves 
And needs no other ſuitor, but his Iikings, [you ; 
To bring you in again. 

Caf. Yet I beſeech you, 

If you think fit, or that it may be done, 
Give nie advantage of tome brief diſcourſe 
Wah Deidemona alone. 

Exil. Pray you, come in; N 

I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 


fs 
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To ſpeak your boſom freely. 
Caſ. Im much bound to you. [Exeunt, 


SCENE UI. Enter Othello, Iago, and Gentlemen. 


Oth. Theſe letters give, lago, to the pilot, 
And by him do my duties to the ſenate ; 
That done, I will be walking on the works, 
Repair there to me. 
Lago. My good Lord, I'll do't, 
Oth. This fortification, Gentlemen, ſhall we ſee t? 
Cent. We'll wait upon your Lordlh'p. F(Exeunt- 


SCENE Ill, Changes to an apartment in the palace. 
Enter Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Amilia, 


Def. Be thou aſſur'e, good Caſſio, I will do 
A:' my abilities in thy behalf. 

Emil. Good adam, do: I know it grieves my 
As if the cauſe were his. Thuſband, 

Def. Oh, that's an honeſt fellow ; doubt not, Caſſio, 
But I will have my Lord and you again | 
As friendly as you were. 

Caj. Moſt bounteous Madam, 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 


He's never any thing but your true ſervant, 


Def. I know't, | thank you; you do love my Lord, 
You've known him long ; and, be you well affur'd, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſs ſtand no tarther off 
Than in a politic diſtance. 

Caf. Ay, but, Lady, 

That policy may either Jaſt ſo long. 

Or feed upon ſuch nice and water ih diet, 
Or breed it ſelf ſo out of circumſtances, 

That I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My general will forget my love and ſervice, 

Deſ. Do not doubt that; before Xmilia here, 
I give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, 
1f 1 do vow a friendſhip, I U perform it 
To the laſt article, My Lord ſhall never reſt ; 
I'l watch him tame, and talk him our of patience ; 
His bed ſball ſeem a ſchool, bis board a ſhritt ; 
1' intermingle every thing he does 

VU 2. 
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With Caſſio's ſait : therefore be merry, Caſſio g 
For thy ſolicitor (hall rather die, 
Than give thy cauſe away, 


SCENE IV. Enter Othello and Iago, at diftance. 


Emil. Madam, here comes my Lord. 
Ca/. Madam, I'll take my leave. 
Def Why, ſtay and hear me ſpeak, 
Caf. Madam, not now; I'm very ill at eaſe, 
Uu fit for mine own purpoſes. | 
Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. [Exit Caſſio. 
lago, Ha! | like not that, —— 
Ot. & bat Colt thou ſay ? 
lage Nothing, my Lord; or iI know not what. 
Gth. Was not ihat Citi» parted from my wile ? 
lago. Callin, my Lord ? no. ſure, I cannot think it, 
That he would ſteal away fo guiky-like, 
Seeing you coming, 
Cth. | believe 'twas he, 
Def How now. my Lord? 
I have been talking with a ſuitor here, 
A man that languiſlies in your diſpleaſure, 
O.. Who ist you mean? 
Deſ Why, your Lieutenant Caſſio. Good my Lord, 
If 1 have auy grace, or power to move you, 
His preſent reconcil:ation take. 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning ®, 
I have no judgment in an honeſt face. 
I pr'ythee call him back, 
Oth. Went he hence now? 
Def. I. ſooth, fo humbled, 
That he bath left part of his grief with me, 
To ſuffer with him. Good love, call him back, 
Gth Not now, ſweet Deſdemona ; ſome other time, 
Deſ. But ſhall't be thortly ? | 
Gth. The ſooner, ſweet, tor you. 
Leſ. Shall't be to-night at ſupper ? 
Cth. Not to night, 
Deſ. | o-morrow dinner then? 
6th. 1 ſhall not dine at home: 


* cunning, for deſign, or purpoſe imply. 
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I meet the captaias at the citadel, 

Def. Why then to-morrow night, or Tueſilay morn, 
Oe Tueſday noon, or night, or Weineſday morn, 
I pr'ythee, name the time; but let it not 
Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitent : 

And yet his treſpaſs, in our common reaſon, 

(Save that, they ſay, the wars mult make ex umples 
Out of their belt), is not almoſt a fault 

T' incur a private check, When ſh all he come ? 
Tell me, Othello. I wonder in my ſoul, 

W hat you would . me, that | would deny, 


Or ſtand fo mutt'ring on? What? Michael Cafſio !— 


That came a»wooing with you, and many a time, 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly, 
Hath ta'en your part, to have fo much todo 
To bring him in? truſt me, I could do much 
Oth. Pe'ythee, no more; let him come when he will, 
J will deny thee nothing. 
Def. Why, this is not a boon : 
»Tis as I ſhould intreat you wear your cloaths, 
Or feed on nouriſhing meats, or k:ep you warum 
Or ſue to you, to do peculiar profit 
To your own perſon. Nay, when I have ſuit, 
Whereia I mean to touch your love indezd, 
It ſhall be full of poize and diffi-ulty, 
And fearful to be granted. 
Orth. I will deny thee nothing. 
Whereon I do beſeech thee, grant me this, 
To leave me but a little co myſelf, 
Def. Shall 1 deny you? no: farewel, my Lord. 
Gth. Farewel, my Deſdemona, I'll come (trait. 
Def. Emilia, come: be as your fancies teach you; 
Whate'er you be, I am obedient. [Exeun. 


SCENE V. Manent Othello ard lago. 


O14. Excellent wretch ! ——Perdition catch my foul, 
« But I do love thee ; and when | love thee not, 
«© Chaos is come again. 
Tago. My noble Lord. 
Oth What doit thou ſay, lago? 
lago. Did Michael Caſſio, when you woo'd my . : 
Know of your love? 
U3, 
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Oth. He did from firſt to laſt : why doſt thou aſk ? 
lugo. But for a ſatisfactioa of my thought, 
No further harm. 
Cth., Why of thy thought, lazo? 
Iage. | did not think he'd been acquainted with it, 
Cth. Oh, yes, and went between us very oſt, 
Tags. Indeed 
0th. lIadecd ! ay, indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou aught in 
Is he not honeſt ? [that 
Iage. Honeſt, my Lor? 
Cth, Honeſt? ay honeſt. 
lage. My Lord, for aught l know. 
Gth, What doſt thou think? 
lags, Think, my Lord !—— 
O. Think, my Lord! why, by heav'n, thou echo'ſt 
As if there were tome moaſter in thy thought, [ me; 
Too hideous to be ſhewn. Thou doſt mean ſomething : 
1 heard thee ſay but now, thou lit nit that, —— 
hen Caſio left my wife. M hat didſt not like? 
and whea | told thee, he was of my counſel, 
In my whole courſe of wooing ; thou cry't, Indeed! 
And didſt contract and purſe thy brow together, 
As it thou then had ſt ſhutup in thy brain | 
Some horrible conceit. If thou dolt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 
Jago. My Lord, you know I love you. 
Orh. | think thou dott : 
% And for I know thcu art full of love and honeſty, 
„% And weigh'ſt thy words befcre thou giv'it them breath, 
« Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in a falſe diſloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cultom ; but, in a man that's juſt, 
They're cold dilations working from the heart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. | 

Ie. For Michael Catho, 
1 dare be ſworn, I think, that he is honeſt. 

Oth. I think ſo too. N 

Jugo. Mea ſhould be what they ſeem ; 

Or, thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem knaves | 

Oth. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
1:go Why, then | think Caili>s an honeſt man, 
Gth, Nay, yet there's more in this; ” 


7 


* 
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I thee ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
a5 ow — and give thy worſt of thoughts 
7] he wort of words. 

lago. Good my Lord, pardon me. 
Tho' 1 am bound to every act of duty. 
am not bound to that all flives are tree to; 
Utter my thoughts !—V hy, tay, they're vile and falſe; 
As where's that's palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? who has a brealt ſo pure, 
But ſome uncleanly apprehenſions 
Keep leets and law-days, and in ſeſſiuas fit 
With meditations lawful ? 

Grb, Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, lago, 
If thou but think it him wrong d, aud mak' his ear 
A ſtrauger to thy thoughts, 

lago, I do beteech you, 
Think I, perchance, am vicious in my gueſs, 
(As, | coatets, it is my nature's plague 
To ipy into abwie ; and oft my jealouſy 
Shapes faults that are not); I iacreat you then, 
From one that ſo imperfectly conjects, 
Your wiſdom would not build yourtelf a trouble 
Out of my ſcatteriag and unſ.re obſervance: 
It were uot tor your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty, and wiſdom, 
To let you know my thoughts, 

Oth, What dolt thou mean? 


lage. Good name ia man and woman, dear my Lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls. b 


* Who ttcals my pur ſe, ſteals tralh; tis ſomething, no- 
thing; | 

* *'T was mine, "ts his; and has been ſlave to thouſands 

But he that filches from me my good name, | 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 

© And makes me poor indeed,” 


Oth. Vi know thy thoughts 
lags, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand; 


Nor thall net, whil it tis in my cuſtody. 


Gth. tia! 
lage. Oh, beware, my Lord, cf jealouſy ; 
It is a green-ey'd monſter, which doth mock 
The meat it leeds on, That cuckold lives in blifs, 
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Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
Bat, oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 
Who doats, yet doubts ; ſuſpeas, yet ſtrongly loves ! 
Cth, O miſery ! 
Iago. Poor and content is rich and rich enough; 
But riches endleſs, is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever fears he {hall be poor, 
Good heaven! the fouls of all my tribe defend 
From jealouſy ! 
Oth. Why? why is this? 
Think'ſt thou I'd make a life of jealouſy ? 
To follow ſtill the changes ot the moon 
With freſh ſuſpicions? No; to be once in doubt, 
Is once to be reſolv d. Exchange me for 2 goat, 
When | ſhall turn the buſineſs of my foul 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown [urmites, 
Matching thy inference ®, *Tis not to make me jea · 
lous, 
To fay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well 
Where virtue is, theſe make more virtuons, 
Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; 
For ſhe had eyes, and choſe me, No, lago, 
I'll ſee, before 1 doubt; when 1 doubt, prove, 
And on the proof, there is no more but this, 
Away at ouce with love or jealouſy. 
Iago. I'm glad of this; tor now I ſhall have reaſon: 
To thew the love and duty that | bear you 
With ſranker ſpirit. Therefore, as I'm bound, 
Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yet of proof, 
Look to your wite, obſerve her well with Caſſio; 
Wear your eye, thus ; not jealous, nor ſecure; 
1 would not have your free and noble nature 
Out of ſeli- bounty + he abus d; look to't. 
I know our country -diſpoſition well; 
In Venice they do let heav'n ſee the pranks 


They dare Lot thew their huſbands ; their beſt conſcienee- 


Is not to leave t undone, bur keep't unknown. 
Oth. Doſt thou fay fo! 


*- inference, far deſcription, ac:ourt, 
+ elf teunty, for inberent generoſity. 
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Tago. She did deceive ber father marrying you; 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to thake, and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them molt, 

Orh. And fo ſhe did, 

Iago Go to then; 

She. that, ſo young, could give out ſuch a ſeeming 
to ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak 
He thought 'twas witchcratt - but I'm much to blame, 
] humbly do beſecch you of your pardon, 

For too wuch loving you. 

Oh, I'm bound to you for ever, 

Jazs. I fee this hath a little daſh'd your ſpirits, 

Oth Not à jot, uot a jot, 

Tazs. Truſt me, | fear it has: 

I hope you will confider, what is ſpoke 

Comes from my love. But 1 do ſee you're mov o- 
i am to pray you, not to rain my ſpeech 

To groſſer iſſues “, nor to larger reach, 

Than to ſuſpicion. | 
Gth, I will not, : f 
Iago. Should you do ſo, my Lord, 

My ipeech would fall into ſuch vile ſucceſs t, 
Which my thoughts aun not at. Caſſio's my worthy 
My Lord, | fee you're mov d Lfriend. 
0th, No, not much mov'd | 
do not thiak but Deldemona's honeſt. | 
1ago. Long live the fo ! and long live you to think ſo! | 

Cth. And yet, how nature erring trom itfelt —— 

Ingo. Ay, there's the point ;—as (to be bold with you) 
Not to affect many propoſed matches 1 
Of her own clime, complexion, and degree, 
Whereto we fee in all things nature tends: 
Foh ! one may ſmell, in-ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural. 

But, pardon me, | do not in polition 
Diſtindly ſpeak of her; though I may fear, 
Her will recoiling to her better judgmeat, 
May fall to match you with her country-torms, 
* And. haply, fo repent. | 
| 0th. Farewei, farewel ; 


® iſſues, for concluſions. | 
12 5 — i. e. concluſion ; not proſperous iſe, 
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If more thon doſt perceive, let me know more: 

Set on thy wife t” obſerve, Leave me, lago. 
Jago, My Lord, |} take my leave. LCeing. 
Oth. Why did 1 marry ? 

This honeſt creature, doubtleſs, 

Sees and knows more, much more, than he unfolds," 
Hago. My Lord, 1 would I might intreat your Honour 

To ſcan this thing no farther ; leave it to time: 

Altho” *tis fit that Caſſio have his place, 

For, ſure, be fills it up with great alylicy ; 

Yet if you pleaſe to hold him of a while, 

You ſhall by that perceive him and his means; 

Note, it your Lady ſtrain his entertainment 

With any thong or vehement importuuity; 

Much will be ſeen in that, In the meaa time, 

Let me be thought too buſy in my fears, 

(As worthy cauſe | have to fear I am); 

And hold her free, I do beſeech your Honour, 
Oth Fear not my government, | 
Jago. 1 once more take my leave. [Exit, 


SCENE VI. Manet Othello, 


Oth. I his fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
And knows all qualities, with a learned “ ſpirit, 
Ot human dealings. If I prove her haggard, 
rh that her jeſſes were my dear heart-ltcia 
' I'd whiſtle her off, and let her dowa the win 
To prey at fortune, Haply, for I'm black, 
And have not thoſe ſoſt parts of converſation 
That chamberers have; or for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years, yet that's not much 
She's gone, I am abus d, and my relief 
Muſt be to lothe her. Oh the curſe of marriage 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites: I had rather be a toad, 
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner 1a the thing | love, 
For others“ uſe. Yet tis the plague of great ones; 
Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe ; | 
"Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death. 
Even then this forked plague is fated to us 


* learned, for exvericuced. 
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Sc. 7. Othello, the Moor of Venice, 
When do we quicken, Deſdemona comes 
Enter Deſdemona and Emilia. 


If ſhe be falſe, oh, then heav'n mocks itſelf : 
In not believ't. 
Def. How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner, and the generous iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſence. 
Oth 1 am to blame. 
Def. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well? 
Oh, I have a pain upon my forehead here. 
Def. Why, that's with watching, 'twill away again, 
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 


Gth. Your napkin is too lit: le; 
[ She drops ler handkerchief. 
Let it alone: come, II go in with you. 
Def. I am very ſorry that you are not well. [Exeurt, 


SCENE VII. Manet Xmilia. 


Emil. I am glad I have found this napkin ; 
This was her firit remembrance from the Moor; 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it. But {he ſo loves the token, 
(For he conjut d ber the ſhould ever keep it), 
That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her, 

To kiſs and talk to. I'll have the work ta'en out, 
And give" lago; what hell do with it, 
Heav'n knows, not 1: 
1 nothing, but to pleaſe his phantaſy. 
Enter Iago. 


Tago. How now? what do you here alone? 
Emil Do not you chide ; I have a thing for you, 
lago. You have a thing for me? 
It is a common thing 
Emil. ha? 
Iage. 1 o have a fooliſh wife. ; 
Emil. Oh, is that all? what will you give me now 
For that ſame handkerchief? 
Jago, What handkerchief ? 
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Emil. What handkerchief ? 
V hy, that the Moor tirit gave to Deſdemona, 

Tha? which fo often you did bid me teal, 

Igo Baſt ſtolen it from her? 

Eu il No; but the let it drop by negligence; 
And, to th advantage, | being here, took't up. 

[2-0 A good wench. give it me. 

Emil. What will you do with't, you have been fo 
To have me filch it? ſearueſt 
| ge. Why, what is that to you ? [ Snatcbing it. 

Emil. If t be not tor ſome purpoſe of import, 

Give't me again, Poor lady! the'll run mad, 
When the ſhall lack it. 

Ingo. ke not you known on't : 

I have uſe for it, Go. leave me Exit, Xmilia, 
I will in Caſſio's lodging loſe this napkin, 

And jet him find it, ** Trifles light as air 

« Are to the jealous conſirmations ſiron 

„% As prooſs ot holy writ. This may do ſomething, 
„The Moor already changes with my poiſons : 

« Dangerous conceits are in their nature poiſons, 

« Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſte ; 

% But, with a little act upon the blood, 

« Burn like the mines of ſulphur —1 did ſay ſo.” 


SCENE VIII. Enter Othello. 


Lock, where he comes ! Not poppy, nor mandragora: 
Nor all the drowſy ſyrup» of the world, 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet fleep, 
Which thou owedſt yeſterday. 
Oth. Ha! falſe to me! 
Jage. Why, how now, General? no more of that. 
Oth. * Avaunt ! be gone! thou'ſt ſet me on the rack. 
« 1 {wear tis better to be much abus d, 
*I han but to know a lictle, 
Iago. How, my Lord? 
Ci M hat tenſe had I of her ſtol'n hours or luſt ? 
1% 1 ſaw't not, thought it not, it harm d not me; 
« ] flept the next ni ht well; was tree and merry; 
% J found not Caſſio's kiſſes on ber lips. 
He that is robb'd, nct wanting what is ſtoln, 
Let him not know't, and be's not robb d at all, 
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Tags, I am forry to hear this. 

Oth. „I had been happy, if the general camp 
« (pioners and all) had taited her ſwect body, 
„% So [| had nothing known, Oh now, for ever 
« Farewel the tranquil mind ! Farewel content ! 
«© Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
«© That make ambition virtue! oh, farewel ! 
« Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the ſhrill tramp, 
„The ſpirir-ſtirring drum, the ear · piercing fate, 
1% The royal banner, and all quality, 
« Pride, po'np, and circumſtance of glorious war, 
© And, oh, you mortal engine, whoſe rude throats 
«© Th' immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
% Farewell! Othello's occupation's gone 

Igo. Is't poſſible, my Lord? 

Oth, Villain, be ſure thou prove my love a whore; 
Be ſure of it ; give me the ocular proof, 

[ Catching hold on him. 
Or, by the worth of man's eternal ſoul, 
Thou hadſt been better have been born a dog, 
Taan anſwer ray wak'd wrath, 
age. Is t come to this? | 

Oth. Make me to ſee t; or, at the leaſt, ſo prove it, 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on; or woe upon thy lite ! 

Jago. iy Noble Lord 

Otb. if thou dolt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe *, 
On horrors head horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all carth amaz'd; 
For nothing canſt thou to da:unation add, | 
Greater than that. 

Lag. Oh grace ! oh heav'n defend me 
Are you a man? have you a foul? or ſenſe? 
God be wi' you; take mine office. O wretched fool, 
That liv'ſt to make thiue honeity a vice! 
Oh monſtrous world ! take note, take note, oh world, 
To be 4ire&t and honelt, is not ſa. e 
I thank you for this p:ofit, ana from hence | 
I'li love no friend, fith love breeds ſuch offeace. 
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Cth Nay, ſtay —— thou ſhonld't be honeſt—— 
lago. I thould be wiſe ; for honeſty's a fool, 
And loſes what it works ſor, 
Oth. » By the world, 
„think my wife is honeſt; and think ſhe is not; 
«© I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; 
% I'll have ſome proof, Her name, that was as freth 
« As Dian's viſage, is now begrimm'd and black 
« As my own face. If there be cords, or knives, 
« Poiſon, or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 
% Ill not endure't ——— Would 1 were ſatisfied ! 
Ingo. I fee, Sir, you are eaten up with paſſion ; 
I do repent me that I put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied ? 
Otch. Would? nay, and will. 
' ſage. And may; but how? how ſatisfied, my Lord? 
Would you be ſuperviſor, groſsly gape on? 
Behold her rupp'd ! 
Oth. Death and damnation ! oh ? 
Jago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
To bring em to that proſpect: dama them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do fee them boliter, | 
More than their own, What then? how then? 
What ſhall I ſay ? where's ſatisfactioa? 
It is impc ſſible you ſhould ſee this, 
Were they as prime as goats, as hot as monkeys, 
As falt as wolves in pride, and fools as groſs 
As ignorance made drunk, But yet | ſay, 
If imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, 
Which lead directly to the door of truth, 
Will give you fatisfafticn, you might have't. 
or. Give me a living “ reaſon the's diſloyal, 
1ago. I do not like the office: 
But ſince I m entered io this cauſe fo far, 
Prick'd to't by fooliſh honeſty and love, 
1 will go on. | lay with Caſſio lately, 
And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 
1 could not ſleep. 
«« There are a kind of men, ſo looſe of ſoul, | 
That in their ſleeps will mutter their affairs. 0, 
One of this kind is Caſſio. 
* Lving, for ſpecking, manifeſt, 
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In ſleep I heard him ſay, Sweet Deſdemona, 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves! 
And then, Sir, would he gripe, and wring my hand; 
Cry — Oh ſweet creature] and then kiſs me hird, 
As if he pluck d up kiſſes by the roots. 
That grew upon my lips ; then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh and kiſs, and then 
Cry, Curſed fate! that gave thee to the Moor. 
Gth. Oh monſtrous ! oh monſtrous ! 
Igo. Nay, this was but his dream, 
Oth. But this denoted a foregone concluſion “. 
lago. *Tis a threwd doubt, though it be but a dream, 
And this may help to thicken other proots, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
Cth l' tear her all to pieces. 
1ago. Nay, but be wiſe ; yet we ſee nothing done; 
She may be honeſt yer. Cell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with ſtcawberries in your wife's hand? 
Cth, I gave her ſuch a one; twas my firſt gift. | 
Tags. I know not that; but ſuch a handkerchief 4 
(Ym ſure it was your wife's) did I to- day 
See Caſh» wipe his beard with, 
Oth. If it be that ——— | 
ago. If it be that, or any, if twas her's, : | 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the ocher proofs. 
01h. Oh that the flave had forty thouſand lives! | 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge, 
„% Now do I ſee tis time. Look here, Iago, 
% All my fond love thus do 1 blow to heav'n. 
« *] is gane; 
% Ariſe, black vengeance, from th' unhallow'd cell! 
Yield up, oh Love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous Hate ! ſwell, boſom, with thy fraught, 
For tis of afpics' tongues. 
Iage. Yet be content. 
0th, Oh blood, blood, blood 
Iage. Patience, I ſay; your mind, perhaps, may 
| change. 
Oth. Never, Iago, Like the Pontic ſea, 
M hole icy current and compulſive courſe. 
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Ne er ſeels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 

To the Propontic, and the Helleſpont: 

Even ſo my bloody thoughts with violent pace 

Shall ne'er look back, ne er ebb to humble love, 

Till that a capable and wide revenge * 

Swallow them up. Now, by yond marble heav'n, 

In the due rev'rence of a facred vow [ He kneels, 
I here engage My words 


lago. Do not riſe yet: Clago krneelr, | 


Witneſs, you ever-burning lights above ! 

You elements, that clip us round about! 
Witneſs, that here Iago doth give up 

The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong'd Othello's ſervice, Let bim command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me, remord 

V hat bloody buſine d ever. 

Gth. | greet thy love, 

Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
Ard vill upon the in ſtant put thee to't : 

Within theſe three days let me hear thee ſay, 

T hat Caſſio's not alive. | 

{azo. Ny friend is dead: 

»Iis dore at your requeſt. But let her live. 

Ct. Damn her, lewd minx ! oh, damn her, damn 
Come, go with me apart: I will withdraw Ther; 
Jo furniſh me with lome ſwiſt means of death 
For the ſair devil. Now art thou my Lieutenant. 

lago. I am your own tor ever. [Excunt, 


SCENE IX. Aniher apartment in the palace. 
Enter Deſdemona, Emilia, and Clown. 


Def. Do you know, ſirrah, where l. ieutenant Caſſio 
lies ? | 

Clown. | dare nct ſays he lyes any where, 
Def. Why, man? 
Clown, He's a ſoldier ; and for me to ſay a ſoldier 
lyes, 'tis ſtabbing. 

Deſ. Go to; where lodges he? 

Clown. To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you 
where | lye, 

Def. Can any thing be made of this? 
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Clown. I know not where he lodges; and for me to 
deviſe a lodging, and fay, he lies here, or he lies there, 
were to lye in mine own throat. 

Def. Can you inquire him out? and be edified by 
report ? 

Clown, I will catechiſe the world for him; that is, 
make queſtions, and bid them anſwer. 

Def. Seek him, bid him come hither ; tell him, I 
have mov'd my Lord on his behalf, and hope all will 
be well. 

Clown. To do this is within the compaſs of man's 


wit, and therefore I will attempt the doing of it, 


[Exit Chewn, 
Deſ. Where ſhould I loſe that handkerchief, Amilia ? 
Amil. 1 know not, Madam. 
De. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my purſe 
Fall of cruſadoes, And but iny Noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 
Emil. Is he not jealous ? 
Deſ. Who, he? | think the ſun, where he was born, 
Drew all fach hu nours from him. 
Emil. Look where he comes. 
Def. I will not leave him now, till Caſſio be 
Call'd to him, How is it with you, my Lord ? 


SCENE X. Euter Othello. 


Cth. Well, my good Lady, Oh, hardneſs to dit- 
How do you, Deideinona ? (lemble ! [ #/ide. 
Def. Well, my Lord. 
Oth, Give me your hand; this hand is moiit, my 
Lazy. 
Def. It yet bath felt no age, nor known no ſorrow, 
0th, This argues fruittulaels, and liberal heart. 
Hot, hot, and moiſt —this hand of your's requires 
A ſequeſter ſrom liberty; falting and prayer, 
Much caſligation, exercile devout ; 
For here's a ſtrong and (weating devil here, 
That commonly rebels: tis a good hand, 
A frank one, 
O. You miy indeed ſay fo ; 
X 3 
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For 'twas that hand that gave away my heart 
£ th, A liberal hand. The hands of old gave hearts ; 
But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts, 
Def. 1 cannot ſpeak of this; come, now your promiſe. 
0th. What promiſe, chuck? 
Def. Vve ſent to bid Caſſio come ſpeak with you. 
Oth, I have a ſalt and forry rheum offends me; 
Lend me thy handkerchiet, 
Deſ Here, my Lord, 
Gth That which 1 gave you. 
Def. | have it not about me, 
C Not ? — 
Def. No indeed, my Lord. 
Oth. That's a fault. That handkerchief 
Did an Xgyptian to my mother give; 
She was a charmer, and could almoſt read 
The thoughts of people, She told her, while ſhe kept iz, 
*T would make her amiable, ſubdue my father 
Entirely to ber love: but if ſhe loſt it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her lothed, and his ſpirits hunt 
After new fancies. She, dying, gave it me; 
And bid me, when my fate would have me wiv'd, 
To give it her, I did ſo; and take heed ont 
Make it a darling, like your precious eye; 
To loſe't, or g:ve't away, were ſuch percition, 
As nothing elie could match, 
Def. is t poſſible? 
Oth. Tis true; there's magic in the web of it: 
A Sibyl, that had numbred in the world 
The ſun to courſe two hundred compaſſes, 
in her prophetic fury ſow'd the work: 
The worms were hallowed that did breed the filk ; 
And it was dy'd in :nummey, which the ſkillful 
Conſerv'd of maidens' hearts. 
Deſ Indeed! is't true? | | 
Gth, Moſt veritable, therefore look to't well. 
Def. Then would to Heav'n that I had never ſeen't} 
Cth, Ha! wherefore ? 
Deſ. Why do you ſpeak fo ſtartingly, and raſh ? 
G16. Is't loſt ? ist gone? ſpeak, is't out o th' war! 
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Oth. Say you? 
Def. It is not loſt 3 but what an' if it were? 
Orth. Ha! 
Def. | ſay, it is not loſt, 
Oth, Fetch't, let me fee't. 
Def. Why, ſo I can, Sir; but I will not now : 
This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 
Pray you, let Calle be receiv'd again. 
Gth, Fetch me the handkerchict— my mind miſ- 
ives 
De. ä you'll ne er meet a more ſufficient man. 
0th. The handkerchief 
De A man, that all his time 
Hath founded his good fortunes on your love; 
Shar'd dangers with you. 
Oth. I he handkerchief: 
Def. lnſcoth, you are to blame. 
Oth, Away! 


[Exit Othello. 


SCENE XI. Manent Deſdemona and Xmilia, 


Emil. Is not this man jealous ? 

Def. I ne'er ſaw this betore, 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief : 
I'm molt unhappy in the loſs of it. g 

Emil. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food; 
They eat us hungerly ; and, when they're full, 
They belch us. Look you! Caſſio, and my huſband, 


Enter lago and Caſſio. 


Lage. There is no other way, tis ſhe mult do't; 
And lo, the happineſs! go and importune her, 

Def. How _ good Caſſio, what's the news with 

you 

Caf. Madam. my former ſuit. I do beſeech you, 
That by your victu«us means | may again 
Exi't, and be a member ot his love; 
Whom l, with all the office ot my heart, 
Ectirely honour, I would not be delay'd; 
It my offence be of ſuch mortal kind, 
That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futuruy, 
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Can ranſom me into his love again ; 
But to know fo, mult be my benefit: 
So ſhall i clothe me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut myſelt up in ſome other courſe, 
To Fortune's alins. 
De / Alas, thrice- gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune: 
My Lord is not my Lord; nor ſhould 1 know him, 
Were he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. 


So help me every ſpirit ſanctiſied, 

As I bave ſpoken for you all my beſt; 4 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure, 4 
For my free ſpeech ! You muſt a while be patient; It | 
W hat I can do, I will: and more | will An 
Than for myſelf I dare Let that ſuffice you, 


lage. Is my Lord angry? 
Emil. He went hence but now; 
And certainly in itrange unquietneſs. 
Jago. * Can he be angry? 1 have ſeen the cannon, 
ve When it hath blown his canks into the air, 
* And, like the devil, from his very arm 
« Putt his own brother; and can he be angry ? 


Something of moment then; 1 will go meet him: Y 
« There's matter in't indeed. if he be angry. [ Exit. un 
0 


e III. Inc 
Manent Deſdemona, Amilia, and Caſo. | 


Def. | pr'ythee, do ſo.—Something ſure of ſtate, 
Either from Venice, or ſome unhatch d practice, 
Made here demonſtrable in Cyprus to him, 

% Hath puddled his clear ſpirit ; and, in ſuch caſes, 
« Mens' natures wrangle with inferior things, 

% Tho' great ones are their object. Tis ev u ſo. 
For let our finger ake, and it endues 

Our other healthtul members with a ſenſe | 
Of pain. Nay, we wult think, men are not gods ;. = 
Nor of them look tor ſuch oblervance always, 

As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Emilia; 

I was (unhandſome wrangler as 1 am) 

Arraigning his unkingnels with my foul ; 

But now 1 find 1 had ſuborn'd the witneſs, . 


— 
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And he's indited falſely. 
Emil. Pray Heav'n, it be 
State-matter, as you think ; and no conception, 
Nor jealous toy concerning you. : 
Def. Alas-the-day, 1 never gave him cauſe. 
Emil. But jealous fouls will not be anſwer'd fo; 
They are not ever jealous for a cauſe; 
But jealous, for they're jealous, Lis a monſter 
Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. 
Def. Heav'n keep that moniter from Othello's mind! 
Emil, Lady, Amen. 
Def. I will go ſeek him, Caſſio, walk hereabout ; 
If 1 do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, 
And ſeek t' effe& it to my uttermolt. 
Caf. I kumbly thank your Ladyſhip. 
Ex. Deldemona and Amilia, at one door 3 
Caſſio, at the other. 


SCENE XIII. 
Changes to the ſtreet before the palace, 
Re-enter Caſio, mecting Bianca, 


Bian. Save you, friend 

Caſ. What makes you from home ? 

How is it with you, my molt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was comirg to your houſe. 

Bian. And | was going to your lodging, Caſſio. 
What? keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights? 
* Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers abient hours, 
More tedious than the dial, eightſcore times ? 

* Ok weary reck'ning ! 

Caf Pardon me, Bianca: 

I have this while with leadea thoughts been preſs d; 

But | ſhall in à more convenient time 

Strike off this ſcore of ablence. Sweet Branca, | 
[Giving ber Deidemona's handkerchi:f+ 

Take me this work out. 

Bian. Oh Caſſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend; 
Of thy telt abſence now | feel a cauſe: 
Is't come to this ? well, well. 

Caf. Go to, woman: 
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Throw your vile gueſſes in the devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous now, 
T hat this is from ſome miſtreſs ſome remembrance ? 
No, in good troth, Bianca. 
Bian, Why, whoſe is it ? 
Caſe. I know not reither ; | found it in my chamber, 
I like the work well; ere it be demanded, 
As like enough it will, I'd have it copied: 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time. 
Bian. Leave you ? wherefore ? 
Caf. I do attend here on the General, 
And thiak it no addition, nor my with, 
To have him ſee me woman d. 
Bian. Why, I pray you ? 
Caf. Not that I love you not. 
Bian, But that you do not love me ; 
I pray you bring me on the way a little; 
And ſay, if 1 ſhall fee you ſoon at night? 
Caf. *Tis but a little way that I can bring you, 
For I attend bere. But I'll ſee you ſoon, | 
Jian. Tis very good; I mult be circumſtanc d. 
[Exeunt, 


a CT. Mm  CTCCOUUNRS kh 
A court beſore the palace. 


Enter Othello, and lago. 


ago. i you think fo ! 
Oth. I hink ſo, Iago ? 
lag. What, to kiſs in private? 
Oth. An unauthorigd kiſs ? 
[ago. Or to be naked with her friend in bed, 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm ? 
Oth. Naked in bed, lago, and not mean harm? 
It is hypocriſy againſt the devil: 
* They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do ſo, 
* The devil their virtue tempts not; they tempt Heaven. 
Taga. If they do nothing, tis a venial flip : 
But 1t | give my wife a handkerchief 
0:54, What then? 
Jags. Why then, tis her's, my Lord; and being her's 
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she may, I think, beſtow't on any man. 
Oth She is propertied of her honour too; 
May ſhe give that ? 
1 Her honour is an eſſence that's not ſeen; 
They have it very oft, that have it not. 
But for the handkerchict 
0th. ** By Heav'n, | would moſt gladly have forgot it ; 
«© Thou ſaid'ſt oh, it comes o'er my me 
« As doth the raven o'er th' infected houſe, 
% Boading to ill, he had my handkerchief. 
Iuge. Ay, what of chat? 
Cth, 1hat's not fo good now. 
lago. What if 1 laid, I'd ſeen him do you wrong? 
Or heard him fay, (as knaves be ſuch abroad, 
M ho having by their own importunate ſuit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, | 
Convinc'd “ or ſuppled them, they cannot chuſt 
But they mult blab). 
Oth. Hath he ſaid any thing? 
Jago. He bath, my Lord; but be you well aſſur'd, 
2 No more than he'll untwear, 
A Oth. What hath he faid ? 
Jago Why, that he did! know not what he did 
Oth. What ? what? 
lago. Lie 
GCth, With her ? 
Joago. With her; on her—— what you will—— 
Ci. Lie with her | lic on her! lie with her! that's 
* fulſome: handkerchiet——confclions..handker- 
% chief—— hanokerchief [ to confeſs, aud be 
* hang'd for his labour———fFirſt, to be bang'd, and 
% then to confels! 11 1 tremble at it 
% Nature would uot inveit herſelf in ſuch ſhadowing 
* without jome induction. It is not words that ſhake 
* me thus—pilh—noles, ears, and lips—is't poſlible ! 
— confcls !—handkerchiet | —oh devil— 


[ Falls in a trance. 


Wy 


n. Iago Work on, 
My mediciue, work ! thus credulous fools are caught; 
And mary worthy and chatte dames even thus, 


* * convime'd, for conguer'd, ſub :n'd. 
+ The words between tue hooks ſecm to be the players traſh, 
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All guiltleſs, meet reproach. What, hoa! my Lord! 
My Lord, I ſay, Othello 


SCENE II. Enter Caſſio. 


How now, Caſlio ? 

Caſ. What's the matter? 

Lage. My Lord is fell into an epilepſy : 
This is the ſecond fit; he had one yeſterday. 

Caf. Rub him about the temples. 

Iago. No, forbear, 
The —_—y muſt have his quiet courſe; 
It not, he foams at mouth, and by and by 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs, Look, he ſtirs, 
Do you withdraw yourſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtreight; when he is gone, 


would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. [Exit Caſſio. 


How is it, General? have you not hurt your head? 
Gth. Doſt thou mock me ? 
Tago. I mock you not, by Heav'n ; 
Would you would bear your fortunes like a man, 
Oth. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt, 
Jago. There's many a beaſt then in a populous city, 
And many a civil monſter. 
Cth, Did he confeſs it? 
lags. Good Sir, be a man: 
Think, every bearded fellow that's but yok'd, 
May draw with you. Millions are now alive, 
That nightly lie in thoſe unproper “ beds, 
Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Your caſe is better. 
Oh, 'tis the ſpight of hell, the fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch, 
And to ſuppoſe her chaſte. No, let me know, 
And knowing what I am, I know what ſhe ſhall be, 
Oh. Oh, thou art wiſe; tis certain, 
Jago. Stand you a while apart, 
Conhne yourſelf but in a patient liſt, 
Whilſt vou were here, o'erwhelmed with your grief, 
(A peſſiun moſt unſuiting ſuch a man), * 
Caſlio came hither. I ſifted him away, 
And laid good ſcuſes on your ecſtaſy ; 
Bade him anon return, and here ſpeak with me; 


. wnproper, for common, 


Se. 3 Othello, the Moor of Venice, 255 


The which he promis d. Do but encave yourſelf, 
And mark the fl:ers, the gibes, and notable ſcorns, 
That dwell in every region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the tale anew ; 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when, 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife, 
1 ſay but mark his geiture. Marry, patience ; 
Or | ſhall ſay, you're all in all in ſpleen, 
And nothing of a man. 
- Oth. Doſt thou hear, lago? 
I will be found moſt cunning in my patience; 
But, doſt thou hear? moſt bloody. 

Tago. That's not amiſs; 
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw ? 

[ Othello withdraws. 

Now will [ queſtion Cali» of Bianca, 
A huſwife, that, by ſelling her deſires, 
Buys herſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature 
That doats on Caſſt»; as tis the ſtrumpet's plague 
To beguile many, and be be guild by one; 
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs of laughter —liere he comes 


SCENE WW Enter Caſſio. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad; 
And his vnbookiſh “ jealouſy mult conitrue 
Poor Caſſio's ſiniles, geſtures, and light behaviour, 
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, Lieutenant ? 
Caf. The worſer that you give me the addition, 
Whole want even kills me. 
lago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on't: 
Now, if this ſuit lay in Bianca's power, [| Speaking lower, 
How quickly thould you ſpeed ? 
Caf. Alas, poor caititf ! 
Oth. Look how he laughs already. [ Afede. 
lago. | never knew a woman love man ſo. 
Caf. Alas, poor rogue, I think indeed the loves me. 
0th, Now he denies it faintly, and laughs out. 


Laa. 
Iago. Do your hear, Caſſio? 
0th. Now he impor tunes him | 


® anho:k ſo, for g 5 ant. 
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To tell it o'er : go to, well ſaid, well ſaid. [ Afide, 

lags. She gives it out that you ſhall marry her. 
Do you intend it ? 

Caf. Ha, ha, ha! 

0th. Do you triumph, rogue? do you triumph? 

[ Aide. 

Caſ. 1 marry her!—What? a cuſtomer? pr'ythee, 
bear ſome charity to my wit, do not thiuk it fo un hol - 
ſome. Ha, ha, ha! 

Oth. So, fo: they laugh that win. LA Ade. 

Tags, Why, the cry goes that you ſhall marry her, 

Caſe. Pr'ythee, ſay true. 

T:go, I am a very villain elſe, 

Oth. Have you ſcor'd me? well. [ Afede. 

Caf. This is the monkey's own giving out: the is 
perſuaded I will marry her out of her own love and 
Hattery, not out of my promiſe. 

Cth, Iago beckons me: now he begins the ſtory. 

[Alde. 

Caf. She was here even now: ſhe haunts me in eve - 
Ty place. I was the other day talking on the ſea - bank 
with certain Veuetians, and thither comes the bauble, 
and falls me thus about my neck 

Cth, Crying, Oh dear Caſſi), as it were: his geſture 
imports it, [ Afede. 

Caf. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me; o 
ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha! 

Oth. Now be tells how ſhe pluck'd him to my cha n- 
ber: oh | ſee that noſe of your's, but not that dog l 
hall throw it to. [ Afede. 

Caf. Well, I mutt leave her company. 

Jago. Before me! look where the comes. 


= # % © KW. £ Enter Bianca, 


Caf. Tis ſuch another fitchew! marry, a perfum'd 
one : 
What do ycu mean by this haunting of oe ? 

Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you ! what 
did you mean by that ſame handkerchief you gave me 
even now? 1 w:s a fine fool to take it: I muſt take out 
the work? a lik-ly piece of work, that you thould find 
it in your cham: er, and know not who left it there. 


4. 
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This is ſome minx's token, and I muſt take out the 
work; there give it your hobby-horſe : whereſo- 
ever you had it, I'll take out no work on't. 
Caſ. How now, my [weet Bianca? how now ? how 
now ? 
0th. By Heaven, that ſhould be my handke chief. 
[ Afede. 
Bian. If you'll come to ſupper to night, you may; 
if you will not, come when you are next prepar'd for. 
[E xt. 


Taz», Aſter her, after her 

Caſ. 1 mult, ſhe'll rail in the ſtreets elſe, 

Tags, Will you ſup there: 

C Yes, I intend ſo. 

lage. Well, 1 may chance to ſee you; for 1 would 
very fa ſpeak with you. 

Caf. Pr'ythee, come, will you ? 

Ingo. Go to, ſay no more, [Exit Caſſio. 


SCENE V. Mane nt Othello and lago. 


Oth. How ſhall I murther him, lago? - 

Jago. Did you perceive how he laugh d at his vice? 

0th. Oh, lago !—— 

Iage. And did you fee the handkerchief ? 

. Orh Was that mine? 

lag». Your's, by this hand: and to ſee how he prizes 
the fooliſh woman your wile ——dhe gave it him, and 
he hath given it his where. 

Oth. I would have him nine years a-killing 
A fine woman! a fair woman ! a ſweet woman! 

Tags, Nay, you mult forget that. 

Gth. Ay, let her rot and periſh, and be dam1'd to- 
night; for the {hall not live. No, my heart is turn'd 
to lone: I ſlrike it and it hurts my hand Oh, the 
world hath not a ſweeter creature, She might lie by 
an Emperor's fide, and command him talks, 

Igo. Nay, that's not your way, 

Gth. Hang her, I do but ſay what ſhe is ſo deli 
cate with her needle. An admirable muſician, ——. 
Oh, ſhe will ſing the ſavageneſs out of a bear: of fo 
high and plentcous wit and in vention! 

Ig. She's the worie {or all this. 
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Gth. Oh, a thouſand, a thouſand times: 

And thea of fo gentle condition! 

Jago. Ay, too gentle. 

th. Nay, that's certain, 

But yet the pity of it, lago—— Oh, Iago, the pity of 

it, lago 
lags. If you are fo fond over her iniquity, give hes 

patent to offend ; tor if it touch not you, it comes near 
no body. 

Gth, 1 will chop her into meſſes : cuckold me ! 

{ago. Oh, tis foul in her. 

C With wine cflicer! 

lago. That's fouler, 

Cth. Get me tome priſon, lago, this night; I'll not 
expolin! ate with her, left. her body and her beauty un- 
provide my wind again; this night, lago, 

Inge. Do it not dh poiſon, Htrangle her in her bed, 

Even in the bed ſhe hath contaminated. 

Cth. Good, good : 

The juſtice of it pleaſes; very 
lag. And fer C: o. let me be bis undertaker; 

Yau thall hear more by midnigbt. [A trumpet within, 
C:h. Fxcellent good, —-W hat trumpet is that ſame ? 
4. dometbing from Venice, fure, Tis Lodovico 

Come from the Duke : and, ſee, your wife is with hin, 


SCENE VI. 


Euter Lodovico, *— and Attendants, from the 
pa: lac Co 


L:d Save you, worthy General. 

C. With all n:y heart, Sir. 

Led. The Duke and the Senators of Venice greet 
you. [ Gives bim a letter. 

0th. l kiſs the intlrument cf their pleaſures. 

Def. And what's the news, good couſin Lodovico ? 

lago. I am very glad to fee you, Sigator. 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Led. | thank ycu. How dees Lieutenant C. ſſio? 

logo. Lives, Sir. 

Deſ. Couſin, there's ſall'n between him and my Lord 
an unkind breach: but you thall make all well, 


4. 


0. 


2 


's 


* 


Je. 6. Othello, the Mar of I enice. 255 


Oth, Are you ſure of that? [ Afide. 
Def. My Lord? 
Cth, This fail you nt to do, as you will— TReads.. 
Led. He did not call; he's buly in the paper, 

Is there diviſion twixt my Lord and Caſſio? 

Deſ. A moſt unhappy one; 1 would do much 
T' atone them, for the love | bear to Caſio, 

0th. Fire and brimſtone ! 

Def. My Lord ! 

Oth. Are you wile ? 

Deſ. What, is he angry? 

Lad. May be the letter mov'd him, 

For, as I think, they do command him home, 
Deputing Caſſio in his government. 

Def. Truſt me, I'm glad on't. 

0th, Indeed! [Lfde. 

Def. My Lord! | 

Oth. I am glad to ſee you mad, 

Def. Why, ſweet Othello ? 

Oth. Devil ! 

Def. 1 have not deſerv'd this, 

Led. My Lord, this would not be believ'd in Venice, 
Though 1 ſhould ſwear I ſaw't, Tis very much 
Make her amends, ſhe weeps. 

Cth. Oh devil, devil! 

If that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop the falls, would prove a crocouile. 
Ont of my fight — 

Def. I will not ſay offend you. [ Coirp, 

Lod. Truly, an obedient Lady. 
eo beſeech your Lordſhip, call her back, 

Oth, Miitreſs 

Def. My Lord. 

Oth. What would you with ber, Sir? 

Lod. Who, 1, my Lord ? 

Gth. Ay; you did wiſh, that ] would make her turn: 
Sir, the can turn and turn, and yet go on; 

And turn again. And ſhe can weep, Sir, weep; 
And ſhe's obedient : as you ſay, obedient ; 

Very obedient——proceed you in your ItarS——— 
Concerning this, Sir, —oh well-painted paſſion !. 

1 am commanded home—— get j cu away, 


1 3. 


[Striking ber. 


u fend for you anon 
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Sir, I obey the mandate» 

Hence, avaunt ! 
[ Exit Deſdemona, 

Cn thall have my place, And, Sr, to-night 

1 Jo intreat that we may ſup together. 

Yeu ate welcome, Sir, to Cyprus 

Goats and monkics ! Exit, 


SCENE Vit. Manent Lodovico and lago. 


Jed. Is this the Noble Moor, whom out full ſenate 
Call all-in all fofficicur? ** this the nature, 
*« Which peſſion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid virtue 
% The {hot of accident, nor dart of chance, 
«© Could -gcither raze nor pierce ? 

lago. He is much chang'd. | 

Lol. Are his wits ſafe ? is he not light of brain? 

ſago. He's what he is; I may not breathe my cenſure. 
What he might be, if what he might he is not, 
} would to heaven he were 

Lad. What, firike his wife! : 

[ago. Faith that was not ſo well; yet would I knew, 


And will return to Venice. 


That ſtroke would prove the worſt, 


Led. Is it his uſe ? | 
Or did the letters work npon his blood, 
And new-create this fault? 

lago. Alas, alas! 
It is not honeſty in me to ſpeak 


W hat 1 have ſeen and known, You ſhall obſerve him, 


And his own courſes will dencte bim fo, 
That I may ſave my ſpeech. Do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. 


Lod. I'm ſorry that I am deceiv'd in him. [Exeunt?. 


SCENE VIII. 


Changes to an apartment in the palace. 
Enter Othello and Æmilia. 


©th. You have ſeen nothing then? 

Emil. Nor ever heard, nor ever did ſuſpect. 

Gth, Yes, you have ſeen Caſſio and het together. 

A mil. But then I ſaw no harm; and then | heard. 
Each {zllable that brea'h made up between them, 


waEet 
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Ot. What ? diJ they never whitper ? 

mil. Never, my Lord 

Oth Nor fend you out o' th' way? 

mil. Never. 

Gth, To tetch her fan, her gloves, her maſk, nor no- 

thing ? 
Emil. — my Lord. 

0th. That's ſtrange! 

Amil, I durt, my Lord, to wayer ſhe is honeſt, 
Lay down my foul at ſtake : if you think other, 
Remove your thought, it doth abule your boſon, 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, 

Let heav'n requite it with the ſerpent's curſe ! 

For it the be not honeſt, chaſte and true, 

There's no man happy; the purett ot their wives 
Is toul as fl nder. 

Oth. Bid her come hither, go. [Exit Emilia. 
She ſays enough; yet ſhe's a trmple bawd, 

That cannot fay as much, This is a ſubtle whore, 
A cloſet lock and key of viltanous ſecrets; 
Aud yet he'll kneel, and pray. I've ſeen her do't, 


SCENE IX, Enter Deſdemona and Emilia, 


Def. My Lord, what is your will? 
Oth. Pray you, chuck, come hither. 
Def. What is your pleature ? 
Oth. Let me fee your eyes; look in my face. 
Def. What horrible fancy's this? 
Oth. Some of your function, miltreſs; [To Amin 
Leave procreants alone, and thut the door, 
Cough, or cry Hem, if any body come. 
Your miſtery, your miſtery ; ——zay, diſpatch. 
(Exit Amilia, 
Deſ. Upon my knee, what doth your ſpcech import? 
I underſtand a fury in your words, h 
But not your words. 
Orb, Why? what art chou! 
Deſ. Your wife, my Lord; your true and loyal wife. 
Oth, Come, ſwear it; damn thyſelf; leſt, being 
like one 
Of heav'n, the devils themſelves ſhould fear to ſeize thee, 
1 herefore be dcuble-damn'd ; iwear thou art honeſt. 
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Def. Heav'n doth truly kaow it, 
Ot. Reav'n truly knows, 
That thou art falle as bell. 
Def, To whom, my Lord ? 
With whom ? how am [I talſe ? 
Cih. Ah, Deſdemona ! away, away, away 
Def. «* Alas, the heavy day ! why do you weep? 
© Am I the motive of theſ: tears, my Lord? 
„ If haply you my father do ſuſpect 
An inſtrument of this your calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me; if you have lolt him, 
« Why, | have loſt him too. 
th. „ Had it pleas'd Heav'n 
% To try me with affliction, had he rain'd 
« All kind of fores and ſhames on my bare head, 
*« Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 
% Given to captivity me and my h 
* I ſhould have tound in ſome place of my ſoul 
* A drop of patience, But, alas! to make me 
* A fixed figure for the hand of Scora 
64 
64 
cc 


To point his low unmoving finger at 
Yet could I bear that too, well, very well. 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart, 
„ Where either I muit live, or bear no life, 
& The tountain frum the which my current runs, 
„ Or elie dries up; to be diſcarded thence ; 
© Or keep it as à ciſtern, for foul toads 
« To knot and gender in: turo thy complexion thence, 
« Patience, thou young and roſe lip d cherubin ; 
% here look grim as hell.” 
Def. 1 hope my Noble Lord elteems me honeſt, 
Ch. Oh, ay, as ſummer - flies are in the ſhambles, 
That quicken ev'n with blowing. 
© thou bale weed, why art ſo lovely fair ? 
I hou ſmell'lt lo ſweet that the ſenſe akes at thee. 
Would thou had'it ne er been born : | 
Def. Alas, what ignorant fin have I committed ? 
Cth. Was this tair paper, this mott goocly book, 
Made to write whore upon? What, what committed ? 
- Comminted !— — oh, thou public commoner ! 
1 ſhouid make very forges of my cheeks, 
I hat would to einders burn vp modeſty, 
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Did but I ſpeak thy deeds, What, what committed? 
Heav'n ſtops the noſe at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawCy wind, that kiſſes all it meets. 
Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of exrth, [trumpet ? 
And will not hear't. What ccmmitted ? —Impudent 
Def. By heav'n you do me wrong. 
GCth. Are not you a {trumpet ? 
Def. No, as I am a Chriſtian. 
If to preſerve this veſſel for my Lord 
From any other foul, unlawful touch, 
Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am note. 
Cth, V\ hat, not a whore? 
Def. No, as i ſhall be ſaved, 
Gth. Is'e poflible ? 
Deſ Oh, heav'n forgive us! 
Cth, 1 cry you mercy, then. 
I took yon tor that cunning whore of Venice 
1 hat married with Othello —— 


SCENE X. Exter Emilia. 
You, miſtreſs, 
I hat have the c ffice oppoſite to St Peter, 
And keep the gate ot hell; you! you! ay, you! 

We have dane our courſe, there's money for your pains; 
I pray you twin the key, and keep our counſel, [East. 
Amil, Alas, what does this geatleman conceive ? 
How do you, Madam! how du you, my good Lady? 

Def. Faith, halt aſleep. 
uil. Good Madam, what's the matter with my 
Lord ? 
Def. With whom? 
Emil. Why, with my Lord, Maczam? 
Def. Who is thy Lord? 
Emil. He that is your s, ſweet Lady. 
Def. I have none; do not talk to me, mila. 
cannot weep ; nor aniwer have 1 none, 
But what ſhould go by water. Pray, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding-ſheets, remember; 
And call thy huſband hither, 
Emil. Here's a change indeed! LE. it. 
DI. Tis meet 1 ſhould be uicd fo, very mect. 
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How have I been behav'd, that he might Rick 
1 he ſmall'ſt opinion ot my lealt mitule ? 


SCENE Xl. Enter lago and Mmilia. 


Jago. What is your pleaſure, Madam? how is't with 

you? 

Def. 1 cannot tell; thoſe that do teach your babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy taſks; 

He might have chid me ſo: for, in good faith, 
I am a child to chiding. 

Tags. What's the matter, Lady? 

Emil. Alas, lago, my Lord hath fo bewhor'd her, 
Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms upon her, 
That true hearts cannot bear it. 

Def. Am I that name, Iago? 

Tago, What name, fair Lady? 

Def. Such as ſhe faid my Lord did ſay I was. 

Emil. He call'd her whore; a beggar in his drink, 
Could not have laid ſuch terms upon his callet, 

Jago. Why did he fo ? 

Def. I do not know: I'm ſure I am none ſuch, 

Iage Do not weep, do not weep; alas the day! 

Emil. Hath ſhe ſorſook ſo many noble matches ? 
Her father? and her country? aud ber friends? 

To be call'd whore? would it not make one wezp ? 

Def. It is my wretched fortune. 

Iag o. Beſhre w him fort how comes this trick upon 

him? 

Def. Nay, henv'n doth know. 

mil. I will be hang d, if ſome eternal villain, 
Some buſy and inſinuating rogue, | 
Some cogging, ccz:ning flave, to get ſome office, 

Has not devis'd this flander : I'll be hang'd elſe. 
Lags. Pie, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. 
Def. If any ſuch there he, heav'n pardon him! 

Wil. A halter pardon him, and hell gnaw his bones! 
Why ſhould he call her whore ? who keeps her com- 

any ? 
What FE. 4 time ? what ſorm ? what likelihood? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome molt villagons knave, 
Sore baſe notorious kuave, ior e ſcurvy fellow, 
Oh Leav'n,that ſuch companions thou d ſi unfold, 
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And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To lath the caſcal naked through the world, 
Ev 'n from the eaſt to th* welt! 
logo. Speak within door. 
Eil. Oh fie-upon them! ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 
% That turn'd your wit the ſeamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpect ine with the Moor, 
Tago, You are a fool; go to, 
Def. Alas, lago, 
„ What ſhall I vo to win my Lord again? 
« Good friend, go to him; by this light of heav'n, 
„ know not how I loll him. Here 1 knee! ; 
[Eneeling. 
« If e'er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, 
% Or in ditcourie, or thought, or actual deed ;; 
« Or that mine cyes, ming ears, or any ſeule, 
«© Delighted them on any other form; 
% Or that i do not yet, and ever did, 
« And ever will, though he doth ſhake me off 
«© To beggarly divorcement, love him dearly, 
0 Comlort fortwear me! Uokindnels may do much; 
„% And his unkindneſs may defeat my lite, 
„But never taint my love, I can't lay wore, 
It does abhore me, now I ſpeak the word ; 
To do the act that might th addition earn, 
Not the world's mats ot vanity coni'd e me. 
Iage | pray you be content; tis but his humour; 
The buſinets ot the late does him offence, 
And he does chide with you, 
Def. it 'twere no other, 
lage. It is but fo, I warrant, [Trumpets, 
Hark, how thetic inftruments ſummon to ſupper ! 
The meiſenger of Venice ſtays the meat; 


Go in, and weep not; all things thall be well, 


[Exeunt Deſdemona ard Emilia. 
SCENE XI. Ent-r Rodorigo ts lago. 


How new, Rodorigo ? 
Rod I do not find that thou de al'ſt juſtly with me, 
Jag», What in the contrary ? 
Road Every day thou daft'ſt me with ſome device, 
lago; and rather, as it te:ms to me now, keep li from 
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me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt a4- 
vantage of hope. I will indeed no longer endure it. 
Nor am | yet perſuaded to put up in peace what already 
1 have tooliſhly ſuffer d. 

Jago Will you hear me, Rodorigo? 

Rod. Faith, 1 have heard too much; and your words 
and performances are no kin together. 

Iago. You charge me moſt unjuſtly, 

Rod. With nought but truth I have waſted myſclf 
out of my means, The jewels yon Þave had from me, 
to deliver to Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a 
votariſt. You have told me, ſhe hath receiv'd them, 
and return'd me expectations and comforts of ſudden re- 
ſpect and acquittance; but I find none. 

Iage. Well, goto; very well. 

Red. Very well, goto; l cannot go to, man, nor tis 
not very well ; nay, I think, it is ſcurvy, and bezin to 
find myſelf fobb'd in it. 

lago, Very well 

Ned. I tell you, tis not very well, I will make my - 
felt known to Deſdemona: if ſhe will return me my 
jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and repent my unlawful 
ſolicitation ; it not, aſſure yourſelf, I will ſeek ſatisfac · 
tion of you, 

Iage You have faid now 

Red. Ay, and ſaid nothing, but what I proteſt in- 
tendment of doing. 

Iage. Why, now I ſce there's mettle in thee; and 
even from this inſtant do | build on thee a better opinion 
than ever before. Give me thy hand, Radorigo : thou 
haſl taken againſt me a molt juſt exception; but I pro- 
teſt i have dealt moſt direEly in thy affair. 

Red. It hath not appear'd. 

lago. I grant indeed it hath not appear'd; and your 
ſuſpicion is_not without wit and judgment. Bur, Ro- 
dorigo, it thou baſt that in thee indeed, which I have 
greater reaſon to believe ncw than ever, (1 mean, pur- 
poſe, courage, and valour), this night ſuew it. If thou 
the next night following enjoy not Deſdemona, take me 
from this world with treachery, and de viſe engines tor 
my lite, | 
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Rod. Well; what is it? is it within reaſon and com- 
paſs ? | 

Iage. Sir, there is eſpecial commiſſt on come from 
Venice to depute Caſſio in Othello's place. 

Rod. Is that true? why then Othello and Deſdemona 
return again to Venice, 

Jago. Oh, no; be into Mauritania, and taketh 
away with him the fair Deſdemona, unleſs his abode 
be lingered here by ſome accident ; wherein none can 
be ſo — as the removing of Caſſio. 

Rod. How do you mean removing him? 

Iago. Why, by making him incapable of Othello's 
place; knocking out his brains, 

Rod. And that you would have me to do ? 

Tage. Ay, if you dare do yourſelf a profit and a right, 
He tvps to-night with a harlot ; and thither will I go to 
him. - He knows not vet of his honourable fortune; if 
you will watch his going thence, (which I will faſhion 
to fall out between twelve and one), you may take him 
at your pleaſure. I will be near to ſecond your attempt, 
and he ſhall fail between us Come, ſtand not amaz'd 
at it, but go along with me; I will thew you ſuch a ne- 
ceſſity in his death, that you ſhall think yourſelt bound 
to put it on him. It is now high ſupper-time ; and the 
night grows to waſte, About it. 

Red. I will hear further reaſon for this. 

lago. And you ſhall be ſatisficd. 


$ EEX E XIII. 


Enter Othello, Lodovico, Deſdemona, Emilia, and 
Attendants, 


Led. I do beſeech you, Sir, trouble yourſelfno further. 
Gth. Oh, pardon me: 'twill do me gond to walk. 
Led. Madam, good night; 1 humbly thank your 
Def. Your honour is moſt welcome. 

Oth. Will you walk, Sir? Oh Deſdemona !J——_—- 


[ Exeunt Lodovico, &c. 
Def. Ny Lord. 


Oth. Get you to bed on th inſtant, 1 will be return'd 
forthwith ; diſmils your attendant there; look it be 
done. [Exit, 

Vor VIII. 2 


— 


[Exeunt, 
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Def. 1 will, my Lord. 
Emil. - 4 goes it now ? he looks gentler than he 
Def. He ſays, he will return incontinent ; 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bid me to diſmiſs you. 
Emil. Diſmiſs me? 
Def. It was his bidding; therefore, good Emilia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu. 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. | 
Emil. | would you had never ſeen him ! 


Def. So would not I; my love doth ſo approve him, 


That even his ſtubbornneſs, his checks, and frowns, 
(Pr'ythee, unpin me), have grace and favour in them. 
Emil. — CENTS Jos bade me on the 
Def. All's one: good father ! how fooliſh are our 
If I do die before thee, pr'ythee ſhroud me [minds 
In one of theſe ſame ſheets, | 
A mil. Come, come; you talk. 
Def. My mother had a maid call'd Barbara, 
She was in love; and he ſhe lov'd forſook her, 
And ſhe prov'd mad: ſhe had a ſong of willow; 
An old thing twas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy d ſinging it. That ſong to - night 
Will not go from my mind ; I've much ado, 
But to go hang my head all at one fide, 
And ſing it like poor Barbara, Pr'ythee diſpatch. 
Emil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown ? 
Def. No, unpin me here. 
This Lodovico is a prc per man. 
Emil. A very handſome man. 
Def He ſpeaks well | 
Emil. I know a lady in Venice would have walk'd 
barefoot to Paleſtine for a touch of his nether lip. 
Deſ. The poor ſoul ſat ſinging by a ſycamore tree, 
Sing all a green willow : [ Singing, 
Her hard on her beſom, her head on her knee, 
Sing willow, willow, wiliow : 
The freſh ſtreams ran by ber, and murmur d her moans ; 
Sing will. &c. 


Her ſalt tears fell from her, and ſoftened the flones ; 
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he Sing willow, &c. 
Wilſow, willow, &c. 
(Pr'ythee, hie thee, he'll come anon) 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland, 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn I approve. 
Nay that's not next Hark, who is it that knocks ? 
k mil. Tis the wind. 
Def. I cail d my love falſe love; but what ſaid he then, 
Sing willow, &c, 
1f I court more women, you'll couch with more men. 
So, get thee gone, good night ; mine eyes do itch. 
Doth that boad weeping ? 
Emil. "Tis neither here nor there. 
* Def. I have heard it ſaid ſo ; oh theſe men, theſe men 
Dolt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Emilia, : 
_ That there be women do abuſe their huſbands 
Emil. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 
Def. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
A mil. Why, would not you? 
' Def. No, by this heav'nly light. 
Emil. Nor I neither, by this heav'nly light: 
I might do't as well i th dark. 
Def. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
Emil. The world's a huge thing. 
It is a great price for a ſmall vice. 
Def. In troth I think thou would'R not. 
Emil, In troth I think I ſhould, and undo't when 1. 
had done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
joint- ring, nor for meaſures of lawn, nor for gowns, 
petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty exhibition, But for 
all the whole world ! why, who would not make her 
4 huſband a cuckold, to make him a monarch ? I ſhould 
venture purgatory fort. 
Def. Beikrew me, if I would do ſuch a wrong 
vg. For the whole world. 

mil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong i' th' world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right. 

Def. | do not think there is any fuch woman, 
mil. Yes, a dozen; and as many to th' vantage, as 
Would (tore the world they play'd for. 
But 1 do think it is their huſbands” faults, 
Z 2 


270 Othello, the Moor of Venice. Ac 5. 


If wives do fall: ſay, that they ſlack their duties, 

And pour our treaſures into foreign laps ; 

Or elle break out in peeviſh jealouſies, 

Throwing reſtraints on us; or ſay, they ſtrike us, 

Or ſcant our former having in deſpight; 

Why, we have galls, and though we have ſome grace, 
Yet have we ſome revenge. Let huſbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their palates both for ſweet and four, 

As huſbands have, What is it that they do, 

When they change us for others ? is it ſport ? 

I think it is; and doth affection breed it? 

I tbink it doth : is't frailty that thus errs ? 

It is ſo too, And have not we affections? 

Deſires for ſport ? and frailty, as men have? 

Then let them uſe us well; elſe let chem know, 

The ills we do, their ills inſtruR us to. | 


Def. Cond night, good night; Heaven me ſuch 
| lend, 
Not to pick bad from bad; but by bad, mend! [Exeunt, 


& SS FF: $S CENSE L 
A flireet before the palace, 
Enter lago and Rodorigo. 
Iago. HE 8 behind this bulk. Straight will 
2 come: 


Wear thy rapier bare, and put it home; 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; III be at thy elbow. 
Ic makes us, or it mers us: think on that, 
And fix molt firm thy reſolution, 
Red. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry in't. 
lago. Here, at thy hand ; be bold, and take thy ſword, 
Rod. I have no great devction to the deed, 
Yer he hath given we ſatisfying reaſons : 
*Tis but a man gone, Forth, my ſword: he dies. 
[ Stands apart, 
logo, I've rubb'd this young gnat almo t co the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry, Now, whether he kill Caſſio, 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, | 
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Every way makes my gain, Live Rodorigo, 


He calls me to a reſtitution large 

Of gold and jewels, that I bobb'd from him, 
As gitts to Deſdemona. 

It mult not be. If Cailio do remain, 

He hath a daily beauty in his life, 

That makes me ugly; and beſi des, the Moor 
May unfold me to him ; there ſtand 1 in peril. 
No, he mult die, Be it ſo; I hear him coming. 


Enter Caſſio. 


Rod. 1 know his gate; tis he: villain, thou dieſt. 
He runs at Caſſio, and wounds him. 
Caſ. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou kaow'lt : 
L will make proot of thine. 
[ Fight. Lago cuts aſſio behind in the leg, and exit, 
[Then Rodorigo and Caſſio /all. 
Rod. Oh, 1 am flain. 
Caf. Im maim'd for ever; help, hoa ! murther,. 
muccher ! 


SCENE U. Enter Othello above at a window... 


Oth. The voice of Catlio.—lag? keeps his word. 

Rod. Oh, viilain that 1 am ! 

Gth, It is even io. 

Cth, Tis he ! ob, brave lago, h. neſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble tenie ot thy friend's wrong; 
Thou teacheſt me — Minion, your dear lies dead; 
And your tate hies apace. Strumpet, I come: 
From off my heart, woe charms, thine eyes, are blotted ;. 
Thy bed, luſt-ſtain d, ſhall with luſt's blood be ſpotted. 

[ Exit Othello. 


7. 


s CEN E m. 
Enter Lodovico and Gratiano, at 4 diſtance, 
Caf. What, ho! no watch? no paſſage ? murther, 
murther ? | 
Cra. Tis ſome miſchance ; the voice is very direfo!.. 
Caſ. Oh help! 
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[24 Hark! 

Ie Il. Oh wretched villain ! 

Led. Two or three groans, It is a heavy night; 
Tice may be counterfeits : let's think't unſafe 

To cone into the cry, without more help. 


Nd. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to death. 


Enter lago in his ſhirt, with a light and feord, 
Led. Hark 
Cra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt with light and 
weapons. i 

lago. Who's there? whoſe noiſe is this that cries out 
marther ? 

Lad. We do not know, 

Inge. Do you not hear a cry ? 

Caf. Here, here; for heav'a's ſake, help me. 

Jago. What's the matter? 

Gra. This is Othello's Ancient, as I take it. 

Lod. | he ſame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 

lago, What are you here that cry ſo grievoully ? 

Caſ. lago? oh I'm ſpoil'd, undone by villains ? 

Give me ſome help. 

lags. ty Lieutenant ! what villains have done 

this 

Caſ. I think that one of them is hereabout, 

And cannot make away. 

lago. Oh treacherous villains ! | 

What are you there ? come in and give ſome help. 


[To Lod. and Gra. 
Red. Oh, help me there. | 
Caf. That's one of them. 
lags Oh murth'rous flave! oh villain ! [Iago ſtab him. 
Rod. Oh damn'd lago l oh ighumane dog! [ Dies. 
lago Kill men i th dark? where be cheſe bloody 

thieves ! 

How filent is this town ? ho, murther | murther ! 
What may you be ? are you of good or evil ? 
Led. As you (hall prove us, praiſe us. 
lago. Signior Lodovico? 
Lod. He, Sir. 
lago. | ery = mercy ! here's Cafſiv hurt by villains, 


Gra, 
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Tags. How is' t, brother ? 
Caf. My leg is cut in two, 
Iago. Marry, heav'n forbid ? 
Light, gentlemen, II bind it with my ſhirt, 


HE 5 Þ BE. Enter Bianca, 


Bian. What is the matter, hoa, who is't that cry'd.? 
14:0. Who is't that & by ? 
Bias. Oh my dear Caſſio, 
My ſweet Caflio, oh. Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſſio. 
lage. O notable ſlrumpet ! Caili», way you ſuſpect 
_ they ſhould be that have thus mangled you? 
No. 8 
Goo. I'm ſorry to find you thus: 
] have been to ſeek you. 
lage. Lend me a garter. So—Oh for a chair 
1 o bear him eaſily hence. 
Bian, Alas he faints, Oh Caſh», Caſſio, Caſſio 1 
Jago. Gentlemen all, 1 do ſuiped this traſh 
To be a party in this injury. 
Patience a while, good Caſſio; come, come, 
Lend me a light : know we this tace, or no ? 
Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman, 
Rodorigo? no: yes, ſure : yea, tis Rodorigo. 
Gra. What, of Venice ? 
lago. Even he, Sir: did you knew him? 
. Know him? ah! | 
o. Signior Gratiano ? I cry your gentle pardon : 
Theie blogdy accidents muſt excuſe my — 
hat ſo neglected you. | 
Gra. l am glad to fee you. 
Iage. How do you, Caſſio? oh, a chair, a chair, 
Cra. Rodorigo ? | 
lago.' He, he, tis he: oh, that's well ſaid, the chair. 
Some good man bear him caretully from hence; 
Fl fetch the General's ſurgeon. For you, miltreſs, 
Save you your labour. He that lies ſlain here, Caſſio, 
Was my dear triend, What malice was between you? 
Caf Noue in the world; nor do | know the man. 
Lago. What. look you pale ?!——Uh, bear him out 
o* th” air. 


Stay you, good gentlemen, Look you pale, miſtreſs ? 
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Do you perceive the gallneſs of her eye? 

Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. [To Bianca. 
Be hold her well; 1 pray you, look upon her; 

Do yon fee, emen? nay, guiltineſs 

Will ſpeak, gh tongues were out of uſe, 


SCENE VV. Enter Emilia. 


Emil, Alas, what is the matter? 
What is the matter, huſband ? 
Igo. Caſſio hath there been ſet on in the dark 
By Rodorigo, and fellows that are ſcap'd: 
He's almoſt flain. and Rodorigo dead. 
Emil. Alas, good gentleman ! alas. good Caſſio ! 
{ago This is the fruit of whoring Pray, Æmilia, 
Go know of Caſio where he ſupp'd to night. 
Whar, do you ſhake at that ? 
Bian. He ſapp'd at my houſe, but I therefore ſhake: 
not. 
Tago Oh, did he ſo? I charge you go with me. 
mil. Oh fie upon thee, ſtrumpet ! 
Bian. I am no ſtrumpet, but of lite as honeſt 
As you that thus abuſe me. 
Emil. As 1? fie upon thee ! 
lags. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee poor Caſſio dreſi d. 
Come, miſtreſs, you mult tell's another tale. 
Emilia, run, you to the citadel, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what hath happ'd : 
Will you go on afore ?— This is the night, 
That either makes me, or fordoes me quite. | 
[Exeunt, Iago following, 
SCENE VI. 
A bed-chamber : Deſdemona is diſcoveredaſleep in her led. 
Enter Othello, with a ligbt and a fword. 


Oth. ** It is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my foul ;— 
* Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ſtars ! 
* It is the cauſe. Yet I'll not ſhed her blood, 
** Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of her 's than ſnow, 
„ And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter, 
N [ Lays down the ſword. 
Let ſhe muſt die; elſe ſhe'll betray more men. 
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% Put out the light, and then Put out the light? 

„% It I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 

«« can again thy former light reſtore, 

% Should I repent : but once put out % light, 

Thou cunning'lt pattern of excelling nature, 

© 1know not where is that Promethean heat 

** That can thy light relumine.—[ Sets down the taper. 

% When | have pluck d thy roſe, 

« 1 cannot give it vital growth again 

« Jt needs mult wither. I'll imell thee on the tree; 
[ Kijing ber. 

© Oh balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſuade | 

«« Fuitice to break her ſword !—One more; one more; 

% Be thus when thou art dead, and 1 will kill thee, 

% And love thee after one more, that's the laſt; 

So ſweet was ne er ſo fatal! I mult weep, 

But they are cruel tears: this ſorrow's heav'nly ; 

It ſtrikes, where it doth love. she wake 

Deſ. Who's there? Othello? 

Oth. Ay, Deſdemona. 

Deſ. Will you come to bed, my Lord? 

Oth, Have you pray'd to-night, Deſdemona ? 

Def. Ay, my Lord. 

Otb. If you bethink yourſelf of any crime 
VUnreconcil'd as yet to heav'n and grace, 

Solicit tor it ſtreight. 
Def. Alack, my Lord, 
W hat may you mean by that ? 

Oth. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by. 
1 would not kill thy unprepared ſpirit, 

No, (heav'n torefend !) i would not kill thy foul, 

Def. Talk you of killing? 

Gth. Ay, 1 do. 

Def. Then heav'n have mercy on me! 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 

Def. If you lay to, I hope you will not kill me. 

O. Hum, 

Def. And yet | fear you: for you're fatal then, 
When your eyes rowl ſo, Why 1 thould fear, I know- 
Since guilt I know not: yet 1 feel 1 tear, Laot, 

Gth, Think on thy ſins. 

Dy. I hey're loves | bear to you, 
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Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 

Def. That's death's unnatural that kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you fo your nether lip ? 

Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame; 
Theſe are portents : but yet I hope, I hope, 
They do not point on me. 

Oth. Peace, and be ſtill. 

Def. 1 will ſo : what's the matter? 

Oth, That handkerchief 
Which 1 fo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'ſt Caſſio. 

Def. No, by my life and foul: ſend for the man, 
And aſk him. 

| Oth. Sweet ſoul, take head, take head of perjury ; 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 
Def. Ay, but not yet to die. 
Orth. Preſently ; 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy fin : 
For to deny each article with oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choke, the ſtrong conception 
That 1 do grone withal. Thou art to die. 

Deſ. Oh, heav'n have mercy on me | 

Oth | fay, Amen. 

Deſ. And have you mercy too! never did 
Offend you in my life ; never lov'd Caſſio, 

But with ſuch general warranty of heav'n, 
As | might love, I never gave him token. 

Oth. By Heav'n, I ſaw my handkerchief in's hand, 
Oh perjur'd woman ! thou doſt ſtone my heart; 
And mak'ſt me call, what I intend to do, 

A murther, which 1 thought a ſacrifice, 
I ſaw the handkerchief. 

Def. He found it then; 

I never gave it him; ſend for him hither, 
Let him confeſs a truth. 

Cth. He bath confeſs'd. 

Deſ. What, my Lord? 

Gth. That he bath 

Def. How? unlawfully ? 

Oth. Ay. 

Deſ. He will not ſay fo. 

0th. No: his mouth is ſtopp'd; 
Honeſt lago hath ta'ca order fort. 
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Deſ. My fear interprets then What, is he dead? 
Oth Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ſtomach for them all. 

Deſ. Alas, he is betray'd and I undone, 

Oth Out, trumpet ! weep'lt thou for him to my face? 

Deſ. Oh baniſh ne, my Lord, but kill me not. 

Orth Down, trumpet, 

Def. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 

Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive 

Def. But half an hour; ——but while I fay one 

prayer. 

Cth, It is too late. [He fmothers ber. 

SCENE VII. Xmilia at the door, 


Emil. My Lord, my Lord ! what, hoa ! my Lord, 


my Lord ! 
Crch. What noiſe is this? not dead? not yet quite 
I that am cruel, am yet merciful ; [dead ? 
I would not have thee linger in thy pain. 


So, fo. 
Emi [within.) What, hoa ! my Lord, my Lord! 
Oth. Who's there ? 

Emil. Oh, my good Lord, I would ſpeak a word 
wich you. 
Oth, * Yes, tis Emilia by and by—ſhe's dead. 

% *Tis like the comes to ſpeak of Caſlio's death; 

« The noiſe as high. Ha, no more moving ? 

4 Still as the grave. Shall ſhe come in? were't good ? 

& I think the ſtirs 4 7 —No—what's the beſt? 

« If ſhe comes in, the ll ſure ſpeak to my wife; 

« My wile! my wilc ! what wife? I have no wife, 

% Oh inſupportable ! oh heavy hour 

„% Methinks it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 

* Of ſun and moon, aud that th' affiighted globe 

% Should yawn + at alteration —— 

Emil I befecch you, 

That i may ſpeak with yon. Oh, good my Lord |— 

Cth, I had forgot thee ; oh, come in, Emilia. 


®* Def. But half an hour. 
Oth Being dune, there is no pauſe. 
Def. Rut while I ſay one prayer» 


t yawn, for gape. 
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Soft, by and by ; let me the curtains draw. 
Where art thou ? what's the matter with thee now ? 
[ Unlock: the door. 


Enter Xmilia. 
wm *-y my good Lord, yonder's foul murther 


Oth. What? now? 

Emil. But now, my Lord. 

Oth. It is the very error of the moon; 

She comes more near he earth than ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. | 

Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath kill'd 
A young Venetian called Rodorigo. 

Oth. Rodorigo kill'd ? and Cuſſio kill'd ? 

Emil. No, Caſſio is not kill d. 

ot. Not Caſſio kill d? then Murther's out of tune, 
And ſweet Reven harſh, 

Def. Ch, falſely, falſely murther'd ! — 

Emil. Alas | what "OF is that ? 

O1h. That? what? 

Emil. Out, and alas ! that was my Lady's voice. 
Help ! help, hoa! help! oh Lady, ſpeak again ; 
Sweet Deſdemona ! oh ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak. 

Def. A guiltleſs death I die. 

Em. Gb, who hath done this deed? 

Deſ. No body, I myſelf, farewel ; 

Commend me to my kind Lord; oh, ſarewel. ci. 

Oth. Why, how ſhould ſhe be murther'd * 

Emil. Alas! who knows? 

Oth. You heard her fay herſelf, "EIN 

Emil, She ſaid ſo; 1 — needs report the truth. 

Gth, She's like a lyar gone to burning hell; 

Twas I that kill'd her, 


Emil. = the more angel ſhe, and you the blacker 
* 


Oth. She turn'd to folly, and ſhe was a whore. 
Emil. thou doſt belye her, and thou art a devil. 
th She was falſe as water. 
Emil. Thou art raſh as fire. to ſay 

That ſhe was falſe, Oh, ſhe was — 'nly true. 
01h, Caſſio did tup her; atk thy husband elſe. 
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Oh, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this extremity. Thy huſband knew it all. 
Emil. My buſband ! 
Gth, Thy huſband. 
Emil. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ? 
Oth. Ay, with Caſio. Had the been true, 
If Heav'n would make me ſuch another world, 
Of one entire and perle & chryſolite, 
I'd not have old her for it. 
Emil. My huſband ! 
Oth. Ay, 'twas he that told me firſt : 
An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
That ſticks on filthy deeds. 
Emil. My huſband ! 
Oth, What needs this iteration, woman! 


I ſay, thy huſband, | 
Emil. Ob, miſtreſs ! vilany has made mocks with 
My huſband fay ſhe was falle! Clove, 


Ot. He, woman; 

I ſay, thy huſband; doſt underſtand the word? 
My friend, thy huſband, honeſt, honeſt lago. 

Amil, H he fay fo, may his pernicious foul 
Rot half a grain a-day ! He lyes to th heart. 
She was too tond ot her molt filthy bargain, 

Gth. tab ! 

Amil. Do thy worſt : 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heav'n, 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you weve beſt, 

Emil. Thou bait not half that power * to do me 
As | have to be hurt Ohgull! oh dolr! Charm, 
As ignorant as dirt! thou'ſt done a deed —— | 
I care not for thy iword, I'll make thee known, 
W lives — —— Help! help, hoa, 

help ! 
The Moor hath kill'd my miſtreſs. Murther, murther 


® power, for will, inc nation, | 
Vor. VII.. ; Aa 
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S CE N E Vin. 
Enter Montano, Gratiano, lago, and cthers, 


Mon, What is the matter? how now, General? 
Men. Oh, are you come, lago? you have done well, 
That men muſt lay their murthers on your neck. 
Gra, What is the matter ? 
mil. Ditprove this villain, if thou be'ſt a man; 
He ſays thou told'ſ him that his wite was falſe : 

I kr.ow thou didſt not; thou'rt not ſuch a villain. 
Speak, for my heart is full. | 
Tago. | told him what I thought; and told no more, 

Than what he found himſelf was apt and true, 
mil. But did you ever tell him ſhe was falſe ? 
Iage 1 did. | 
Emil. You told a lye ; an odions, damned lye; 
Upon my foul, a lye; a wicked lye, 
She falſe with Caſſio? did you ſay, with Caſſio? 
ago. With Caſſio, Miſtreſs; go to, charm your 
tongue. 
Emil - -- ogg charm my tongue; I'm bound to 
peak; 
My miſtreis lies here murther d in her bed. * 
3 are you mad? I charge you, get you 


Emil. Good Gentlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak ; 
* I is proper | obey him, but not now. 
Perchance, lago, | will ne'er go home. 
Oth Oh! oh! oh! Othello falls en the bed, 
Emil. Nay, lay thee down and roar : 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent 
That e er did liſt up eye. 


* — murther'd in her bed. 

All. Oh Heavens forefend! 

Emil. And your rep ris have ſet the murther on, 

Cth. Nay, ſt-re not, maſters; it is true indeed. 

Gra. Tu a {irange truth. 

_ — ach 

mil Villny! ! villany ! 

IT think — ler {mcll't— Oh villavy ! 
I thought fo then; 1il kill myſelt for grief j-=— 
Oh villany, villany! 

Igo. What, are you mad? &c- 
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Oth, Oh, ſhe was foul ! [ Riſing, 

I ſcarce did know you, uncle; there lies your niece, 
Whoſe breath indeed theie hands have newly ſtopp'd; 
1 know, this act thews horrible and grim. 

, Gra. Poor Deidemona ! I'm glad thy father's dead. 
Thy match was mortal to him, and pure grief 
Shore his old thread ia twain, Did he live now, 
This fight would make him do a deip'rate turn; 
Yea, curſe his better angel from his tie, 
And fall to reprobatiun. 

Oth. Tis pititul; but yet lago knows, 

P That ſhe with Caſſio had the act ot ſhame 
A thouland times committed Caſſio confeſs d it; 
And the did gratify his amorous wor ks, 
Wich that recogniſance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave her: 1 ſaw it in his hand; 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 
My facher gave my mocher, 

F ZEmil. Oh Heav'n ! ob heav'nly powers ! 

Igo. Come, hold your peace. 
mil. Twill out, twill our ——1 peace! 
No, 1 will ſpeak as liberal as the air ; 
Let heav'n, and men, and devils, let them all, 


a All, all cry ſhame againſt me, yet Vil ſpeak. 
Jago. Be wiſe, and get you home, 
; Emil. 1 will not. Lago offers to flab his i. 


Gra, Fie, your ſword upon a woman ? 


ſpeak'Qi of, 

I found by fortune, and did give my huſbani; 
For often with a ſolemn earneltnets, 
(More than indeed belong'd to ſuca a trifle), 
He begg d of me to ſteal it. 

lags. Villainous whore! 

Emil. She give it Caſſio? alas, I found it 
And did give't my huſband. 

lag». Filth, thou lyeit. | | 

Amil. By heav'n, 1 do not; I do not, Gentlemen, 
Oh murd rous coxcomb! what thould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? 


a 2 2 


Emil. O thou dull Moor: that handkerchief thou 
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Iago breaks through, and wounds his wife, then runs out. 


Oth. Are there no ſtones in heav'n ? 

For what then ſerves the thunder ? precious villain ! 
Gra. Che woman falls; fare he has kill'd his wife. 
Emil. Ay, ay; oh, lay me by my miitreſs fide l 
Gra He i» gone, but his wife's kill d. ; 
Mon. Tis a notorious villain ; take this weapon, 

Which l have here recover d trom the Moor: 

Come, guard the voor without, let him not paſs, 

But kill him rather; ll after that ſame villain, 

For tis a daained flave. [Exeunt Mon ani Gra, 


SCENE ID 


Oth. „I am not valiant neither ; 
* gut every puny whipiter gets my ſword, 
„ But why ſhould Honour outlive Honsſty ? 
« Tetit go all,” 
A. nil. M hat did thy ſong boad, Lady? 
Hark, canſt thou hear me ? I will play the ſwan, 
Ard die in muſic ; Mum. Willow, Willow ——— 
Moor, ſhe was chaſte ; ſhe lov'd thee, cruel Moor; 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true 3 
So ſpeaking as I think; alas, I die. # Emilia dies. 
Cth have another weapon in this chamber, 
It was a ſword of Spain, the Ebro's temper *; 
Oh, here it is: uncle, I muſt come forth. 
Gra. ſwithin ] if thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear; 
Thc u haſt no weapon, and pertorce mult ſuffer. 
£th. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me; 
Or, naked as I am, I will aſſault thee. . 


Re- enter Gratiano, 


Gra. What is the matter ? 
Oth. Lo! I have a weapon : 
A better never did itſelf ſuſtain 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh. I've ſeen the day, 
71 hat with this little arm, and this good ſword, 
* In the firſt edition it is, I br0:4's temper. Thence corrupted 
to Ice brock's — Evro's temper ; the waters of that river of Spain 
are particularly famous for tempering of ſteel. The fineſt arms in 
the world are the Catalonian fuſces. 
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I've made my way thro' more impediments, 

Than twenty times your ſtop. But, oh vain boaſt ! 
Who can control his fate? "tis not ſo now. 

Be not afraid, tho' you do fee me weapon'd ; 

Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, 

The very iea-mark of my utmoſt fail. 

Do you go back diſmay'd ? tis a loſt fear: 

Man but a ruſh againſt Othello's breaſt, 

And he retires Where ſhould Othello go ? 

Now how doſt thou look now? oh ill Rarr'd wench 1 
Pale as thy ſmiock ! When we ſhall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my foul from heav'n, 

And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl, 
Ev'n like thy chaſtity. O curſed ſlave ! 

Whip me, ye devils, 

From the poſſeſſion of this heav'nly fight ; 

Blow me about in winds, roaſt me in ſulphur, 

Waſh me in Reep-dowa gulphs of liquid fire 

Oh Deſdemona l Deſdemona ! dead, dead ! oh, oh! 


SCENE X. 


Enter Lodovico, Caſſio led in wounded, Montano, and 
lago priſoner, with Officers. 
Led. Where is this raſh and moſt unfortunate man? 
Oth. That's he that was Othello: here I am. 
Lad. Where is that viper? bring the villain forth. 
Oth. I look down tow'rds his feet; but that's a fable. 
If that thou beeſt a devil, I cannot kill thee. | 
[ Othello wound; Iago. 
Lod. Wrench his ſword from him, 
Jago. | bleed, Sir, but not kill'd. 
Och. I am not ſorry neither: 1'd have thee live; 
For, in my ſenſe, tis happineſs to die. 
Led. Oh thou, Othello, that was once ſo good, 
Falla in the practice of a curſed ſlave,.— 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee ? a 
An honourable murth'rer, if you will; 
9 I did in hate, but all in honour, 
This wretch hath part conteſs d his villany, 
Did you and he conſent in Caſſios death? 
Aa 3 


Oth, Ay. 

Caf. Dear General, I never gave you. cauſe, 

Cth, I do believe it, and 1 aſk your perdon, 
Will you, 1 pray, demand that demi devil, 

Why he hath thus inſnar'd my foul and body? 
Iago, Demand me nothing: what you know, 
From this time forth I never will ſpeak word, [kno ; 
Led. What? not to pray ? 
Gra, Torments will ope your lips. 

Gth. Mell, thou doſt belt, 

Led. Sir, you ſhall underitand what bath befall'n, 
W hich, as | think, you know not. Here's a — 
Found ia the pocket of the flain Rodofigo, - 

And here another; one of them imports 
The death of Caſſio to be undertook 
By Rodorigo. 

Gth. Oh villain! 

Caſ. Molt heatheniſh and moſt groſs | 

Lod. Now, here's another diſcontented paper 
Found in his p-cket too; and this, it ſeems, 
Rodorigo meant have ſert this damned villain; 
But that, belike, lago in the interim 
Came in and ſatisfy d him. 

Oth. Oh thou — caitiff ! | 
How came you, Caſſio, by that bavdkerchict 
That was my wite s? 

Caf. I found it in my chamber ; 

And he himſelf conſeſ d it but even now, 
Thats there he dropt it for a ſpecial purpoſe, 
Which wr to his deſire. 

Ot. Oh fool, fool, fool! 

Caf. ' There is, beſides, in Rodorigy 's letter, 
How he upbraids lago that he made yy 
Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came. 
That 1 was caſt; and even now he ſake, 

After long ſeeming dead, lago hurt him, 
let him on. 

Led. Nou muſt foriake this room, and go with-us; 
Your pov ir at d your command is taken off, 
And C ſſio rairs in Cyprus. For this dave, 

If there be any canning cru ty, 
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It ſhall be his, You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Till that the nature of your fauit be known | 

To the Venetian ſtate. Come, bring him away. 


Oth Solt you; a word or two beture you go. 
« ['ve done the Rate ſome ſervice, and they know't z 


% No more of that. I pray you, in your letters, 
« When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
% Speak of me as I am, Nothing extenuate, 
«© Nor ſet down aught in malice, Then muit you ſpeak 
1% Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well; 
1% Ot one, not eaſily jealous ; but being wrought, 
% Perplex'd in the extreme; of one, whole hand, 
© Like the baſe Judean * threw a pearl f away 
« Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe eyes, 
% Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 
« Drop tears as fait as the Arabian trees 
++ Their medicinal gum, Set you down this: 
© And ſay, belides, that in Aleppo once, 
Where a malignant and a tus ban d Turk 
«« Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the Rate, 
I took by the throat the circumciſed dog, 
[Stabs bimſelf. 


And ſmote him thus.“ 
Lod, Oh bloody period ! 
Gra. All that is ſpoke, is marr'd. 
Oth. I kiis'd thee ere i kill d. thee —— No way but 


this, [To Deidemona. 
Killing myſelf, to die upon a kiſs. | Dies. 
Caf. This did I tear, but thought he had no weapon, 
For he was great ot heart. 
Led. Oh Spartan dog 1 [To lago, 


The oldeſt q; arto reads Indian; and it was eaſy for the e to have 


been changed into an i I ſuppoic ovakelpes: wwe alludes to the well 
kn wn ſtory oi ticrod and Mariamn- i» wii , in tome circumitances 


both were the occaſion of their waives? deals B. des, the woid tribe 
ſeems ho. j to cu rau · this reading, Aud i» ſu, port of it we may 
add, that, u. the year 1643, be Lady U. beth Ca.ew rublithed a 
tragedy called Marium, the fair N of /cwry. Mc Duda. 


+ pearl, a inctaphor, for u fine women. 


} The dogs of Spa. ian race were reckoned among thole of the moſt 


fierce and I. vate kind, 
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More fell than anguiſh. hunger, or the ſea ! 

Look on the tragic loading of this bed; 

This is thy work; the obje& poifons fight, — 

Let it be hid Gratiano, keep the houſe, 

And ſeize upon the furtunes of the Moor, 

For they ſucceed to you, To you, Lord Governor, 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain 

The time, the place, the rorture, oh ! inforce it, 
Myſelf will ſtraight aboard; and to the ſtate 

This heavy aQ, with heavy heart, relate, [ Exeunt. 
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Explaining the obſelete and difficult words in SHaxe- 
SPEAR'S wo ks. 


Note, That when a word is uſed but once, or in a ſenſe which is ſin- 
gular, the volume and the page in which ic is to be tound, are n 
ted down, the volumes by numeral letters, and the pages by Bgmes. 


Rnd when © word bb nee granary Fen bur borrowed from a fo- 
reign language, and not familiartizd by uſe iut , vut own ; the ori» 
ginal word in ſuch forciga language is (et Jown, 


A 
O Aby, 3. 97. to ſuffer for, to pay dear for 

T Seer. Lat. Accire 

To Aﬀeer, ou ne K 
and ſigni to confirm or perſonas properly choſen, the 
— 7 ed u ſuch as bave commitied faults arbicra- 
rily panitbable, and which have no expreſs penalty annexed to them 
by any ſtatute. Fr. Aﬀeurer | 

To affie, to affiance, to betroth; alſo, to couſide 

To Aﬀeont, to front, or confrent, or face 

An Aglet, the tag of a lace, or of the points formerly uſed as orna+ 
ments in dreſs, and which (for the greater fincry) were otten cut 
in the ſhape of little images, Fr. Aipuilette a 

To Agnize, vii. 207. to acknowledge, to avow. Lat. Agnoſcere 

Agood, i. 271. much, a great deal | 

An Aiery, the neſt of an hawk, and ſometimes the brood of hawks 
belonging to a particular neſt 

Aim, Cry aim, i. 211. encourage, approve 

Alder, of all. Alder-Lieteſt, deareit of all 

An Ancient, an euſign, or ſtandard bearcr 

An:hropophagiman, i. 241. a man-catcr. 

Antic, ii. 31. a buſſoon charater in the old Engliſh farces, with a 
blacked tace and a patch-work hal ĩt 

rx Antre, viii. 206. a cave or cavern. Fr. Autre. Lat. Aurum 
o Appeach, ui. 16. to impeach 

To Appeal, to accuſe 

Approof, the ſame as proof 

An Argolie, a ſhip ; from Argo, the ſhip of the Argonauts 

Arch, chicf | 

Arvin: thee! avaunt ! ſtand off! begone ! This word ſe. ms to come 
from the Latin, Di averrustent “ 


. 


n 
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Aſcaunce, awry 

An Aſſinego, vii 287. an aſs-driver or aſs keeper. Ital. A ĩudio 

Ats, the 2:1d.iefs of miſchief 

Attaints, iv. 126. the ſame as taints; ſtains, ble niſhes, unlawful ac. 
tions, auy ſtrokes or touches of infection either in a na. ural or 
moral ſ:nſe. Fr. Attcintes 

To Atone, to appeaſe, to reconcile ; alſo to be reconciled, to agree. 


B 
Baccahre, ii. 31 4. a ſelf conceited pretending ſpark; an arrogant, pre- 


ſumptuous tcilow. An Ital an word 
To Bain, to deſtroy 


„ © 00'S ney when the hawk ſpreads and claps her 


8 
Baldrick, a belt. Fr. Buudrier 
Bale, misfortune, ſorrow, deadly, poiſonous | 
Bilk'd, iv. $1. floatcd : from the Italian verb valicart 
Ban dogs, v. 20. dogs kept in bands, tied up 
To Bandy, to canvaſs, to diſpute, to quirrel, moſt eſpecially by re- 


torting angry and provoking words, A metaphor taken from ſtii- 
king the balls at tennis, which is the primary ſeuſe of the word. 
Fr. Bander 


Barbaſon, iv. 260. the name of a devil or fiend, See vol. i. 209 

Barbed. See — 2 

Baſe, country-baſe, vii. 243. a country-people, 
pur Awe ne ane to others priſoners, 
And therefore © I bid the baſe,” i. 127. is, by uſing the language 
of that ſport, to ſay, * My bufinefs is to take Pp 

Baſe court, iv. 49. a back yard Fr. Baſſecour 

Baſta, it ſafficcth, it is enough. An It lian word 

Baſtard, i. 29s. © kind of fwcet-wine. Ital. B Hurd 

Bated, abatcd, funk | 

4 a flat piece of wood, with which waſh:r women beat coarſe 


To Batten, to feed, to paſture 

Baven, bruſh wood, f-ggot wood 

Bawcock, a coaxing term; probably from the French Bs cegue 

Bay, i. 274. the iquared trame of a timber houfe 

Bearns, children b 

Beheſts or hcf{ts, commands 

A Bergomaſk dance, i. 115. a dance after the manner of the peaſants 
of Bergomaſco, a couidry in Italy. belonging to the Venetians. All 
the buffoons in Italy affect to imitate the ridiculous jarg.1n of that 


people, and from thence it became a cuſtom to mimic alſo their 
manner of dancing 


Beihrew ! an imprecation ; as, Beſhrew my heart!“ It betide my 


heart ! 
To Bteſmirch or ſwirch, to beſmear, to foul, to dirty. 
Beſtraugi:t, wad, diſttacted 
To Betccin, i. 66. to yield, to deliver, to pour down upen. Spen. 


Fo, 
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A Bever, that part of the helmet which lets down cver the face, with 
a grate of iron bars before the eyes. Span. B. vera 
To Bewray, to diſcover, to reveal 


* 2 a beggarly ſcoundrel, a vile or ncedy perſon. Ital Ng 
10 


A Biggen, a cap or coif of linen like thoſe worn by children with a 
ſtay under the cin. Fr Begui 

A mild er. . the fruit of a ſmall ſhrub, of a blue colour. 

Bilbo, like a y- od bilbo,“ i. 229 a fword blade of bilbo, which 
will bend a!moſt round in a circle without bieax ing 

Biſſon or hecſen, viear-eyed N 

A Bla, k, vi. 98. a White or mark to ſhoot at. Fr. Blazc 

To lech, to boogle, or turn aſide with fear 

Blerit, the ſame as blended, mingled 

Bold beati g, | 202. ouifari 

To Bolt or Bult, to ſitt as they do meal through a ſieve 

Boker'd, as bl.0d-boker'd, vi. 276 ove whote blood hath iſſued out 
8 flour ot corn paſſes through the holes of a 

ve 

A Bombard or Bumbard, i. 28 a mor'ar piece or great gun. Fr. 
Bombarde. But in other places, „s v 115 and v. 354 the word is 
uſed for a div knig veſlel: and trere is ill in uſe in the nor. hern 
parts of tngland a kind f fl.g-n without a cover, and ot the 
ſawe \igreſs tom top to bottom, which retains the name of a gun. 

A korne, a limit or Fkonndary, Fr. Borne. This word (ſays the Ox- 
ford edi er) ha: h bren talicl priu ed 35-urn. hic! ſignihes another 
thing, namely, a br ok, or (trcam of water ; but other editors pre» 
fer Bourn, a> ſignifying a lit or boundary | 

A Bow, ii 260. a yoke - | 

A Bach The It-lia» word Bracco, from which this is derived, is 
underſtood to ſignify any kin of brogle hund, or fetti dog : 


but Jo. Caius, in his b-ok of Briviſh dps, fays, that wih us it 


m. ſt properly beiongs to bitches ot the Hunt ng kind, aud in that 
ſ ne $'-keſpear uſes it 


To Brack, to ia t. it is ſt II uſed a+ an adj: ftve in Lincolnſhire and 
the northern counties: zun bia Kiſh is retained in ue every 
where 


Braid or Breid, iti. 57. bred, of a breed, of a certain turn of temoer 
and conditions from the breed. Scots and north country word 
A Brake, i. 83, and 89 a ti icket or over .. 

A Briet, iii 32. any proc+f5 or order itſuing from the 

Broached, iv 321. fpirted, hauf .hrougt: with a tpit. Fr. Broch 

A Broct, os Brooch, or Brow ch, an rnament of gold worn by wo- 
men ſometimes about the neck, and joa etimes about the ara, 

A Brock, iti. 2:3. a badger 

To trocch, vii. 152 tv adorn 

Brogues, the ſhoes ur punips which are worn by the Iriſh peaſants 

TOES v. 10a. to give way, to (tir, to quit a place. 

T. Bong er 
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A Bargonet, v. 85. a eel worn for the defence of 15 

1 2 . 
y or Tor, $$ 4ing Freach word 

Boſquet now in uſe is a diminutive * 


A Cade, v. 63. a caſk. Lat. C:4us. Alf, when joined to the name 
of any beaſt, it ſignifies ** tame, brought up by hand” 

— 085. a galloon or binding made of worſled. A French 
wor 

Caliver, the diameter or bore of a gun: thence ſometimes the gun 
itſelf. Fr. Calibre 

A Callat. This word has two fignifications : ſometimes a ſcold, and 
ſometime a lewd drab 

2 1 

A Cant 121. 2 or lump, a diviſion or ſegment of or 
other thing. bl — Fr Canton | _ 

A Canzonet, ii. 1 74, a fong, a ditty. Ital. Canzonctta 

4 $4 = — 2-- 

A Carack, iii. 176. a fl, i of uſed 
the Spa::iards and Portugueſe. Ital. Caracca * 

Caracts, i. 319. characters | 

A Carkanet, + necklace. Fr. Carcan 

A Carle, 4 clown, a churl 

Carrat, the weig't which diſtinguiſhes the fineneſs of gold, Fr. Carat 

A Caſk, an helmet. Fr. Cofgue 

Caſtle, a cloſe helmet which covered the whole head 

Cataian, i. 199 Cataia is a country on the north of China, which 
in the time of Q. Elifabeth, ws reported by the firſt voya ger thi- 
ther to be rich in gel ore; aad up n that eycouragerent many 
perion were. perſuaded to adventure great ſums of moucy in fitting 
ou: ſhips thitlier, as for a molt gainful trade; but it proved a 
not r ous deceit and falſchovod: hence Cataian ſtands for one of no 
credit, a notoriaus lyar 

Catlinzs, vii- 319. ſtrings for muſical inſtruments made of cat- 


O viii. 98. fraud, deceit, an ill deſigning craft, in order to in- 


ſnare. 80 
Pa... we 362. crafty, cunning, deceitful. 80 is the French 


Caute'cux alway» uſcd in a bad ſenſe, dangerouſly artifi. ial 


A Cearmeut, viii. 103 the wiapping of an embalmed body. Ital. 
Ceramento | 
A Center, iv. 24z a plate or diſh in which they burnt incenſe, and at 


the name Fe kind of tucpentine tice, die thought the growth of 
it was in ſome d-, aboundis, wi h that tree; or that it bad its 
name from a certain flayour ici mbling it 
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Chwwdron, vi. 273. a diſh of meat fill uſed in the northern parts of 
England, made of the intrails of a calf. 

A Chevril, a kid. Fr. Chevreau 

A Chewet, iv 146. a pye or magpye Fr. Chazecite or Chezette 

A Childing, i. 74. teeming, bearing fruit 

A Chioppine, viii. r24. a thick piece of cork, bound about with tin 


or ſilver, worn by the women in Spain at the bottom of their ſhoes. 


— 4 them appear taller; a tiglit-heeled ſhoe, or ſlipper. Span. 

Chapin 

A Cit b h or Corniſh chough. a bird which frequents the rocks by the 
ſea-ſide, molt like to a jackdaw, but bigger 

Cinque pace, a grave dance ſo called, Fr. Ci as 

cba iv, 150. a recital, taxation * 

To Clepe, to call 

Cobloaf, vii. 287. a miſ-ſhapen loaf of bread run out in the baking 
into lumps and protuberauces 

Cockle, a weed in corn 

To Cockle, to ſhrink, to wrinkle up 

A — 2 born and bred ia tlie city, and ignorant of all things 
out ot it. 

Coigne or Coin, a corner. Fr. Coin, 

Coil, buſtle, tumalt, turmoil. 

Collied, i. 66. ſooty, black 

Comart, a brgain 

Commere, vii. 181. a ſhe-goſſip 

To Con, to learn, to know, to underſland. To cm thanks, mean: 
the ſame as to give tharks, being to be reckoned a particular phtaſc, 
and indeed a Graciſm, x 4e o7Jz 

To Convent, ni. 152. to concur, to be ſuitable. Lat. Converire. 

To Convince, to overcome; in which ſenſe the Latin word Cet inc: 
is uſcd ſometimes 

To Convive, to fcaſt together · Lat. Convivere 

Copatain, ii. 384. copped, high raiſed, pointed: from Ceppe. the 
top or point of any thing 

To Cope, to encounter; a:ſo, vin. 63. to inveſt one's ſelf with, as 
with a cope or mantle 

Cornette, a woman's head - dreſs for the night. 

A Corollary, i. 45 an over meaſure in any thing, or a ſurplus thrown 
in. Fr. Cero laire. Latin Ceorollariam 

A Coſier, a botcher: from the old French Couſer, to ſew 

To Covutb, viii. 152. to bend. Fr, Cœurber 

To Cower, to fink or ſquat down. Ital. Covore. Fr. Couver 

To Craſh, viii. 12. to be merry over: a Craſh being a word (till uſed 
in ſome counties for a merry bout 

To Craven, vii. 213. to muke recreant cr coward 

A Creſſet, iv, 119. a great light ſet upon a beacon, light-honſe or 
watch-tower : from the French word Crei/ette, a lintle croſs; be · 
cauſe the beacons aaciently had crotles on the top of them 

Crete, ii. 183. white. Lat. Creta 

Cript, vaulted. Lat, Crypſa, a vault 

B 


Vo L. VIII. b A 


= 
— ES AE — 
wa. - — = — — 


292 A GLOSSARY. 


A Croan, N. 230. an old toothleſs ſheep : thence an old woman 

Cuiſſes, iv. x 38. armour for the thighs. Fr. Cuiſſarts 

A Cullion, a fool, a dull ſtupid cuddon · Ital. Coglione 

A Cattle, iv. 191, in its proper ſenſe is a ſea-fiſh ; which, by throw. 
ing out a black juice like ink, fouls the water, and fo eſcapes tha 
fiſher. Hence, by metaphor, it is uſed to ſignify a foul-mouth'd 
fellow 

Curfeu, the eight o'clock bell. Fr. Couvre feu 


D 

To Daffe, to put by, to turn aſide with flight and neglect 

Dank, moiſt, damp, wet, rotten 0 8 

To Darraign, v. 114. to range, or put in order. Fr. Arranger 

A Deck of cards, the ſame = fi 

A Deem, vii. 327. a ſuppoſition, a ſarmiſe 

To Defend, viii. 208. to forbid. Fr. Deſeadere 

Deftly, nimbly, briſkly. Deft, nimble, ready, neat, ſpruce 

To Deracinate, to eradicate, to root up. Fr. Deraciner 

Dewberries, i. 87. ſtriftly and properly are the fruit of one of the 
ſpecies of wild bramble, called the creeping or the leſſer bramble ; 
but as they ſtand here among the more de fruits, they muſt 
be underſtood to mean raſberries, which are alſo of the bramble 


kind 
” ö mandates 


eart 

To Diet, to limit, to controul, to preſcribe to 

To Diſcandy, to diſſolve, to melt, to thaw 

To Difcomfit, to rout, to overthrow 

Diſmes, vii. 3 ID Gans on 
To Difſperge, to ſprinkle, to ſcatter. Lat. Di 
TORS oi $09. t —— of © Hanne 
To Doff, to put off 

Draff, iv. 140. waſh for hogs | 
To Drumble, i. 221. to drone, to be 


Dulcet, ſweet, Lat. Dulcis 


To Ear or Are, to plow or till. Lat. Aro 

Fiſel, viii. 179. vinegar 

Ed. old times; alſo, old 

- To Elſe, vi. 37. to intangle hair in ſo intricate a manner, that it is 
not to be unravelled. This the vulgar have ſuppoſed to be the 
work of fairies in the night : and old ate > mann regis, ck 
had the name of Elfe-locks | 

To Emball, v 303. to make up into a pack. Fr, Emballer 

Embarrment, obſlacle 

Embowelled, iii. 18, empticd 

To Emmew, i. 299. to mew up, to coop up 

An Engle, ii. 339. 2 gull, a put, a bubble: derived from the Freneh 
word Exg luer, which ibes to catch with bird- ume 


It einne enen ern 


= htm 


A GLOSSARY, 293 


Engl. ted, iv. 30% ſwallowed up. Fr. Englouti 

To Erlard, to fatten, encourage 

To Enmeſh, viii. 230. to entangle in the meſhes of a net 

To Enſtar, to ſcar up, to make dry 

To Enſconce, to cover as with a fort, to ſecure 

Enſhield, i. 284. ſhiclded, protefted 

Enftceped, viii. 214. lying under water 

To Ent-me, ii. 264. to tame, to ſubdue 

To En'raine, to draw, allure 

Entremes. vi. 2 72+ intrails | 

Eſcoted, viii. a2. peuſioned: from the French Eſcot, a ſhot ar 
reckonin 

Exigent, -, JERRY a writ ſued out when the defendant is not to 
be tound, being part of the proceſs leading to an outlawry. Shake- 
ſpcar uſes i: for any extremity 

Expedient, the ſame as expeditious. expedition 

Exſuſſolate, viii. 2 39. whiſpered, buzz'd in the ears: from the Italian, 
verb S:»fflcre 


Eyas, or Eyeſs, a young unfledged hauk ; from the Italian Nia, 


which originally ſignifies any young bird taken from the neſt un- 
fledged; metaphorically a fuly fellow. For &yas-maſket, fre muſ+ 


An Eyery, an hawk's neſt 


F 
To Fade, to diſappear, to vaniſh 
A Farrow, vi. 2 74. the litter of a ſow 
Farſed or Farced, ſtuff's out. Fr. Farci | 
A Farthebor Fardel, a bundle, a pack, a burtheu. Ital. Farde!lo 
Favour, countenance, viſage 
Fell, fierce, cruel 
A Fell, a fxin or hide of a beſt. Fell of hair, vi. 293. is the u hole 
fea!p pon which the hair grows 
A Feodary, i. 2853. one who holds his eftate under the tenure of ſuit 
and fcrvice to a ſoperior lord 
Feu neis, i. 266. rarity X 
Fights, i. 205. any n. anner of defence, either ſmall arms or cannon 
A Fitchew, vi. 76. a poicat 
A Flamen, a pricit ; a Latin word 
Flaws, ſudden guits of wind. Sce vol. iv. 222 
Flecker d. viii 29. f{pottcd, ſpeckled, fiuthed with ret foots 
Flew'd, i. 104. Flews are the large chaps of a decę -a 4th 's hound 
To Ficker, vi. 25. to file 
Flouricts, i. 102. young bloſſoms, young ſpringing fl. wers 
To Flout, vi 234. to deſh a — a A face 
Jo Foin, to puſh in fencing 
To Furcdo, io undo, to overcome, to Ly violent hands vpog- 
To Fortend, to prevent, to torbid 
To Foicſlow, to 
Eorted, i, 3 18. fortiued, ſecure 
3 ba 
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g iv. 102. a * fort raiſed to defend a camp, particularly in 
a hege where the principal quarters are joined by lines defended 
by fortins and redoubts. A French word * 

A Foſſet or Faucet, a tap or peg of a barrel. Fr. Funſſetie 

_ Fr. the croud or multitude running away in a rout or con- 

ion 
8 2on plenty, eſpecially of fruits of the earth; harveil. 
Fr. Forſens | 
_ up, v. 191. ſhut up in a frank, which is a ſty for feeding a 


A Franklin, a country-freebolder 

To F-uth, vii. 353 to break, bruiſe, or craſh. Fr. Froi 

Fulhams, i. 191, a cant word for falſe dice both bigh and low, ta- 
ken probobly from the name of the firſt inventor, or the place 
where they were firſt made. The word is uſcd, and hath the ſame 
ſeuſe in Hudibras, part 2. cant. 1. v. 643. And in Don Quixote, 
f I. edit, 2687 travflited by Philips, pat a. brok 3. chap. 16. 
I am no paumer, no high. and-ilow Fullam man.” tee allo 
Noth's Examen, p 108 

8 | 

A Gabardine, the coarſe frock of a ſhepherd or fiſherman, or any 
peaſent: thence alſ any looſe cafſocs. Ital. Gavardina 

G.in giving, viii. 185. the fame as miſgiving, a giving againſt; As 
gain ſ-ying, which is (till in uſe, is faying againſt or contradict- 


ing 
A Gallimaufy, iii. 261. an hotch-potch, or haſh of ſeveral forts ot 
broken meat, a medley. Fr. Gallimafree 
To Gallow, vi. 49 to ſcare, to frighten 
Gal:ows, ii. 190, a knave, one fit for the gallows. Muaner 
Gellow-gloſſes, v. 76. vi. 233. heavy armed foot 
G boile, vii 82. diſorders, tumults, uproars 
Garith, gaudy, glaring, flaunting 
Gaſted, vi 30. as aghaſted, frighted, diſmayed 
To Gaude, iii. 202. to rejoice, Fr. Gaudir 
A Gude, 2 toy, a trifle, a bauble 
To Geap, u. 180. to jcer, ridicule 
Gcar or Geer, iff 
A G:ck, a bubble eafily impoſed upon. To Geck, is to cheat 
Can, the fiult ſprouting of ſeed of a branch. Lat Germen 
Cells, noble actions, exploits, feats: A word ſo uſed by Chaucer and 
Spenſer. Lat. Res geſla, or geſla 
Ceile, iii 207- the roll or joui nal of the ſeveral days and Pages pre- 
fxxd in the progreſſes of our kings; many of them being till 
extent in the herald's ( ſſice; a ſtage ur jcuncy. Fr. Cie or 
Cite 
A Gibbe, any old worn- out uſeleſ animal 
Giglts, or Giglats, wanton women, drabs, ſtrum pets 
Gimmal, cr Gin bald, or Jymo!d. I his word Skinner interprets only 
a5. 3pplicd to à ring conliſting of two or more rourds, and — 
; rive? 
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derives it from the French Gemean, and the Latin Gemellus. A 
Jymold bitt therefore, iv 304. may well be taken in that ſenſe, 
from the little rings often annexed tv bitts to play in the horſe's 
mouth. But Gimmals, iv. 341. carries a more general fignifica- 
tion; ſuch as the word Gimcracks has now, viz. ſome little quaiac 
devices or picces of i 


A Glaive, a cutting ſword, a cimeterre; uſed alſo by Spencer, A 


French word f 
To Gleck, to joke, to jeer, or ſcoff 
To Gloſe, to flatter, to collogas | 
To Gloſs, iv, 252. to interpret, to comment upon. Fr. Cliſer 
Godild you! God ſhield you 
Gord, i. 191. an inſtrument of gaming 
Goſſomer, or Goſſamour, the long white cobwebs which fly in the aic 
in caim ſunny weather, eſpecially about the time of autumn 
Goujeres, the French d:ſeaſe, (lus venerea) ; from the French word 


Gouje, which ſignifies a common camp-trell ; as Goujer ſigniſics a 


man who” deals with ſuch proſtitutes. Theſe words Gzaje and 
Gorger being uſed as common terms of reproach among the vulgar, 
and becauſe that lothſome diſeaſe was firit brought from the ſiege 
of Naples about the year 2495, by the French army, and the wo- 


men who followed it, and was by them diſperſed over all Europe; 


therefore the firſt name it got among «cs was the Gonjeres ; the di- 


caſe ot the Goujes 
Gouts, vi. 249. diops. Fr. Gouttes - 
Gratalate, i. 332. fic for gratulation 


Grice, or Griſe, or Griece, or Greeze; degrees, ſteps, ſtairs. Fr. Cre 


Grimalkin, a name given to a cat 

Grime, dirt, fil. h, ſtain, ſmut - 

A-Groundliog, vm. 134. a fiih which keeps at the bottom of the 
water: ticuce one of the low vuigar 

Guarde, the hem or welt of a garment ; alſo any lace or galloon ug - 
on the ſeams or borders of it. To Guard, to lace over, to adurn 

Guerdon, reward; an old French word now diſuſed 

Gyves, thackles, - To Gyve, to catch, to ſhackle 


H 
To Hack, to hackney, to turn hackney or proilitute 
An Haggard, ii. _ wild hawk - ; 
To Harp, vi. 274+ to ſeize, to lay hold of. Fr. Harper 


„ 


Harper, vi. 272. 4 name given by the witches to ſome of their miſ 


chice vous unps 

To — Vii. 116. to hare, to ruffle. Fr, Harer 

To Hutch, vii, 278. a term in drawing, to thade off, and finiſh wih 
the hne tiroxes of a pen | 

A Having (a ſubltaative) is very frequently uſed for a poſſeſſion ir 


pag Soon, 
Hetts, in. 221, the fame as 
HelmeJ, i. 298. guided. conducted 
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To Hend, to ſcize, to lay! old of; allo to hem in, to ſurround 


Hent, viii. 20g. vis, cultom 

Hericd, i. 74. fruſed, celebrated 

Fer's, maſter ; an old Scots word | 

Heil, or B. heſt-, commands. Heſt, vi. 7. regal command 

Hiphr, named or called; or is named or called 

Hild'ng or Hinder ling, baſe, degenerate, ſet at nought 

To Hotk!e, to hamitring, to cut the ſiuues about the ham or hongh 

Holdiag ſometimos Ger iss the burden or chorus of a ſong 

Holli am, ij. 359. holy dame, bl-fi:4 lady 

Holy day, to ſpeak ho'y-day, i, 216. to ſpeak in a high-flown, ſuſtian 
ſtyle 

Netz. li, 177. bre ches. Fr. Chmſſes, or Hant de cb mſſes 

To Hull, v. 310. to fiat, to drive to and fro upon the water without 
ils or rud/!er 

To Hurtls, to kirmiſh, to claſh, to run 'againſt any thing, to juſtle, 
ta meet in ſh ck and encounter. Fr. Heurter. Ital. Urtare 

An Hyen er lycra, ii. 270. an animal of which many wonderful 
things are told ; among which one is, that it can imitate the voice 
and laughter of mea 


I 

Jeſſes, a term in fatconry ; ſho:t (traps of leather tied about the leg 
of an bawk, with which ſhe is held on the fiſt 

In.boft, iii. 531. a hunting term; when a dcer is hard run, and foams 
at the mouth, he is faid to be imboſt. A dog alto, when he is 
ſtraincd with hard running, (eſpecially upon hard ground), will 
have bis kn:es fwrlled, and then he is ſaid to be imbolt : From the 
French werd Bie, which ſignifies a tumour 

Im page, graftivg ; from Impe, a raff, a flip 

Importance, iii. 151. the fame as impurtunity 

Important, the fame as importun«te 

Incony, or Kony, delicate. A north- country word 

An Indige®, iti. 362. a chaos, (“ rudis indigeſſaque moles”) 

Induction, iv. 181. the fame as inti oduction; allo induceu. ent 

To inherit, to poſſeſs 

To Iufccace, to cuver as with a fort, to ſecure 

Jotraitmen!s, viii. 101. coyneſs 

Inttenchant, vi, 296. incrosching. The intrenchant air,” means 
the ar which ſudecnly inci caches and cloſes upon the left 
any bedy u lich had .d through it * 

Iymeld. Sce Gimmal 


K 
Kom, “Clean kam,” vi. 351. crooked, atl:wart, awry, eroſs from 
the purpoſe. Ital. A felemto, Cican kam“ is, by vulger pro. 
nunciatiou, brov; ht to Kim kam 
To Keel, 1.216 fecms here to mean to drink fo deep, as to turn vp 
the bottom of the pot; like tur ing up the keel of a ſhip 
K:zrucs, 1::th togrs ; ligiit- armed toot | 
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A Keſtrel, a little kind of baſtard hawk 
A Ketch, a tub, « c:ik, a barrel, a hogihead. Fr. C:qre 
Kickſy-wickly, iti, 34. a made wort in ridicule and diidaiu of a wife 
Kindled. ii. 256. to Kindle, is the word for ravbits bringing forth their 
young 
A Kirtic, a woman's gown 
L 


Labra, i. 184. a lip. An Italizn word 

To Land-damm, ili. 324. Probably this was a coarſe expreſſion in 
the cant flrain formerly in coramon uſe, but fince id aiidr, and 
forgotten; which meant the * taking away a man's lite” For 
Land or Lat is an old word for arinc; and to ſtep the common 
paſſages aud functions of vature, is to &:/! 

Latten, i. 184. a faQtitivus metal; tinned plates beaten out very thin, 
Fr. Letan cu Leilon 

Lund, the ſame as lawn, a plain extended between woods. Fr. Lande 

Lavolta, an old dance, in which was much turning, and much caper - 
ing, Fr Le volle 

A Lealb, a leathern thong, by which a f-lconer holds his hawk, or 
a courſcr lads his greyhound. Ital. Laccio 

To Lech, to lick over. Fr. Lecher 

To Leach, to cure. A Leach, a phyſician 

Leer, or Lear, earth, mold 

A Leman, a ſweet-heart, a gallant, or a miſtreſs. Fr, L'aimans, 
L'aimante 

Lethe, death, deſtruction 

A Libbard, ii. 206. a leopard 

Liet, dear, beloved 

A Linſtock, a ſtaff of wood, with a match at the end of it, uſed by 
gunners in firing carnon | 

Licher, iv 391, ſott, mild 

A Lob. i. 72. a lubber, a looby 

Loch, a lake. A Scots word | 

Loches, viii 20 a very pleaſant conſection introduced into medi- 
cine by the Arabian phyſicians 

Lockram, a fort of coarſe linen 

Loggatis, viii. 174 the ancient name of a play or game, which is one 
amor g the unlawful games enumcrated in the ſtatute 33. Hency 
VIII. it is the fame which is now called Kittie pins, in which boys 
otien make uſe of bones in!tcad of wooden pins, throwing at them 
with another bone inſtead of bou liug 

Lozcll, a lazy lubber 

A Luce; i, 181. a pike or jack | 

Lunes, fits ot lunicy or treuzy, mad freaks, The French fay of 2 
a man who is but fantaſtical and whimſical, II a des lunes 

Luſh, i. 20. of a datk, deep, tuil colour, oppolite to pale and faint, 
Fr. Louſche h 

Luttic, iii. 28 luſty. A Dutch word 

Loltcous, ii. 20. ſuli of luſtre 
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Lym, vi. 59, a lime-bound, J. Caius derives the name from Lyemme, 


which is an old word, ſiguifying a ttrap ur thong with which dogs 
are led 


NI 


Mail'd, v. 34. clothed or covered as with armour 

Malkechor, a poifoner. A Spaniſh word. Miching malbechor, viii. 
138 lying in wait for the poiſoner 

To Mammer, to heſitate, to ſtand in ſuſpenſe. The word often oc- 
curs in old Englith writings, and probably takes its original fi om 
the French M'amwur, which men _—— often to repeat when 
they were not prepared to give a direct er 

A Mammet, a puppet, a figure dreſſed up; a girl 

Manour, or Ma'nour, or Maynnur, an old law term, (from the 
French Maicaver or Manier, Latin Manu trafare), fign'fies the 
thing which a thiet takes away or ſteals: And to be taken with the 
Manout or Mair our, is to be taken with the thing ſtolen about him 
or doing an unlawful act, flagrante delifts, or, as we fay, in the faci. 
The expreſſion is much utcd in the foreſt. las. Sec Manwood's 
edition in quarto, 1665, P4292 · where it is ſpelt Manner 

Mappery, vii. 281. the art of planning and deſigning 

To Mate, vi. 289, to confound, to conquer, to overcome, to ſubdue, 
Spen. 

A Nauk'n of Malkin, a kind of mop made of clouts for the uſe of 
ſweeping ovens; thence a frightful figure of cluuis dreikd up; 
thence a dirty wench 

A Mazzard, viii. z 74. a jaw. Fr, Maſt beire 

A Meacock, ii. 320. an uxorious or cficmiuate may 

To Meal, i 307 to mingle 

A Medecin, di 290. a phyſician 

Meed moſt trequently ſt. nus tor reward; but it is ſometimes uſed for 
merit; as vi. 106 Sce alſo Minſhew 


Meered, vii 229. relating to a boundary ; Meer being & boundary or 


merk of diviſion 

Meether, vii. 212. beauty 

A Mieipy, people, a reuuue, domeſtic ſervants, Fr. Meſuie 

To Mell, iii. 63. to mix, to mingle. tr. Mcler 

Mephoſtophilus, the name ot an inferual ſpirit in the old fabulous 
hiſtory of Dr Fauſl's 

A Mew, ii 306. a confinement at home 

A Micher, iv. 114. 3 truant, a lazy loiterer, who ſculks about in cor- 
ners and by places, and k ceps out ot light; a hedge creeper 

Miching, vii. 138 Kcret, covered, lying lid; lying iu watt | 

Ming. wixture, compoinion 

A Mino, the ſmallett of fiſhes, ſmall fry 


Mitpriſed, ſometimes it fignibes mitlaken, from the French verb 
— ſometimes undes valucd or diidauncd, trum the Freuch 
vou 


me pi er 
A MWiprison, a miſtake 
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Nobled, or Mabled, viii. 226 veiled 

Moderu, common, ordinary, vulgar 

A Moldwarp, a mole 

A Nome, ii 179. a dull ſtupid blockhead, a ſtock, a poſt. This 
owes its original to the French word Momon, which ſigniſies the 
gaming at dice in miſquerad: ; the cuſtom and rule of wiuch is, 
that « {trit ſi ence is 0 be obſ-rved ; whatſoever ſum one (takes, 
another covers, but not a word is to be ſpoken ; trom hence alſo 
comes our word Mum! for ſilence 

A Mooncalf, an idiot 

Mull'd, vi 373. ſoftened and diſpirited, as wine is when burnt and 
ſweetenca. Latin Mol/ttus 

A NMaunmer, vis 324. a maſkcr, Mummeric, maſquerading. Fr, 
Momerie 

A More, a wall, Latin Murvs 

Murk, darkneſs. Murry, dark ; 

A Muſk-t, 2 * of a ſmall kind, the female of which is the 
fparraw-hawk ; £ that Eyas Molk-t, i. 216. is a young unflcdged 

male hawk of that kind. "Fr. Mazchet 

A Mujs, vii. 13a. a ſcremble 


N 

Nayward. to th* nayward,” iii. 222 . to the fide of denial, towards 
the laying diy 

A Nay ward. 1, 106. the ſame as by-word; a word of contempt: al. 
ſo a word ſecretly agreed upon, as among ſoldiers, for the diſtin» 
guilhing triends trom toes 

A Neate, or Neite, or Neive, a fiſt 

A Neb, iii. 221. the bili or beak of a bird 

Nick, out of all wick,” i. 264, out of all count; i. e. extravagant- 
ly. A phraſe taken from accounts when calculations were nl. ade by 
nicking on numbers upon a [tick 

Nine- mens morris, a kind of rural cheſs 

A Nole, i. 89. a noddle 


| 0 

Oeill des, glances, Fr. Ocillades 

An Opal, iii. 109. a precious ſtone refleAing almoſt all colours. Fr. 
Opale. Lat. Opalus 

Org'illuus, vii. (Prol. o Tr. and Crefſ), proud. Fr, Orgucilleux 

Orts, ſcr-ps, fragnents, leavings | 

Olpacy, vi. 379, the ſea-cagle; of which it is reported, that when he 
hovers in he air, all the f:iþh in the water unde rneath turn up their 
bellies, ard lie fit for bim to ſeize which le pleafes. One cf the 
pames uf this bird is C/ſifraga, from ul. ich by corruption is ceduced 
Oſprey. See Gefier, and William Turner. The name in Phny 15 
Haliaet:s 

An Oſtent, a ſhew, an outward appearance, Lat. Ofientus 


To Overween, to reach beyend the truth cf any thing in thought, 


cſpcciaily in the optrin of a man's {elf 
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Ouphe, the ſame as Elie. from which it is a corruption, a fairy, a hob- 
in 


gobli 

Ouphen, elfiſh, of fairy-kind 

An Ouzie, a blackbird 

Owches, iv. 189. boſſes or buttons of gold ſet with diamonds. The 
word is mentioned in an old ſtatute of Henry VIII. made againſt 
exceſs in apparel ; it is alſo uſed by Chaucer and Spencer 

To Owe, is very tly uſed for priſeſs; to be the owner of; 
eſpecially where the auth»r would imply an abſolute right or pro- 
perty in the thing poſſeſſed 


P 


A Paddock, a toad, or frog 

Palabras, ii. 43. o'my word. Span De Palabra. Pocas Palabras, 
ti. 289. few werds 

Pale-clipt, i. 45. inc'ofcd or fenced with 

A Palliament vi. 169. a robe. Ital. Paliam ufo 

A Pantaloon, ii. 246. a man's garment y worn, in which the 
breeches and ſtockings were all of a piece. Fr. Paatalon 

A Pantler, the officer ia a great family who keeps the bread. Fr. 
Panetier 

To Pantler, vii. dog. 66 02 ie Eee = 

To Paragon, to compare. Fr. Parogonner ; to equal, 213 

A Paragon, a compleat model or pattern 

A Parat or, the fam: as ap»arator or apparitor ; an officer iag to 
the ſpiritual courts, who carries ſummons, and ſerves : 

To Parget, to daub or plaiſter over 

Prtilet, iti. 2 30. a name given to a hen; the original ſignification being 
a ruff, or band, or covering for the neck 

4 Paſh, i. 210. a kiſs. Span. Paz. La paz de Judas,” is a phraſe 
with the Spaniards, by. which they expreſs treachery 

Lg rep roua plate of borne in heraldry; the | 

| ü. 134. a ; cover af 

the ſacraments] cup 1a 

A Pe't, a ſkin o- hide. Lat. Pellis 

Peking. (a pelting village, a pelting farm), has the ſame ſeuſe as beg- 
garly. There is a rot among ſh-ep, particularly caiicd the Pelr-16t ; 
which is, when the. ſheep trom proverty ill-keepiug fictt oe 
their wool, and then dic. This word comes from Peli, a (kin; the 
poor being gencrally clothed in leather 

Perdy, vi. 40. an cath. Fr. Par Dieu 2 

Periapts, iv. 396. amvlets ; charms worn as preſervatives againſt diſ - 
caſes or miichief Gr. IId, Pro amuticto appendo.” Steph. 


A Pet, a lamb taken into the huuſe, and bruught up by hand; a cde- 


lamb. 
A Petar, viii. 153. a kind of little cat non filled with powder, and 


uſed for the _— dau n the gates of a town, aud for counter» 


mining. Fr, Petar 
Packed, ſharp, ſmart, Fr. Pigs 
Naht, pi:ched, placed, ſixc d 
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A Pike, vi. 300. a fork 

A Pilcher, a furr'd gown or caſe, any thing lined with fur; a cloak or 
coat of ſkins 

Pin, vi. 65. a induration of the membranes of the 

Pink, i. 206. a veſſel of the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier (and 
fo calle) for merchants 

A Pix, iv. 286 a little cheſt or box wherein the conſecrated hoſt is 

r . 

e, Vi. 12. country, or boundary. „ Plaga 

en a gate of boards 

To Plaſh to reduce into order the largeſt and moſt riotous plants in a 
hedge, by cutting deep into their bodies, to make them bend down, 
and then interweaving them with the lower s of the hedge. 
T he original and true word is to Pleach, by uſe pronounced 

m.. twiſt interweave 
o to together, to 

Point-device, ii. 2 57 8 Fr. A points de · 
viſes, 2 

Poll'd, vi. 35 3. ſhaven 

Pomander, iii. 269. a little round ball of perfumes. Fr. Pomme 
d'ambre 

Pomwater, iii. 269. a very large apple 


ifian, i. 196. who ity, 


A Prizer, ii. 23s. a prize- 

To — vii. 160. 2 75 —_—_— 

Proface, iv. 238 much may do you ! » Profaccia 

To Propend, vii. 294. to lean more, to inckne more favourably. 
Lat. Pro 
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A Quern, a churn ; a'fo a mill 

A Queſt, vi. 50. a lamentation, a complaint. Lat. Sneſſa 

A Queſtant or Queſter, one who goes in queſt of any thing 

Quill, ( deliver our ſapplications in quill,” v. 13 ); this may be 
ſappoſed to have been a phraſe fyrmerly in uſe, and the fame with 
the French en guille. which is ſaid of a man when he ſtands upright 

his feet, without ſtirring from the place. The proper ſenſe of 

ill in the French is a nine-pin ; and in ſome parts of Fngland 

nine. pins are ſtill called Cayls; which word is uſed in the ſtatute 33. 

Henry VIII. cap . Exile in the old Britiſh language alſo lignifies 

any of wood ſet upright. 

— — querks, ſubtil:ies; law-chicane, a falſe charge, or 

an evaſive anſwer. 

Quips, i. 162. gibes, flouts 

A Quimain, ii. 228. a butt, a poſt, or the Ggure of a man ſet up in 
wood for the purpoſe of military excrciſes, throwing darts, break ing 
lances. or running a tilt againſt it. Fr. Drintaine 

To Quote, to underſtand, to interpret, to tate, to cſtimate, to reckon. 


R 
The Rack, vii. 149. vill. 126. the courſe or driving of the clouds ; 


the veſtige of an embodied cloud, which hath been broken and dif- 


ſipated by the wind 

Raied, blotted, ſtained, fouled : the fame as Beraicd, which is the 
term more known of late days. Fr. Raye 

Raſh, iv. 22 3- dry 

To Rate, ij. 45- to rail or revile 

Raugkht the ſame as reached 

To Ravin, to ſnatch or devour greedily 

A Rare af ginger, bs 96. this is the Indian word for a bale, and muſt 
be diſtinguiſhed from Race, which ſignifies a ſingle root of ginger 

Rear-mice or Rere-mice, bats | 

Rebato, ii. 40. an ornament for the neck, a collar band or kind of 
ruff Fr. Rabat. Menage faith it comes from Rabattre, to put 
back; becauſe it was at nothing but the collar of the ſhirt or 
ſhift turned back towards the ſhoulders 

A Recheate, ii. 7. a particular leſſ n upon the horn to call dggs back 
from the ſcent; from the old French word Recet, which was uſed 
in the ſame ſenſe as Retraite 

Rechleſs or Reckleſs, regardleſs, negligent 

To Reck. to regard, to care, to be anxious about, to regret the loſs 


of 

Recchy or Reeky, ſmoaky, or ſoiled with ſmoak, or a dark yellow ; 
thence alſo ſweaty or filthy with ſweat | 

Reed, leſſon, doftrine, counſel 

Reer, vi. 38. fl w, backward, unwilling to ſhew itſelf 

Reguerdon, iv. 370. recompence 

To Rem, to curb, to reſtrain 

To Releve, i. 64. to heighten, to add to. Fr. Relever 


To Renege, vi. 34. to renounce. Span. Rreneger 
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Nb d, debanched, abandoned, proſſi:uted, a luxurious ſquanderet. 
Fr. Ribaud , 

Ribi, iv. 207. drink away! Italian. The imperative mood of Ri- 
bere, which is the ſara: as Ribevere, to drink again 

Rig2iſh, wanton 

Rigvl, iv. 226- a circle ;. from the Italian Rigole, which ſigniſies & 
little roand wheel or trundle Sp 

Roilting, vii, 295. bluſtering, ſwaggering 

A a croſs 

A Rowfe, viii. 94. the ſame as 2 carowſe 

Roynilh, mangy, ſcabby. Fr. R:ognenx 

A Ruddock, vii. 232. a robin · red breaſt 

Rudeſby, iii. 136. rude compenion, rude fellow ! 

A Runnion or Ronyon, a icabby or mangy man or woman, Fr. 
Rogneux and Rogneuje 

Ruth, pity, compaſſiva 


8 8 

Sacring- bell, v. 326. the little bell which is rung in the proceſſion of 
the hoſt, to give notice of its approach, or to call to ſome holy 
office. From the French word Sacrer, to conitciatc or dedicate to 
the ſervice of God 

Sad is frequently aſcd for grave, ſober, ſerious 

To Sagy, is (properiy) to fink on one fide, as weights do when they 
are uot balanced by cqual weights on the other 

Sallet or Salade, v. 77. a helmet. Corrupted from Cclata, a helmet, 
(Gays Skinner,) © quia galcæ cælatæ tucrunt.“ Span. Celada. Fr. 
S lade 


Saltier, iii. 261 a term in hcraldry; one of the ordinat ies in form 
of St Andrew's croſs 

Sanded, i. 204. of a tandy colour, which is one of the colours be- 
longing to a true blobu- ho. nd 

San Domingo, iv. 239. St Dominick, Span- 

Sans, without. A Frenen word 

A Saw, a wiſe ſaying, a proverb 

Say, vi. 91. etlay. Fr. FH ; 

„ UN and conſider well any 

ne 

Scarted, ii. 95. picced or joined cloſe together ; a term uſed by the 
ſhipbuilders 

Scathe, harm, hurt, miſchief, damage, Scaiheful, miſchievous 

A Sconce, a fort, a fortreſs; alio a wan's head. 

A Score, i. $6. account; not the number twenty 

To Scotch, to lack, to cut, to bruiſe, to cruſh. Ital. Schiacciare 

Scroyles, iii. 3 10. the diſeaſe called the king's evil. Fr. Eſcrowe!les ; 
here given as a n me of contempt and abuſe to the men uf Au- 
gi-rs ; as we ſometimes ſeurriloily call men ſcabs 

To Scutch, iv. 208. to ſwitch, to whip, to ſcourge. Ital Scaticare 

Scam, vii. 300- tallow, fat 

A Sca-mall, a kiud of gull, a bird haunting the ſea-coaſts 
Vo L. VIII. Ce 
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Sear'd, i 282. old. I the ſerr, fignifies old age 

_— i. 266. ſecd time, 22 word _ 

o vi. 264. a term in falconry, to run a through the eye- 
ets mam dend, audes hoe Ron aces cgi ts exe 6 
make the hawk bear a hood ; 

—— mh xp A French word 

Seſſa or Seſſey, peace, be quiet. Lat Ceſſa 

*hamois, i, 32. young kids __ 

A Shard, rennen 

' tively a ſcale or ſhell upon the back of any creature. The a 
born-beetle, means the beetle that is born up by wings hard and 
glazed like a 

Eharded, ſcaled 

To Shark up, viii. 88. to up in a thievith manner. Fr. Chercher 

Sheen, clear, bright ; ſmiling, ſhining; alſo brightneſs, luſtre : uſed 
in the firſt and laſt ſenſe by Spencer | 

To Shend, to blame, to reprove, to rate, to rebuke, to diſgrace, to 
evil-intreat 

A Shive, vi. 180, a ſſice 

A Showghe, vi. 261. a rough coated dog, a ſhock 

Shrift, confeſſion. To Shrive, to confeſs 


in public ſocieties are ſet down to the account of particular perſons. 
A word {till uſed in the colleges of the univerſities 


To Sneap, to check, to ſnub, to rebuke 

A Snipe, vm. 231. a diminutive woodcock 

Soath, true or truth, a reality; alſo iv. 48. adulation, in the ſenſe 
of the verb to Sooth 

To Sowle, vi. 372. to lug or pull 

A Sowter, iii. 114. a cobler. Lat. Suter. In this paſſage it is in- 
tended as the name of a dog 


Spurs, the of a root or tee | 

E For the derivation ſee the 
next wo” 

A Squarer, ii. 3. a ſwaggering blade, This word is taken from the 
French phraſe, Se guarrer, which ſignifies to ſtrut with arms a- 


i. Ac. 
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kembo, (* anſatus incedere,””) an action which denotes a charafter 
of an hectoring bragadochio. The French jay, Les jeuns fan 
* farons ſe quarrent en marchant.“ 

A Squier, ii. 204. the fame as a ſquare 

A 2 iii. 224, otherwiſe a Rirg tail, a kind of buzzard, 
or R te | 

Starkly, i. 306. ſtifly, weartly, ſoundly 

Station, viii. 149. attitude, preſcrce, perſon 

A Statiſt, viii. 28s. a ftateiman. Ital. Stati/ta 

A Stay, iii. 313. a let, a ſtop, an impcdimcat 

To Stcad or Sted, to ſerve, to help 

Steads, ſtocks, ſtools, from wheace young flips or ſuckers are propa- 

ted 

Stitkler-like, vii. 35s. ſlicklers where ſeconds appointed in a duel to 
ſee fair play, who parted the combatants when they thought fit : 
and this being donc by interpuling with a ſtick, from thence came 
the name 

Stigmatical, iii, 18 . branded wich marks of diſgrace. Lat, Sg 
ticus 

Stint, i. 18. proportion, allotment 

A Stithy, an anvil. To Stithy, to beat upon an anvil 

Stoccata, viii. 42. a thruſt in teucing, An Italian word 

A Stole, a robe, a long garment, a mantle, a woman's gown ; uſed 
alſo by Spencer. Lat. Stola | 

To Suggeit, iv. 6. and 32. — — . 

Sumpt.r, vi. 44. a beaſt which carries neccflaries on a 

Surceaſe, vi. 24 5- this generally ſigniſics the ſuſpenſion of any act; 
but in this pailige it ttands fur the total cealing after the final (2 + 

A Swabber, iii. 97. an inferior officer in a ſhip, whoſe buſineſs it is- 
to keep tl. e (hip clean 


T 


A Tabourine, vii. 143. drum. Fr. Tabtouria 

To Take, to blaſt, to ticike with infeftion. Fr. Attogaer 

Tall is very frequently uſed for eminent, notable, couliderablg. 

*Faniere, a hut or cave. A French word | 

To Tarre on, to provoke, to urge on, as they ſet on dogs to fight 

A Taflel-gentle, viii. 28. a particular kind of hawk, the male ot the 
- In ſlrietneſs it thuuld be ipelt Tiercel-gentle, Fr. Tier- 
celet 

Tear - cap, a ranting bully 

Tear theet, a — whore 

Teen, trouble, grief 

Felted, i. 280. tried, put to the teſt 

A Tether, a long rope with which horſes are tied to confine their 
feeding to a certain compaſs, and ent their treſpaſſing farther, 

Thewes, ſinews, muſcles, — ſtrengrh 

Thill-horſe, ii 89. the horie which draws in the ſhafts or thill of tho 
Carriage 
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Tl:irdborongh, the fame as headborough or conſtable 

IB. ift, thrift, thriving, ſucceſs 

J iltb, i. 304. tille ge 

Tiny, ſwab, flerd:r. Lat. Tunit 

Text, vii 296. in the wrens An old French word 

10 Toze, iii, 272. to break id pi:ces, to draw out, or pull afurder, 
as they do wool, by cardivg it to make it ſoft; It. Tozzare : 
Tlhence Fpuratively, by arttul i Gnuatiors to drew out the ſecrets 
of a a ans thoughts 

To Tran ll ap, vi 245. to op: A mcterhor taken from a tramcl- 
net vw Eich is uſed to be put croſs » rivcr from bark to bank, aud 
catches a'l the fith that come, tufferivg none to paſs, Fr. Tr. 
il 

1 rick is 2 word frequently uſed for the tir, or that peculiarity in a 
fecc, voice, or petiue, Thich di.tings les it from others 

T:ickicy, dainty, curious, ſleig ht 

Trigen, iv. 194 a tam in atuology, wien three ſigns of the fame 
n-ture and quality meet in a trine af; ect 

T:o'l watlim, tit. 250, a geme commeoniy called pigeon-boles 

Tre rs, iv. 291. a kind of breeches wide and tucked up bigh, ſuch 
as are bil worm in the robes of the order of the Garter. Fr. 
Trete. But fait trouſſers in tl:is paſſage has a jeſting ſenſe, and 
n canis the natural {kin without any biceches 

To Trow, to belicve. An od — 

To uc, is term in falconty, whcn a bawk near the ground rai» 
cha ſowl, and ſearing upwards ui h it, ſeizeth it in the air 

To Ly. i 2 a term in failing. A hip is faid to try when ſhe hath. 
no Gore falls ab read bit ber malu- til, when her tacks are cloſe 
aboore, be Lowlings ſet up, and the Cicets haled ele ſe aft, when 
alſo the Lela is ticd cloſe dcn to the board, and fo ſhe is let lie 
in the ſca | 

Til fait, vi. 141. The ovthor in the | lace referred to, is allucirg 
to the lues vererco, and its eſſe cis. At that time the cure of it u as 
performed iber by geaizcum, or wercurial un ctiens: And in 
both cafes the patient ws kept vp very warm and cloſe ; that in 
tte firſt application the ſweet might be promoted; and Jeſt, in the 
ot! er, he ſhould take cold, which was fatal. The regimen for 
* the courſe of guaizecum (ſays Dr Friend in his hiftcry of phyſcc, 
vol. ii. p. 350 ) was at fuſt Nrangely circumſtantial ; and fo ri- 
«+ go:ous, that the pati nt was pit into a dungeon, in order 10 
* make him ſu cat; and in that manner (as Fallogius expreſſes it) 
* the bones, and the very man himſelf, was macerated.” Wiſe- 
man ſcys, in England tl. ey uſed a Tub for this purpoſe, as abroad, 
2 cave, or over, cr dungeon. And as for the unQticn, it was fome- 


times contirncd for thiny ſeven days, (as he obſerves, p. 378.) ; 


and during this time there was neceſſarily an extraordinary ab ſti- 
ne nee required, Hevce the term of the Tab-faft 

Tuck:t, a pteluce or veluntary in muſic, a flouriſh of inſtruments. 
Ital. Toccata 


Turlupins, vi. 38. a ncw ſpecies of gypſics, a fraternity of raked 


L 
L 
U 
U 
U 
U 
U 


Unaneal'd, viii, 106. unpr 
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beggars, that ſprang up in the fourteenth century, and ran vp and 
down Europe 


Umber, a colour uſed by painters, a dark 
2 To Auncal or Neal, in its pri- 
mary and proper ſenie, is to metals or glaſs by the force 
of fire for the different uſes of the manufacturers in them: and 
this is here applied by the author in a figurative ſenſe to a dying 
perſon ; who, when prepared by impreſſions of piety, by repens. 
ance, confeſſion, abſolution, and other acts of religion, may be 
ſaid to be anneal'd for death. Mr Pope explains this word by 
0 k ell rung; i. e. without enjoying the benefits of the paſſing 
bell; which uſed to toll while the per fon lay expiring, and thence 
was ſo called. This ſhocking cuſtom till prevails in ſome parts of 


England 

Unanointed, viii. 106. not having received extreme unction. 

Unbarbed, vi. 356. bare, uncovercd. In the times of chivalry, when 
a horſe was tully armed aud accoutred for the encounter. he was 
ſaid to be barbed ; probably from the old word Barbe, which Chau» 
cer uſes for a veil or covering 

Unbated, viii. 1 70. unabated, unblunted 

Unobolted, vi. 34. unſifted 

Unbraided, iii. 25 7. unfided, freſh 

Unbreech d, iii. 211. not yet in breeches, a boy in coats 

— i. __ lignitying to dig out the for” 
when carth” 


— 129. careleſs * 

Unbouſel' d. viii 206. without having reccived the ſacrament. Heuſet 
is a Saxion word for the cuchariſt, which ſcems derived from the 
Latin Hoſtiola 

Uuncath, hardly, ſcarcely 

An Urchin, an hedge-hog, which was reckoned among the animals- 
uled by witches as therr tamihars : Hence, hgurativc- y, a little un- 
luckly miſchievous boy or girl 

Ure, i. 264. uſe, practice 

Utas or Utis, iv. 288. the cight and laſt of a feſtival, for ſo 
long the great feſtiv-ls were accountcd to laſt, the concluhon be- 
or _= moe than ordinary meriiment ; From the French 


To ih Utterance, vi 260. to the utmoſt, to all extremity, Fr. 4 
Outrance. At Uticrance, vii. 205, at all cxiremicy 


* 


To Vail, to let down, to drop, to ſtuop 

Tu Van, to winuow, 0 purge ; trum the French Vanner; which is 
derived trom the Lam Vaur ns, Ventura, the tan uſcd tor win. 
nowing the chaff trom the corn. 

Vantbrace, vii 284. detenlwe amour for tlc arm, Fr. Avant-bras 

Very, Vi. 34. vation, Wanze 
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Vaunt-conriers, vi. 48. forerunners. Fr. Avant crureurs 

Vaward, the ſame as van-guard, the firſt ine of an army: and from 
thence the forward or leading part of any thing 

Velare, ii. 3279. velvet. Fr. Velours 

Venew, ii. 188 a re(t or bout in f:ncing 

A Ven ige. viii. 244. a vent or paſſoge for air. Fr. Ventouſe 

Via! i 20g. away ! An Italian word 

ice, “ Vice's dagger,” iv. 208. and © Like the old Viee,” iii. 140. 

This was the name given to a droll figure heretofore much ſhown 
ron cur flage, and brought in to play the fool, and make ſport 
for the pop His dreſs was always.a long jerkin, a fool's cap, 
with aſſes ears, and a thin wooden dagger, ſuch as is till retaincd 
in the modern figurcs of Harlequin an Scaramouche. In moral 
repreſentations, it was common to bring in the deadly fins, but the 
Vice did not aſſume the perſonages of theſe fins : for the Vice was 
slways a fool or jeſter, and (as Shakeſpear calls him in the Mer- 
chant of Venice) a merry devil. The name Jniquity was likewiſe 
given to this Vice, on account of his unhappy tricks and r ies. 
Minſhew, and others of our more modern critics, ſtrain hard to 
fird out the etymology of this word, ard fetch it from the Greek. 
Prubably we need lock no farther for it than the old French word 
Vis, which ſignified the fame as Viſaze docs now: from this in part 
came Viſdaſe, a word common among them for a fool; which 
Menage ſays is but a' corruption from Vis Gaſue, the face or head 
of an aſs. It may be imagined therefore, that Viſiaſe or Vis &aſne, 
was the rame firſt given to this fooliſh theatrical figure; and that 
by vulgar uſe it was ſhortened down to plain Vis or Vice 

To Vice, ii. 218. to bold faſt as with an inſtrument called a vice 

Vouch, i. 286. the teſtimony one man bears for another 


w 


To Wage, to combat with, to enter into conflift with, to encounter. 
Woaped or Wapid, vi 140. mouruful, forrowful. Chaucer 
To Warp, to contract, to ſhiink 8 


Wallel or Walkile, the merriment of twelfth niht, with a grest 


tow! carried about from houſe to houſe. The word is com- 
pounded of two Saxon words, ſignitying, Health be to you!” 


A Waſſel candle, iv. 171. is a candle larger than ordinary uied as. 


that ceremo 

A Web, iv. 17. a ſpot in the eye injurious to the ſghit 

A weed, i 78. a garment | | 

To Ween, to think 

To Weet, to know 

V kin the ſirman ent or ſky | 

V ciking, iii. 210. languiſhing, faint 

To \\< i, to ſpring or bubble for: 

To Wend, to go | 

Veyaard filiers, vi. 236. This werd Nryword bad anciently-the 
fave int s g, and was tre very fame difleremly ipelt; 


havang acquire its lager lignification from ihe quality and tems 
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of theſe imaginary witches. As to theſe * weyward ſiſters,” 
Hh were the Fates of the nor:hern nations; the three handmaids 
of Od'n. * Ha nominantur Valkyrie, quas quodvis ad prælium 
„ Odinus mit it, He viros morti deſlinant, et victo: jam guber- 
„ nant: Gunna, ct Rota, et Percarum minima Stullda. Per Ara ct 
* maria cquitant ſemper ad morituros eligenc'os ; et cædes in po- 
© teſtate habent.” * Bartholinus de cauſis contemptz a Davis adbuc 
* Ge:itilibus mortis.* It is for this reaſon that Shakcipear makes. 
them three, and calis them 


« Paſtors of the ſea and land; 


and intent cn'y upon death and miſchief. However, to give this. 
of his work t e more diguity, he intermixes with theſe nor- 

thern, the Greek and Roman ſuperititions; and puts Hecate at 
the head of their inchantments. And to make it flill more fami- 
liar to the common audicace, (which was always his point), he 
adds for anotier ingredicnt, a tufhcicnt quantity of our own coun- 
try ſuperſtitions concerning witches; ti cir beards, their cats, and 
theit broomilicks. S that his wilch ſcenes are like the charm they 
prepare in one of them, here the ingredicnts are gathered fi om 
every thiug thocking in the natural world; as in the piace referred 
to, irom every ting ablurd in the moral. But as extravagant as 
all this is, the Tragedy ot Macbe:h, where theſe witch ſceucs oc- 
cur, has had the power to charm and bewitch every audience from 
that time to this. Mr Warburton 

Whelk'd, vi. 75. a wbelk is ſuch a riſing tumour vpon the (kin, as 
the laſh of a whip or twitch leaves behind it 

Whiffler, iv. 321. au ctlicer who walks firit in proceſſions, or before 
peri ns in high ſtations upon occzlions of ceremony. The name 
is lliii retaived in the cuy of London; and tire is an officer fo 
calicd, who walks »<tore their companics at times of public iolem- 
nity. It feerrs a corivption from the French word Huiffter 

Whinned, crouked. Mribew, under-the word [/binncerd, takes no+ 
tice of this old word o . hinnie, and iuterprets it (tncurvare) to 
bend or make crooscd 

A Whittle, « coarſe blurket or mantle worn by the pooreſt ſort 

To Wis or Wilt, to know, to judge rightly of a tivag 

A Whiuol, a cuckold je-lous and wncaly under his wife's ttanſgreſ- 
ſions, but not hav:::g ipitit crough to reſtrain them 

Woe begoue, overwi.med with zorrow. Spen. 

A Woll, a down, an open killy country 

Wood or Mode, mad, trantic,” wild, raving, crazy. 

To Wrack, ii. 38 to deitioy * 

Wreak, revenge: Wreaktul, revengeful 

Wrizlcd, iv. 357. tu k ed 


Y 
Yare, re«dy, nmble, quick, dcx:ruus 
ccd, ud, nained 


2 
A Zavy, a , Andrew, a jack pudding. Ital. Zane 
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INDE X of the Casklerzas, SexTIVENTS, 
SyrExCHES, DESCRIPTIONS, and Sinmiiligs, in 
SHAKESPEAR'S Works. 


The volumes are denoted by numeral letters. and the pages by figures+ 


When different pages are referred to at any artiele, if the numbers are 
disjoined by a comma, the firſt figure or figures in the prececding 
— — in the ſubſequent. 


When a character, deſcription, &c. the volume 
— call — — -— qe 


The names of the perſons are often put after the pages, for the mere 
ready finding the matter pointed out. 


When ſeveral ptrticulars occur under an article, all to be found in. 


one volume, or in one play, the. voluauc and play are not repeated. 


TH ST 7 ' & 
CHARACTERS 


& n, Hiftorical Perſons, 
Nobarbus, a brave Roman captain, friend to Antony, vii, Antos 


ny and Cleopatra. Goes over to Cæſar 139, Dies wih 


for deferting Antony 143 

42 his character, vii. 269 Servant 

Alcibiades baniſhed for interceding for his friend, vi. 133. Viſits 
Timon with tuo miſſes 140. He is exhorted by him to cruelty, 
and the womcn © luſt 241. Conquers Athens 161 

Antony, Niark. his conference with Brutus after Cæſor's murder, vii, 
37. His reflections on it when alone 40. Speaks Caſar's funcral 
oration 43. His <!oquence praiſed by Coſſius 62. His valour de- 

nerates into fondneſs for Cleopatra 74. Rriotves to leave her 79; 

His tormer bravery deſcribed by Ota. ius Cafar Bg. Vompey's 
wiſh, that he may live on in tove and luxury 89 Quaricls with 
Octavius, which ends in a marria with Octavia gx. His genius 
inferior to Octavius's 98. Complains of Caavius's ill trearment 
to Cftavia 117. Beater at AGium, and detpeirs otter it 124, 25. 
Serds to Octavius to treat, and is refuſed 128 g. Grow: jca'ous 
of. Cleopatra 132, Beats Catar by land, neu ects the Cucen in 
rapiure 144, 2 lis flect revolting, be quariels ag i with Cleo» 
patra 145. being told ſhe s dead, he talis on bis ſword 150, 
Carried to Clicupatra, he dies in ber arrs 152, 3 GOdttavius and 
his y<o-rals lament and praue him, 1335. 2828 Uaogaian 161. 
See (Kopatra 
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Achur, a hopeful young prince, unfortunate, iii. K. John. His pa- 
thetic ſpecches to Hubert to ſpare his lite 334, $, 6, 7. Killed by 
a leap from the priſon-uall 345 
Banquo, his defſcript!n of uit hes, vi. 236. Is foretold by them, 
that his po'terity tali be kings 237. His ſaliloquy on Macbeth's 
advancement, and h.s dun future grandeur 258. His character 260, 
— 265. His ght apf cats to Macbeth 266, 7, Sce Mac- 
th 
Beauford, C:rdinal. Sce V incheſſer 
Blanch, her beauty and virtue, ii. 312, Cit, Married to the Dau- 
hin 315 
Bolingbroke. See Henry IV, 
Brutus reterved ar d melancholic, vii. 6. Spirited up by Caſſius a- 
ain't Cziar y, Of great authority with the people 18. Coſcas 
is ſelt· d. bate upon Cæſar s death 19. Opens himſelf privaicly 
to the cunt; ira'ors 22. Declares tor ſaving Antony 23. Impor- 
tuned by his wife Poriia 25. Elis ſpeech to the people, to julti 
Cæſat 's murder 42. Quarrels with Cailius 52 Relates the de 
of Portia 56, Sees Catar's ghoſt 60. Takes his laſt farewel of 
Caſſius 65. Reiclves to die, and kills hin:telt 70, 1. Praited by 
Anton 71 
1 Duke of, treacherovs, cruel, and mercenary, v. Rich. III. 
Complimented by Q. Margaret 290. Waned to beware of Ri- 
Chaid ib. Preterds tiicadfhip to K. Edward and his family 200, 6. 
Flaitcred by Richard 207. His charzGier of the young Duke of 
York 214. Concents te coronation of Richard 2:5. Promiſed 
the caridom of Hereford 216. His hypocrity and diſlimulation 22.4, 
Empl.ycd to practiſe with the citizens of London tor Richard's 
coronation 225. 6. Hs report of his condud 227, 8. His cha- 
rafter ot Richard 228 His ſpeeches to him to take the government 
on him 230, 1,2. Selutes him King 233. Retuſes to counte- 
nance the murder of the young princes 236, . Kefuſtd the earl> 
dom of Hereford 239. Railcs an army agaivit K. Richard 241, 
His army difpericd by a ftorm 255. Himiclt taken pritoner ib, 
His ſpeech going to execution 256, 5,— His ſoa raſh and cl ole 
ric 277. Sent to the tower 279, His character 283. Vitnefſes 
examined againſt him 283, 4, 5. Condemned 292, 3. Ilis ſpcech 
after his arraignment 294. His prayer for the King 295, Bis re- 
flection on his father's tall and his own, 295, 6 
Bullen, Anne, preſent at Card, Wolſcy's enxrtainment, v. 288. Her 
extolled 291. King 303. Cham. 318. Suff 332. 2 Gent. 
Complimented by the King 291, Her charaQter of Q Catharine, 
and lameutation of her unhappy fate 3or, 2, 3. Miaricd to the 
King 318. His coronation 33t, 3- Deiivercd of a d-uglter 343 
Burgundy, Duke of, bis ſpcech on the advantages of peace, and mi- 
ſeries ot war, iv 324. A falic ally 376 
Cade, Jahn, a told crafty rebel, v. 4s. York, Gives himſelf out 
to be of 1wyal birth 63 66. 68. IIis cutrages 66. Attacks Lon- 
don bridge 69. 70. lis ipecch to Lord Say 71. Tiis Lord's 
apolo,y 72, Cade orders his head io be ſtruck of 73, Deſerge 


: : : 9 N — — 2 D = — : 


— 
* 


r 


* 


ht. aid 


- 
. 
| 
1 


- 


* 
* 
4 a 


312 IN D E X 


by his followers 575, Slain by Alex. Iden. 79. His head brought 
to the King 81. 


Czſar, Avguttus. See Oftavius Cæſar 
Cæſar, Juhus, his character, v. 213. Prince. Sufpicious of Caſſius, 
vii. «1. Refuſeth the crown that was offered 12, Caſca. Addicted 
to ſuperſtition, and loved fluttery 24. Cafca. Dec. Difſuaded by 
Calphurnia from ging to the ſenate 28. His contempt of death i. 
Firm againtt thoſe who wrong him 34. Aſaſſirated 35. His 
funeral oration ſpoke by Antony 43. His legacies to the Romans 
47.49. Ant. His ghoft appears to Brutus 60 
Calpburnia's ſpeech on piodigies ſeen, vii. 25 
Caſca's character, vii. 13. Caſſius 
Caſſius confers with Brutus 2g1inſt Cæſar, vii, y, His character rx. 
Czſar. Reſolves to kill bimſelf, if Cæſar is made King 17. His 
quarrel with Brutus 32 Il omens ſtagger him, though an Epicu- 
rean 64. Prefayes be ſhould die cn his birth-day 66. Kills him- 
ſelf ib. Mourned and praiſed by I itiuus, Meſſaſa, aud Brutus 67 
Catharine, Queen to Henry VIII. her charaft'r, v 298. Norfolk. 
Pitied by Anne Bullen 301. Her. ſperch to the King before her 
divorce 30s. To Card. Wolſcy 308. On her own merit 315. 
Praiſed by the King 309. Recommends her daughter and ferv:nts 
to him 339- Compared to a lily 316 
Clarence, Duke of, deſerts King Edward, and goes to Warwick, v. 
144- Aſſiſts in taking the King priſoner 146. Made Protector a- 
long with Warwick 2 50. Deſerts Warwick, and goes to K. Edward 
259. Stabs the Prince of Wales 165. Committed to the tower 173. 
174. His dream 2932, 3, 4. His diſcourſe with his murtherers 
3 „ Antony, vil. 
power over , 74. 75. 97» 
Her charater of Antony when he had left her 87. Her failing 
down the Cydnus defcribed 96. Ano. Deſcribed angling 99. Be- 
told of Antony's marriage to Octavia, ſhe beats the 
103. Beaten at Actiom, and flies 224. SubBfmits to Cæſar 131. 
ntony victorious 1242. Retires to the monu- 
Het ſuppoſed death dr ſcribed 
Antony's 28 133. 1 
ription Antony 159. Vi 
Aﬀeronted by her treaſurer Scleucus 1.61, Her 
pplying the aſp 1656. See An: | 
d, Lord, quarrels with the Duke of York, v. 83 $4. Slain 
York 86. His fon vows to revenge his death 8y. Stabs Rut 
ſon to York 102. His ſpeech to. King Heny, reprehending his 


Lady Blanche's marriage with the Daupbin 317. Her lamentation 
for the Toſs of her ſon 330, 1 
Coriolanus, brave, proud, a contemner of the populace, vi. Coriola- 


nus. An imaginary deſcription of his — 309. Vol, Chides 


bis ſoldiers when repulſed 312. Puſues the to Corioli 3 23. 
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His character 313, $0. His entry into Rome after a victory 327» 
Bru. Mel. His actions ſummed up by Cominius 332. Appro- 
ved by the Tribunes, he rails at the populace 343. His abhorrence 
of flattery 356. His mother's reſolution on his ſtubbocn pride ib. 
His detelſtation of the vulgar 361. Baniſhed ib. Applies to, and 
is kindy received by Aufulius 36g, 70. Not to be diverted 
his friends om invading Rome 380. His prayer for his ſon 
387. His mother's pathetic ſpeech to him 388. Yields to her 
intreaties 390. Slain by the envy and treachery of Aufidius 397 
Cranmer's character by Gardiner, v. 341. Accuied of hereſy 347. 
His defence ib. His character by Cromwell 350. By the King 
350, 1. His ſpeech over Princeis Eliſabeth 35s 
Cromwell, Thomas. his character, v. 334. 3 Gent. | 
Douglas. his character by Hotſpur, iv. 135. Kills Blunt 162. Fights 
with Henry IV. and puts him in dauger 136. Fights with Prince 
, and flies ib. Taken priſoner 159 
Duacan, King of Scotland, conicrs honours on Macbeth, vi. 23S, 8. 
Murtheted 250. See Macbeth 
Edward the Black Prince, his character, iv. 23. York 
Edward IV. amorous, brave, ſucceſsfal, v. 3 Hen. VI. Bravely ſup- 
s his father 1cz. Defeated, and flics to Wales 106. Laments 
is father's death 108. Defeats the Queen's army 123. Marries 
Lady Gray 138. Surpriſed in his tent 146. from con- 
finement 149, 61. Defcats Warwick's army 26 1. and that of the 
Queen 164. Stabs Edward Prince of Wales 16s. Ilis ſpeech 
on many the throne 169. Commits Clarence to the Tower 
173. His ſpeech on his death 202. His death 204 
Eduard, Prince of Walcs, fon to Henry VI. ſtabbed, v. 16g. 176, 8. 
Edward, Prince, fon to Edward IV, murthered, v. 239. Tyr. 
E'canor, wife of Duke Humphry, ambitious, and given to ſuperſti- 
tion, v. 10. Catched conſulting witches 20. Walks in proceſſion 
for penance, and is baniſhed 34. Her ſpeech to her huſband is. 
Eliſabeth, Queen, complimented by the title of the veſial Qncen, i 
76. Oteron. Prophetically deſcribed by Cranmer, v. 335. 
Faulconbridge, boaſtful, brave, aud enterpriſing, iii. King John 
Fuivia's death and character, vi 80. Antony 
Gardiner, Bp of Wincheſter, flattering and cruel, v. 350. King 
Glendower, his charaQter, iv. 118. Deſc:ibed by Hotſpur 123. 
Glouceſter, Humphry, Duke of, detects an impoſter, v. 26. 
up his white ſtaff 31. dees his Ducheſs d proceſiiun for penance 
33. 34+ Accuſed to the King by the Queen and others 36. Ar- 
reited for high treaſon, he defeuds hiaifelf 39. Mucthered by 
ſtrangling 49 Warwick. Lamented by the King 47 
Henry IV. baniſhed by K. Richard II. iv. 15. His eſtate ſeized 
the King 23. Lands at Ravenſpurg 30. Paſſcs ſentence -agai 
Buſhy and Green 38. His conference with the King 30. Made 
King on Richard's refignatiou 56. His character of Pr, Henry his 
ſon 58. Account of his entry into London 65. York. Relolves 
on an expedition to the holy land o. Gains a victory over the 
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Scots 8r. Reprimands his ſon Prince Henry t, 6, „, 8 His 
conterence with Worceſter 145. G6, 7, $. Put in danger by Dou- 
Blas 155. Defers the rebels 158. His ſoliloquy on want of fleep 
I99. His character of Prince Henry 222. His ſpeeches to him 
on his deathbed 229, 9, 30, 31 
Henry V. his character, iv. 150 Vernon. His behaviour whilſt Prince 
of Wales 68. Boling 126 King Henry. His defence of himſelf 
to his father 229. His ſpecch on the troubles attending greatneſs 
226. On the miſeries of Kings 30. To Falttaff 443. To 
Cambridge, Scroop, and Gray, on their conſpiracy 265. To the 
Chief Juſtice 236. To his ſoldiers 273. To Weſtmorland 30g. 
His character when he came to the crown 249. Cint. Ely. Ex- 
/ Cited to a war againſt France z52, 3, 4, f. 6. Gives ience to 
the French ambaſſadors z57. His anſwer 258. Takes Harfleur 
281. The French King's threatning maſſage to him 288. His 
anſwer ib. His prayer before the battle of Agincourt 302. Beats 
the French 314, 19. Makes peace with them 326. Marries Ka- 
tharine of France 332, 3. His death lamented 335 
Henry VI. meek, religious, unfortunate, iv. v. 1, 2, 3. Henry VI. 
His ſſ to Glouceſter and Wincheſter in relation to their 
= iv. 367, 8, 9 Reſtores Richard Plantagent to the d ke- 
m of York 370. Creates Talvot Earl of Shrewibury 378. 
Crowned King of France at Paris 379. Diffaad-s his nobles from 
diſſention 382. Intends a marriage with the Earl of Armagnac's 
davghter 394, $- The match broke off by Suffolk's influence 408. 
Marries Margaret daughter of Reign er, v. 4. 6. His diſcourſes 
with an impoſtor 23. —25. Paſſes ſentence on the Ducheſs of 
Gloncetter 30. Cauſes Glouceſter reſign the protectorſhip 30, . 
His ſpeech on Glouceſter's diſgrace 41. His ſpeech on his death 
47- His prayer for Wincheſter in deſpair 57. His foliloquy on bis 
unſettled ſtate 55. +6. His ſpeech on ſeeing Cade's head 8 1. His 
defeated by York 88. Conſents that York rein after his 
death gg. Upbraided for puſillanimity by the” Queen 97. His 
ſpeech on feeing York's head 112. His foliloquy on the happincſs 
of low life 119. Another after he loſt the battle, on his Queen 
going to France 126. Taken prifoner 128. Remounts the | 
throne 149. Chuſcs Warwick and Clarence for Proteftors x 50. 
His prophecy of Richmond 15x. His ſpeech on his own lenity 155. 
Surpriſed by K. Edward x56. His ſpeech to Richard Duke of 
Gloucheſter betore he is killed by him 167, 8. Lady Anne's elegy, 
attending his corſe in order to interment 176 
Henry VIII. his character of Buckingham, v. 283. Fills in love 
with Anne Bullen, and praiſes her beauty 291, 2. Pretends con- 
ſcience fr divorcin „„ ——_ 301. The Queen's ſpeech to 
him 20s. He prai 309. Abhors the tricks of Rome 312. 
Marries Anne Bullen 318. Fruwns on Wolſey 323. His coufe- 
rence with Cranmer 343, 4 His character cf him 350, x. Sce 
— — deſcribed 
es I. King. Cranmer, v. 355, 6 
the maid of Orlcans, iv. 341. Li ficnds 396. Taken 
priſoner 397. Condemned to be burnt 401 
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, King, diſſembling, cruel, irreſulute, unfortunate, iii. K. John. 
_ French King's threatening meſſage to him 293. Chat. His 
anſwer ib. His ſpeech to the citizens of Angiers 306. Rejects 
the Pope's authority 321i. Excommunicated 3322. Orders the 
to be pillaged 32 7. Orders Hubert to till Arthur of Bre- 
tagne 328, 9 His kin invaded by the Freuch 341. Repents 
his having ordered ur to be murthered 343, 4. Glad when he 
is told he was alive 345. Yie!ds his crown to the Pope's Legate, 
who reſtores it to him 330. His army beaten by the French, and 
he retires to Swinſtead 357. Poiſ by a monk 360 
Julio Romano, his charadtcr, iii. 284. 3 Gent. 
Lear, King, choleric, fickle, mad, miſerable, vi. K. Lear 
Lepidus's character by Antony, vii. 30. by Pompey, 89 
Macbeth, his bravery in battle, vi. 233. Hath his greatneſs foretold 
by witches 236. The conflict of his mind when he firſt intended 
to kill the King 239. His letter to his lady 24x. His temper de - 
ſcribed by her 242. His irreſolmion 245. Staggers in his reſolu · 
tion, and is confirmed again by his wife 246. His ſoliloquy before 
he kills the King, and horror after 249. His reflection upon his 
bloody hands 252. Meditates Banquo's deith, and employs mur- 
therers 260. His gilt and fear 263. Banquo's gholt appears to 
him 266. His ſurpriſe at the fight of it ib. Contuls the witches 
again 274 His character by Malcolm 281. Diſtracted with hor- 
ror 290 Deſpairs on hearing the Engliſh advance againſt him 291. 
Told of his Lady's death 293. Slain by Macduff 298 
Macbeth, Lady, her ſ.iiloquy on the approach of the King, vi. 242. 
Reſolves on murthering him, and cncuurages Macbeth 243. Her 
1 230. Her behaviour with a taper in her 
288 
Macdutl, his exclamation on the murtber of his wife and children, vi. 
285, 6. Kili's Macbeth 298 
Malcolm's ch racter, vi. 282. His diſcourſe with Macduff 283 
Margaret, Queen, taken priſoner by Suffolk, iv. 399. Married to 
King Henry VI. v. 4. s. Her hatred or Duke Humpbry's wife x 5. 
Stirs up the King againſt the Duke 36. Her pretended ſorrow for 
his death 48. The pactin: ſcene betwixt her and Suffolk $54. 
Her ſpeeches with $ 's head in he: hand 67 68. Rated by 
York 83. Her ſpeechcs to the King, upon his conſenting that 
York ſhould reign after him 96. 97 —4 ſpcech to York taken 
iſoner 104. Orders his head to be ſtruck off 206. Defeated by 
ork his ſon 122. Her ſpeech to the French King, craviug help 
133, 4 Reconciled to Warwick 139. Her meſſage to King Ed- 
ward ib. Her ſpcech to her foldiers 162. Her lainentagon over 
her ſun when ſtabbed x65. Ker cxecrations 188. and high birth 
190 · Her exprobacion in & iviiloquy 243 Enraged with her own 
miſcries, exults at others 241.-- 244 
Menenius Agrippa, bis fable of the belly and linibs, vi. 302, His 
character by himſelt 323. His character of Corivianus 35 1 
More, Sir | rap lis character, v. 328 
Mortimer, his character vindicated, 1v. go. His ſpeech to R. Planta- 
genet on his deathbed, v. 363, 4. $- x 
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Northumbe · land's grief for Hotſpur, iv. 164 

Ottavius Czfar, his interview with Brutus and Caſſius, vii. 62. See 
Antony, Cleopatra 

Orpheus's muſic, i 159. Protheus. v. 313. Song 

Percy, Harry Hotſpur, his character, iv. 8t. King Henry. 128. King 
Henry. 147. Prince Henry. His death 163. Mortimer. His 
character by his Lady 286 

» Lady, her ic ſpeech, iv. 10. 

Portia, a Roman of an heroic ſpirit, vii. Julius Cæſar. Her 
ſpeech to Brutus 28. See Brutus 

Richard I. his character, iii 300. Baſtard 

Richard II. his ſpeech on his arrival in England, iv. 39, R 
crown to Bolingbroke 56. His entry into London with him 65. 
York. Inſtances of his bad conduct 2 1. Gaunt. 23. Gaunt. 27. 
127. King Henry. His foliloquy in priſon 33. Murthered 76. 

Richard III. ambitious, brave, difſembling, cruel, unfortunate, v. 3. 
Henry VI. and King Richard III. His birth jous 168. King 
Henry. His perſon and manners deſcribed by Q Margaret 268. 
Deſcribed by his mother, the Ducheſs of York 245. His ſolilo- 
quy on his own deformity 172. His love for Anne, and 
praiſe of his perſon 180, z, His h 191. ſtarting out 
of his dream, and ſoliloquy before the battle 263, 8. His behavi- 
our after an alarum 268, Killed by Richmond 269 

Richmond, Earl of, King Henry VI.“ prophecy of him, v. 151. His 
prayer before the battle of Boſworth 261 

Saliſbury's death and character, iv. 348. Talbot 

Say, Lord, his apology, v. 72 

Sutfolk, proud. falſe, enterpriſing, v. 2 Henry VI His death 62 

he - - > his behaviour when priſoner in France, iv, 347. Slain with 

is fon 391 

Timon of Athens beggared by flatterers, vi. x07. Apem. 21 1. Flay. 
113. Sev. His laſt —— for the paraſites 1235. Retires, 
and ſhakes off humanity 236. ipging for roots, finds gold 139, 
40. Viſited by Alcibiades, excites him to cruelty 14z. Pinched 
with hunger, bis reflections on the carth 144. Compares himſelf 


the 


with Apemantus 245. He gives gold and encouragement to the 


thieves 150, 1. Viſited by bis honeſt ſteward 152. by the poet 
and pai 184. by the ſenators, intreating him to command a- 
inſt Alcibiades 137. His death and epitaph 163 
Tyrrel. Sir James, his character, v. 237. Page. Murthers the young 
princes 239 
Virgilia's chaſtity praiſed by her huſband, vi. 386 


Voſumnia, a mother of an heroic ſpirit, vi. 309. InſtruQs Coriola- 


nus to addreſs the people 3 34. Diverts him from deſtroying Rome 
386. See Coriolanus 

Warwick, Earl of, brave but inconſtant, v. 2 and 3. Henry VI. His 
dying ſpeech 160 

Wincheſter, Card. Beanfort's character, iv. 366, His death, v. 37. 

Wolſey, Card. his charaQter by Norfo.k, v. 274. His power over 
the King 298. Norf. Upbraided by Q. Catharine 307, IIis rer 
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Manners, Paſſions, and their Effects. 317 


fiction on lis fall 327. His death related, and mixed character 
335. Griff, Kath. 

York, Archbiſhop of, his character. iv. 167. Mort 

York, Duke of, takes Joan la Pucelle „iv. 397, His ſolilo- 
quy on the ſurrender of Anjou to the French, v. 9. Ilis title to 
the crown 28. Made Lieutenant of Ireland 44 On his defipn 
to ſeite the crown 45. His ſpeech on his arrival in England 79. 
Pane oy * Defeated 1c. Taken priſonet 103. His an- 

er to Q. Margaret's ſpeech 206. Stabbed by the Queen and 

Clifford 206. See Edward IV. Margaret 


$ 2. Manners, Paſſions, and their external Hfechs. 


\ Dmiration, i. 56. Proſp. 
A Affliction, i. 32. 2 1 
a perfidious one, in Burgundy, iv 377 

rails v. 3329, Wol. Covered with ſpecious humility, vii. 29. 
Brutus. Jealous of a ſucceſsful friend zz 2- Ven 

Ambitious woman, in Eleanor, v. 10 

Anger, in the Duke of Buckingham, v. 277. Its external eſſecis 

inted 323. Wol. 

Atheiſtical hardened villain. See Barnardine, 5 3 

Avarice and cruelty, 


$4 Leon. Ant. 
9. Petruchio. Different notions of it in a ſcnator and 
«gone, mu 1 Sen, Alc. 

— a merchant, ui. 72 Sal. Sol. 
wo Lan vii. 164 Cleop. 

Daughters undutitul, in Goneril and Regan, vi. King Lear 

Daughter, dutiful, in Cordelia, vi. King Lear 

Deipair, in the agonics of death, ———— vi. 56 

Deipair of pardon, iii. 241. Paul. 

Eavy, v. 334+. Wol. 

Father, an unnatural one, in York, iv. 90. One's i paſſion on the ill N 
conduct of a daughter, ii. 47. 55. Leon. One's fondneſs for his 
child, iii. 211. Leo, Pol. 

Fear ariling from an enpected evil, iv. 164. North. 
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French quack's airs, in Dr Caius, i. M. W. of Windſor 

Fury, vii. 134. Enoba bus 

Gravity affected, to be thought wiſe, ii. 74. Gra. 

Grief, iv. 9 Duch. Its nature to multiply aMiQtions 29. Buſhy. 
At parting of lovers, Q. Margaret and Suffolk, v. 54. A mother's 
for her ſon murthered 266. Queen. Wrought to rage in Q Mar. 
garet 186. Beautifully deſcribed in Cordelia, vi 50 = Gent. A 
tather's (n old general) for his ſons and daughter 192. Titus. A 
virtucus wife's wronged by her buſb nd, vii. 211. Imogen. A 
huſband's on the murther ot his wife and children, vi 286 Mac- 
duff. A valiant ſatker's for the death of a biave fon 299. ward. 

Highwayman, Gadſhall, iv 1 Hen IV 

Hope, iv. 30. Que n. v. 258. Rich. 

1105107, its outward cffefts, v. 320. Nor. Raiſed in the characters of 
Auron, Tamora, nd Saturninus, vi. Titus Andronicus 

Hottets, Quickly. v. 2 Henry IV. 

Jealouſy, in Ford, i. M W. of Windſor, The riſe and growth of 
it chacacteted in Leontes, i Winter's tale. In Troilus, vii. 34 t+ 
In P. ſthumus 199. The motives, gr-wth, and fatal effefts of it, 
admirably tb-weo in Othello, vi. Othello 

Incenitercy, i 178, Pr cheus 

Iogrzitade, in Lucul'us, Lucius, and Sempronius, vi. 120 

Joy. exceſs in it produceth tears, ii. 2, Leon 

Jullices, country, Shallow and Silence, iv. 2 Henry IV 

King, of raſh 1 conduct, Richard II. iv. Richard IT. Wiſe and va - 
liant, Henry IV. s and a Henry IV. Meck, religious, unfortunate, 


in {icary VI iv v. 1. 2, 3, VI Amorous, brave, fucceſsful, 
in E<4waid IV. v. 3 Henry VI. crafty, cruel, diſſembling, in 


Richard III Rich. III. Brave, religious, fortunate, in Henry VII. 
ib. Weak, choleric, miſcrable, Lear, vi K Lear 

Love, expreſſed by Miranda and Ferdin nd, i. 16. The cr»ſſcs of 
it 66. Lyſ Her. App-intment proteſled 67 Her. Its nature 68. 
Hel. A charm to inkindic it 76 Ob. In the Queen of Fairies, 
beautifully imazired 87 Qycen Given over 106. Dem Chan- 

ged to averſion 82. Lyſ. Commended and diſpraiſed 121. Val. 

Pro Froward and diſſembli g 125, 6. Jul. Expels all other 
paſſions, ii. 109. Por. Its original 271 Roſa, Its ſeveral offices 
280. Syl All other paſſions lot in it, iii. 85. Duke Ar firſt 
fight 99. Oli. In man and woman, compared r10. Duke. Vio. 
Conce:led, beautifully painted x10 Vio. Expreſſed by a ſoldier, iv. 
327 K H.n. Virtuous, v. 136, 7, War. Proteſted by Richard 
III. 231 The firſt motions expreſſed by Henry VIII. 291. Ina 
young brave gencra!, vii. 265, 6 Tro Con''ancy in it proteſted 
310, 11 Tro. and Creſl. itted by 2 f Id cr 317. Pat Its qua- 
lities, viii 9 Rom. Impaticnt of delay 37. Jul. 39. Fri. 45. 46. 
jul Impatient of abſence 251. Elan. 

Luſt, i. 230 Song. In a grave winiſter of ſlate 28 0. 2. Ang. 

Mia neſs, real in Lear, counterfcit in kdyar, vi K Lear 

Melancholy, iii. 193. Abb. S-veral kinds of it, ii. 266. Jaques 

Mother, lameming ber ſons, v. 204. Duch, 241. Queen 
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Bellerius, — ude in diigiace, vii. — 


Martherer, in Exton, iv. 76 
Pedantry, in Sir Hugh Evans, i. M W of Windſor. In Armado, 
-— vey * an Love's lab. loſt 
Pride, gpi. l 
— e 3 Henry and Lancaſter, iv. 1 and 2 Hen. I'V 
Joan of Orleans, iv. 342 
Kage, ain from Gre, . 164. North. Ari ng in a father from 
undutitulneſs of his children, vi K Lear. In a fon for the 
marther ot his father, in Richard, v. 109 
erafiy and timorous, Nort umberland, ir. t and z Hen. IV. 
Cratty reſolute, Weitmorland ib. Brave and indiſereet, Hot- 
ib 


Revenge, He, ii, 122. Ant. 124. Grat. 
Siſter, dende: ly aſſect nate See Label, $ 3 


_—_— Gleadower, iv. 1 Henry IV 

falſe, crafty, bold, deſcribed ia Edmund, vi, K Lear. In the 
murtherers of larence, v 2 

Virtuous ſeverity of mind, i. 266. Lucio 

Wite, complaining of the uukindneſs of her huſband, iii. 162, 3, 5+ 
Adr. The ill 1 IR 00g. 2. 2 
huſband, v. 204. Queen. Complaining ot being forſaken 
hulband. vi. 227. yy or ay A good one. See Catharine, 3 3 
Womankiad, their nature, i. 150. Val. 28s. Ifab. 


{ 3. Fictitious perſons with the Characters aſcribed to them. 


Aan. 2 ul old ſervant, ii. As like it 

Adria a, a peeviſh, jealous wire, m. Com. ot errors 
Sir Andreu  q—_—_—— ; Twelfth nigh: 
Angelo, a ſevere uew governor, i. Meaſ. tur meaſ 
Aathonio, a cruel, talie, uſurping brother, i. l empeſt 
Amthonio, a friend, ii. Merchant of Venice 
Ape vantus, a cynic, vi. Timon 
Arviragus, See Guiderius 
Birnaidine, an Atheiſt cal hardened wretch, i. 308, 9 


B-neaick, Beatrice, two ſatyrical wits, 
Caliban, a ſavage man, i. 13 

Ceres, or the country, i. 46 
Claudius, blood, inccit, aud uſurpation, viii. Hamlet 
Cloten, inſulence and fully, vii. Cymbeline 
Clown, ii. As you like it. iii. Tweltth night 


Much ado about nothing 


Creſſida, a miſs, vii, I roilus and Creſſida 


Deſdemona, b. auty and innocence ſacrificed to jealouſy, viii. Othello. 
Her character z99, 200. Gra. 203. Bra. 214. Caf, 222. Caſ, and 
Iago. 229. lago. 257. Oth. 238. Och. See Othelo 

— a cruel 2 i. Midſummer-night's dream 
m a crafty, vi. K Lear 

— 0 = „„ 

Falſtaff, Sir John, reſolves on an intrigue with Mrs Ford 
Page, i. 190. date 1 295. Settles an 


d 3 


Mis 
with 
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Mrs Quickly 203. His diſcovery of it to Ford, diſguiſed like 


Brook 208. His firſt addreſs to Mrs Ford 2:19 Surpriſed, and 
eſcapes in a baſket 220, 1, Jlis account of his being — into 
the Thames 226. Another aſſignation with Mrs — 7. 
Makes à full relation to Ford of his former diſappoint 228. 
Meets with Mrs Ford, and is again ſurpriſed 232. Eſcipes un- 
diſcovered in the diſguiſe of an old woman 237. His ſoliloquy on 
this occaſion 243. A third meeting ſettled with Mrs Quickly 
246, He relates to Ford his late diſappointment ib. He meets 
Mrs Ford in Windſor park 248. Surpriſed, and ſeized by Mr 
Ford 251. His courſe of life deſcribed by Pr. „iv. 82. He 
concerts a robbery with the Prince 85. His horſe taken trom him 
in the adve ture 98. Iaſolts the Prince, to conceal his own 
cowardice 107, Pcrſonates the King, to chide Prince Henry 1 14. 
The tavern-bill found in his pocket x18. His rallery on Bar- 
dolph's red noſe 131. Quvarrels with the Hoſteſs 131. His de- 
ſcription of his new-raiſed company 139. His deſcription of ho- 
nour 148. His behaviour in the battle at Shrewſbury 132. 
Wounds Percy after he was dead, and aſſumes the merit of kill- 
ing him 157. He rails at his page, the Prince, and the mercer 
267. Reprimanded by the Chicf Juſtice 269. Arreſted y Mrs 
Quickly x78. Pleads before the Chief Juſtice 179. Pacifies Mrs 
Quickly, and borrows more money 186. His leiter to the Prince 
284. Treats Doll Tearſheet 188. Revenges her quarrel on Pi- 
ſtol 192. Surpriſed with her by the Prince whilſt i e was railing 
at him 193 Inlits ſoldiers before Juſlice Shallow 202. His 
character of the Juſtice 208. Takes Colevil priſoner 218. His 
encomium on the yir:ues of ſack 220. His cher of Juſtice 
Shallow and his family 233. Receives news of tien y 1V's death 
247. Prejents him ſelf to Henry V. 243. Repr manded by the 
King, and ordered to the fleet 244, 5. An account ot his tick» 
neſs 202. tioſt. and of his death 269 

Flavius, a trugal honeſt ſteward, vi. Timon 

Florizcl, contiant in Ive, iii. Winter's tale 

Fluellen, ſtout ard choleric, iv. Henry V 

Friar, viii. Romeo and Juliet 

Gadſhill, a highwayman, iv. 96 

Gorzalo, an honeit counſcilor, i. Tempeſt 

Gower, a good officer, iv. Henry V 5 

Gui. lerius ard Arviragus, native in a 
— gus, native rojahy exerting itſelf favage 

Grave digger, vii. Hamlet 

Hamlet, an accompl ih d young prince unfortunate, viii Hamlet. 
His ſoliloquy on his mother's marrizve with his uncie 94. Sces 
and converſes with bis tather's ghoit 102. Addreſſes himſelf to 
Ophelia as a diilracted perſ n 112. Converſes with Polonius 118. 
unh Roficcrantz and Guilderfiern 119. His fol'l-quy abort his 
own delay t- rev his father's murther 228. His 
whilit be meditated iel murther, inter upted by Oph la 130. tiis 
chafiter by Ophelia 233. His advice to the players about pro» 
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nunciation and action 134. Profcſſeth bis friendſhip to Horatio, 
with a deteſtation of flattery 135, Diſcovers the King's guut by 
the play 141, 2 Banters the meſſ-nger the King and Queen tent 
to kim 142. Debates with him ſelt wi. ether he thould kil the King 
at his prayers 147, Upbraids the Queen with her guilt, when the 
ghoſt appears gin to him 161. Examined by the King, banters 
him, and is ordered to go to England 167. Blames his own in- 
activity 159. Converſeth with the grave-maker, aud a-urabzeth 
on ihe ſculls 174. Fights with Laertes in the grave 178, 9. Re- 
lates to Horatio the King's order to have him put to data in Kug- 
land 80, 1. Bamiers a top who brought a challenge trum Laertes, 
and accepts it 162. Aſks Lertes pardon, before they tight, tor 
his former raſhes 186. Kills Lzcrtes, and the King, and dies 
himſclf 188, 9 

Hermia, conitant in love, i. Midſummer-night's dream 

Herm one, wronged innucence, iti, Winter's tale 


Hero, innocence fcandalized, ii. Much ado about 


Horatio, a five c arc of triendihip. vitt. ta Kt 
Jago, a conſummate villain, viii. Othello 
a meiaocholly fatyric«: charaQtc;, ii, As you like it 
Imogen, diitreis in a beautiiul innocent wite, vii Cymbchoe 
Don John, au covivus, mclancho:y villain, iis Much ado about nos 
thin | 
Iris, — the Rainbow, i. as 
Iſabel. a luſter tenderly aticftionate, i. Meaſure for meaſure 
jet, beautitul, conſtant, and unturtunate in love, viii» Romeo and 
— Falls in love with Ron. c 22. Her courtſhip with him 
the garden 24 — 29. lier wnputicnce for Romeo coming 45. 
Her foliloguy on bea ing Romeo hd killed 1ybalt 48. Her 
ing unh Romeo, iter bis baviikmeut $4. $5. $6. Impor - 
tuncd to may Par's 37. 60, Advice by the krizr to content to 
the match 63. Hicr folilequy on taking a potion 66, Thought to 
be dead 69. The Friar advice, that the be buricd 50. She fees 
Romeo dead by her wheu the awaked 80, Kills hericlt with a 


dagger 1 
E tl. e bleſſings of marriage, i. 46 
tharine, a Hrew, ii. Taming ot the ſhrew 


Laertes, the duties of a fg and a brother, viii, Hamlet 

Launcr, 4 clown, i. 354 

Lavinia, beagizfu), innocent, and greatly unfortrnate, vi. Tit. Andron. 
Lronato, à brave old man, and a tcuger father, ii. Much ado about 
Levntes, extremely jealous, iti. Winter's tale 

Lou io, à baif-wnted rake, i, Meaſure tor mcaſure 

Maiv- liv, a tautaitical fieward, wt. I weitth niht 

Mercutio, quarrelfomc, viii. Romeo and julict 

Miranda, beautiful ard innocent, i. Tempclt 

Morochius, a Moor, bis pertom and maiuncrs, ii. 85, More 

Norſe, viii Komeo and Julict 


322 N IND E X. 


Orlando, a younger brother neglected by the elder ii, As you like it 
— — . the ol 296. 
Owns himſelf of royal deſcent, and love the fole mrive of bis 
— * Deſdemona 1x98. Seized and inſulted by her tather 199 
—— — eas 
— amns 209. ot a temper cafy and 


credulous 212. His meeting 1 11 lago 
begins to work him up to deer xt yp wi ſotiloquy afier it 
240. ne 3 Cn how apes Aſks 


Deſdemona for the handkerchief, and tells the virtues of it 248. 
His paſſion worked up by Iago till he falls in a trance 254. Liſtens 
to Caſſio's diſcourſe with lago 236. Wrought up to fury, he re- 
ſolves to murth r Deſdemona and Cafſio ag 7. — — 
219 Era ines her and Amilia 26. Kills Deſdemona 277. 
His bitter rem rſe after 283 He kill« bimſelf 28 . 
Pandarus, a he-bawd, vii. Troilus and Creflida 
4 A INIIEIS Gut enld well 


magi- 
Protheus, falſe to his friend and miſtreſs, i. Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
roma 

quickly, a bawd, iv. r and 2 
Romeo, paſlionately tender, -- -- - MG Romeo and 
— Invited by a ſervant to Capulet's entertainmen , viii. 12. 
the houſe in a maſque 19. His deſcription of Julict's beau- 
ty 20. Begins a conference with her a1. His cuurtihip with her 
in the garden 24.— 29. Meets her at the Friar's ceil 39. Is mar- 
ried to her 40. Kills Tybalt in a ducl 44. Baniſh-d to Verona by 
the Prince 45. His ſpeech on his baniſhmcnt 49 go. gr. Re- 
ing bi . His parting with 
e night with her 34. 35. $6. Told of 


His laſt ſpeech over juli. t's c-rie 78. poilon, and dics 79 
Roſalinda, beautiful aud witty, ii. As you like it 
Shylock, a Jew, cruel and covetous, ii. Merchant of Venice 
Sycurax, a witch, L 11 
Sylvia, beautiful and conſtant, i. Two Gentlemen of Verona 
Tamora. See Horror, 5 2 
Therlites, envy and calumny, vii. Troilus and C eſſida 
Thorio, a rich ſimple pretender to love, i. Two Gentlemen of Verona 
Titus Andronicus, a brave ſo'Jier and unfortunate father, vii, Titus 
Andronicus | 
& Toby Belch, a fot, iii Twelfth night 


k AX. . . 


Thoughts, or Sentiments. 323 


$S E C FT. II. 


THOUGHTS, or SENTIMENTS. 


- Ctions to be carried on with reſolution, v. 282. Wolſcy 

Adverſu y, the advantages orf it, it. 233. Duke Scn. 

Attrology ridiculed, vi. 13 

Auth-icy, the il privileges of K. i. 279. fab. 

Baniſhmcat, in Mowbray banithed, Iv. IS» Mowbray. Comforted 18. 

Battardy defended, vi. 12 Balia. d | Gaunt 

Calu::ny unavoidabie, 1. 299. Duke 

Ceremony, vi. 105. Apem. 106. I imon 

Changes in triendibip and bate, vi. 367. Coriolanus 

Chritmas, how the ame is reverenced, vin 90. Mar. 

Conduct in war icpcrior to action. vii. 281. Uiyil: 

Conſcience, v. 2195. 2 Villain. 264. K Rickard 

Conſpiracy ercadtui tili x. cuicd, vii 20. Brutus 

Content in a private lite, v. 77. Iden 

Courtſhi,,, advice t young la. ics bow it ſhould be admitted, viii. 98. 
Laer. 100. . Pol. a 

Cowards dic otten, vii. 48. Czfar 

Coun, the pleaiure ot wearing one, v. 99. Rich. 

Cuckolds mak: temtetvcs, vit 269, 10. mil. 

Day, happy, iti. 319. K. Phil. Untostunate ib. Conſtance 

Death, the terrots of it, i. 292. Ciaud. The deſue of loved objects 
heightened by it, u. go. Frier, lavuked, iti. 330. Couſtance. A 
necelkry end, and ſhould nut be tearcd, vii. 28, Caſer 

Delights, violent not laſt ng, vin. 39. Friar 

Depend nts not to be too much trutied by great men, v. 295. Buck. 

Doubt and deiay, v. 301. K Richad 

Drunkeaneſs, an uns. an y vice, viii 228 

Duty expiciled with fun icity, acccpt- le, i. 110. Tbeſeus 

Dying words, their torce, iv. 21. Gaunt 

Eciiples. their influence, vi. x 5. Glo ſter 

Faction, how io be carried on, iv. 1 37. Worceſter, 147. K Henry 

Favcu- ites of princes, wretched, v. 327. . clicy 

Fly, reflections on the killing one, vi. 401. "Titus 

Foitune, ii. 129. Ant. 

Friendthi; none ovſcrved in love, ii. 16 Claudio, Grounded on in- 
tereit, changed with fortune, vi. 138 Servant 

Fruition more kinguid than cxpectat on . 95. Sal. Gra. 

Gold, ts power over mankin-o, vi. 140 mon. 149. 1imen. 153. 
Timon. vii. 193 (beten. viti 74 Romeo 

Good to be drawn out of evil, iv. 295 K Henry 

Grcat men their ta vours unceitain, v. 223. Halt. 

Greainets ſutject to ceuſurc, i 304. Duke. Meets with cuntewpt 
when it declines, vii. 313, Achilles 

Grict, immoderate, diſcommended, viii. 93. King 

Holy war, iv. 80. K. Henry 

Houour ovgtt to be conterred vn merit vnly, ii. 101. Ar. Due to 


perſonal virtue, not to birth, iii. 30. King. New-made deſcribed 
298. Baſt. Man's greateſt treaſure, iv. 8 Mowb. Deſcribed 93. 
Hot. 148. Falitaff. Continued acts neceſſary to preſerve its luſtre, 
vii. 31s. Ulyſſes 

Nypocriſy. viii. 130. Pol. 

Imagination firong in lovers, poets, and madmen, i. 108. Theſ. 

Togratitude, vi. 24. Lear 

Innocence, v. 32. K Henry 

King- killing deteited, iii. 2 16. Com. 

Kings, their right divine, iv. 40. K Rich, Their miſeries, 30. K 
Henry. v. 194. Brak. 302. Anne 

Libels agaiaſt the ſtate, vi. ar 3, 14 

Life, moral refleFons on the vanity of it, i. 287. Duke ii. 246. 
Jaques. UVnpleafant, iii. 332. Lewis. Deſcribed, iv. 136. Hot. 
The viciſlicudes of it, v. 3279. Wolſey. The neceſſaries of it are 
few, vi. 45. Lear. The ſhortneſs and vanity of it 293. Macb. 

Magiſtrate, the duty of one, i. 30. Duke 

Man, his ſu over woman, iii. 16 f. Lac. Deſcribed, vi. 64. 
Lear. The di of his nature, viii. 121. Hamlet 

r li, 269. Roſa, Deſcribed, 
. 407. Suff. 

the happieſt ſtate, ii. 57. Ner. 

y, the parent of Error, vi 67. Mef. 

Mercy ** — i. 277. Iſab. — 125. Por. 

RR. — body, ii. 346. Pet. 

—— — Finely praiſed, ii. 235. 


bade illegal, not obligatory, v. 9g. Rich. To princes, little valued 
their people K He 
— ſeine in all affairs, vii. 58. Brutus 


to be ſeized on in 

Ornament a ſpecious deluſion, ii. 208. Baſſanio 

Pardons of Popes ridiculed, iii. 321. K Jobn 

Patience deſcribed, iii. 16 1. Adr. viii. 230- Iago. The theory of it 
rarely practicable, ii, 55. Leon. 

Poetry pte valent with women, i. 189. n 
121 

Populace factious and fickle, vi. 304. Mar. 

Power, abuſe of it, i. 279. Ifab. Impotence of human power, iv. 17. 
Ga.nt 

Preferment gained by favour, not merit, viii. 293. Iago 

Providence direct our actions, viii. 180. Hamlet. 183. Hamlet 

Religion of gre t uſe in rebellon, jv. 16. Mort. | 

Rep. tation, viii. 228. Iago, 237. Iago 

Sa:yr nt to deſcend io particular perſons, ii. 243. 

Seaſon neceſſary to give every hir g its perfeCtivn, i, 236 - Portia 

Slander ſticks I ng, iti. 172. Bal. Unavoidable, vii. 213. Piſ. 

Solitude prefcrred to a comt-life, ii. 233. CI. & ne Es 
of it, vii. 208. Bel. , 

Speculation more eaſy than practice, ii. 77. Portia 

Speech, havghty, diſcommended, iv. 123. Wos. 


Speeches, 325 


Study „ i. 144. Biron 
Thought, iv. x5 6. Hotſpur . 
4 s ineſſectual to moderate aflitions, iv. 18. Boling. 


ti. 235. Adam 
Virtue and vices man's life, iii. 59. 1 Lord 
Vitious perſons infatuated by heaven, vii. 133, Ant. 
Wives, the duty they owe to their huſbands, ii. 306. Cath. Advice 
3 08. Duke 
, the vanity and diſſolutiom of it, i. 48. Pro. 

ed at large, ii 246. Jaques aca 

Words give caſe to grief, v. 244. Queen 


s E C T. m. 


SPEECH E S. 
DELIBERATIVE. 


Gann Neſtor's, and Ulyſſes's, on Achilles's deſertion, 
vn. 477. 8, 9 
S 62S Gygrier frovnn, by. 174 
DN marriage betwixt the and 
n a i 
Lady Blanch, iii. 312 SN 
Prince Henry's on retolving to leave his debauched way of lite, iv. 87 
King Richard in priſon, iv. 73 
EXECRATIVE. 


Lx Anne againſt Richard III. v. 56 
Cor iolanus on the people of Rome who baniſhed bim, vi. 36. 
King Lear againſt his daugluers. vi. 25. 42 
Queen Margaret's againſt Richard III. Sc. v. 188 
Richard II. to Eng on his arrival, iv. 39 
Suffolk on his baniſhment, v. 54 
Timon's on the Athenians, vi. 136. On mankind, 139 


EXHORTATORY, 


BAftard's to King John to fight the French, iii. 351 
Biſhop of Carliſle's in defence of King Richard, iv. 56 
Canterbury's to excite King Henry V. to begin a war, iv. 252 
Clifford to King Henry, to ſtir him up to revenge, v. 112 
Henry IV 's to the Prince before he died, iv. 223 
Henry V.'s to the Chief Juſtice, iv. 236. To his ſoldiers 275. To 
Weſtmorland 3og 
— —_ Burgunday, to forſake the King of England's in- 
„ iv. 376 
King John's to Hubert to kill Arthur, iii. 327 


© a AS W_* 


Queen Wargaret's to her ſoldiers, v. 162 
Richard TIT.'s to his ſoldiers, before the battle of Boſworth, v. 267 
Richmond 's on the ſame occaſion, v. 263 


NARRATIVE. 


A Ntigonus's account of a ghoſt appearing to him, iii. 242 
CLrence's dream of drowning, v. 192 

The Chief Juſtice's defence to King Henry V. iv. 236 

Exeter's, of the deaths of York and Suffolk, iv. 320 

King Henry VIIT.'s on his divorce, v. 309 

Hotſpur's to the King about delivering priſoners, iv. $8 

Norfolk's deſcription of the interview betwixt the Kings of England 

and France, v. 273 
Richard's, of the Duke of York's fighting, v. 107 
Duke of York's, of a battle, v. 192 


PATHETIC. 


M. over the body 42 

Duke of Buckingham's after condemnation, v. 294 

Catharine's before her divorce, v. 305. Recommending her 
daughter to the King 339 

Conſtarce's to Saliſbury, ii. 317, On the loſs of Arthur 330. 

Edward IV. on the murther of Clarence, v. 202 

Helenz's, on her huſband's flying from her to the war, iii. 42 

King Henry IV. on the vicifſitude of human affairs, iv. 199 

Prince Henry's defence of himſelf, iv. 229 

King Henry VT. 's on Duke Humphry's diſgrace, v. 41 

Hermione's defence when impeached of adultery, iii. 23 6 | 

King Lear's in the form, vi. 48. 32. To Cordelia 82. To her 


ng 94 
13 Percy's to Hotſpur, iv. 10. To Northumberland 18 6 
Richard 11. on the vanity of power, and miſery ot Kings, iv. 43. On 
the ſame, renouncing greatneſs in deſpair 49. At his tenouncing 
the crown 38 
Saliſbury's on taking arms againſt his King, iii. 352 
Suffolk's to Margaret in love with his priſoner, iv. 397 
Suffolk and Queen Margaret parting, v. 54 
Card. Wolſey s to Cromwell, v. 329 
VITUPERATIVE. 
Aſtard Faulconbridge ageinſt the French, iii. 355 
Boli ke to Buſhy on his injuries received, iv. 38 
C 


atharine's to the two Cardinals, v. 31 3 
e Conſt-ble's and Grandpree's againſt the Engliſh, iv. 303, 4 


Edward and Clarence to Qu en Maryaret, v. 116. 
Gaunt's to King Richard II. iv. 23 ö 
King Henry IV. to bis fon, iv. 123. On avarice 227. To Prince 

Henry when he had taken the crown 228 


King Henry V. to Falſtaff, iv. 243. To Cambridge, Scroop, and 
Gray, on their conſpiracy 263 


Antony*s on Cæſar's murther, vii. 37. 40. His funeral oration 


SFP 


1 © 


Deſeriptions, or Tmages., 327 


Henry VI.'s to Suffolk, on Duke Humphry's death, v. 47. 
"2 Glouceſter before he is killed by him 167 X 


Lancaſter reer, 215 


— wr to the „ 210 

Worcelter's to King Heury IV. iv. 146 

York's to Bolingbroke, on rebellion, iv. 35 

Abp of York's on the inconſtancy of the populace, iv. 176 
SO LILOAVUIES. 


on on to luſt, by a virtuovs i. 280 
A 12 made 2 in. — intereſt 31 5 
Claudio, King of Denmark, his defpairing of pardon tor inceſt aud 
murther, viii. 146 
Young Clifford on the death of his father, v. 87 
King Henry IV. on want of ſleep, iv. 197 
King Henry V. — —— iv. 226. On tle 
 miſeries ot Kings 301 
Henry VI.“s on the happineſs of low life, v. 119. After ke 
loit the battle, on his Queen hing to France 126 
Tachimo's looking on Imogen vi. 191 
Potthumus's sgainſt women, vii. 203. 
Protipero s to the ſpirits, i. 52 
Richard III. on his deformiry and ambition, v. 131. 72. 1228 
264 
Richmond's the night bef re the battle of Boſworth, v. 261 
Romeo's over Julict in the vault, viii. 77 
Tyrrel*: on the murther of King Edward's two ſons, v. 239 
arwirk's dying ſpeech, v. 160 
Card. Wolfcy's on the viciſicades of life, v. 327 


Duke of York's on the ſurrender ot Anjou to the French, v. 9. On 


his deſigu to ſeize the throne for himiclf 45 


"ih = ms a... 
DESCRIPTIONS, or IMAGES. 


$ 1. PERSON S. 
Ar 


reer. Romeo 
Beautiful maid, ii. 350. 3 


it. 182. 8. 
Beaui iful perſon petitioning, i. 153. Pro, 
Bedlam b-ggars, vi. 37. Edgar 
A Biſhop in arms, iv. 310. Weſt 
vo L. VIII. E e 


Candidate for an office, vi, 337. Cor. 

Cheats, ſeveral - = RIS Ant. 

Commons of Fn 32. 4 Their iaconſtancy 176. York. 

Conſtables and watchmen, ii. 36. 4 
v. 304. 

Death in a beautiful face, vii. 231. Arv. viii. 69. Cap. 78. Romeo. 

Debtor, vi. 113. Sen. 

A deformed perſon, iii. 318. Conſt. 

Drunken men, i. 49. Atiel 

Duelliſt vm. 32. Mer. 

py in King John, iii. 361. Of old age, in 
priſon, in Mortimer, iv. 36z. By ſtrangling in Duke Humphry, 
v. g. War. In agonies of deſpair, in Card. Beauford 56 

Dying of grief, iii. 59. 1 Lord 

Engliſhmen in preference to the French, iv. 289 King Henry. De- 

ribed by the French 340. Ridiculed for following French fa- 
ſhions, v. 2897. for hard drinking, viii 222, 3. Iago 

Fairies, i. 52. Mab, 1 17. Mer. 

Fairy maſquerade, i. 249 | 

Flatterers of great men, vi. 34. Kent 

A Foppiſh courtier, iv. 88. Hotſpur 

Fortune-teller, iii. —_ 

ha, %. 290. Oh - Glo. Bock v .. 
e, v. 191. 224. Glo. vii. 47. 

ry el 118. Viola _ 

Iriſhmen, iv. 2s. King Richard 

A Juſtice, ii. 246. Jaques 

"one deferided, a. 

King, a one v. 155. 183 

por pre garter, iv. 380. See _ 

Lover deſcribed, i. 13 Speed 14t. Val. ii. 238. Syl. and Clo. 246, 
Jaques, 258, Roſa. Baniſhed, i. 152. Val. viii. 30. Romeo. Con- 
flant, i. 147. Jul. In folitude, i. 195. Val. 

Lovers deſcribed, ii. 258. Roſa. Humoroufly deſcribed, viii. 23. 
Mercutio. Parting, vii. 175. 324, $, 6 

A Madman, vi. 71 


Meſſenger with ill news, iii. 3 17. Conſt iv. 164. North. With good 
news 224. King Henry 

A miſerable mother in Conſtance, iii, 330. K. Philip. In Edward 
IV.'s widow, v. 24z. Queen 

News-tellers, iii. 343- Hubert 

A Nun, i. 64. Theſcus * 44 _ , 

Old man vigorous from temperance in you 236 m. In 
e Jaques. Oppreſſed with cares, iii, 
199 


Ol wen ee eee i123, Timen 


SEALED HUD VOnUnnGnBOUUpD 


Ye 


Deſeriptions, or Images. . 329 
* in Armado, Holofernes, and Nathaniel, ii. Love's labour's 
1 


/oft-meſſenger, iv. 163. Trav. vi. 39. Kent 

A Quarrelſome perſon, viii. 40. Mer. 

Savage man, Caliban, i. Tempeſt 

School boy, ii. 246. Jaques 

Serving-man, vi. 54. Edgar 

Shepherd, ii. 448 
__ 246, Jaques. Young, brave, and unpoliſhed, vii. 332. 

ivit-s 

Soldiers in armour, iv. 138. Ver. 

Swimmer, i. 2z. Fran. vii. 8. C ſſius 

Talkative coxcombs, ti. 119. Lor. 

Trojans, vii. 282. Ancas 

Twins, their likeneſs de ſeribed in the two Antipholiſes and Dromio's, 
iii, Comedy of errors 

Villain's look, iii. 340. Pembroke. 344. King John 

Wife, a good one, ii. 120 Jeflica 

Witch, Sycorax. i. 22 

Witches, and their charms, vi. Macbeth 

Woman's man, ü. 199. Biron 

Woman of a fatyrical wit, ii, 18. Bene. 31. Hero. A lewd one, vs. 
331. Ulyſſes 


Young gentleman, an accompliſhed one, i. 139. Val. vi. 169, 70. 
s Gentleman | 

Young lady playing on the lute, and Gngiag, vi. 19 t. Mar. 

Younger brother kept without education, ii. 217. Orla. 

Youth, P u. 117. Portia, A beautiful one deſeribed 
265. _ A pert one, vii. 215. Piſanio. Two of royal birth: 
230. 


P L4 CE & 
Bux. „i. 78. Oberon 
Dover clit, vi. 53. Edgar 
England deſcribed in its ſituation tit. 30r. Auſtria. Only conquered 
by inteſtine diviſions 364. Baitard, Celebrated, iv. 22. Gaunt. 
Diſpraiſcd by the Conſtable of France 233. Its intereſt in relation 
to France, v. 142. Haſtings. Its fiteativn, vii. 20% Quecn 
A Field after a battle, iv. 314. Mountjoy 
Glouceſterſhire, iv. 33. Northumberlaud 
Inchanted iſle, i. 39. Caliban 
Kent, v. 72. Say 
Lombardy, ii. 298. Lucentio 
Nile, its low deſcribcd, vii. z 08- 
Piſa, ii. 298. Lucentio 
Salique land, iv, 252. Canterbury 
The Severen, iv. 90. Hop r 
Tower of London, v. 212. 
Trent, at Burton, iv. 121. Hotſpur ; 
Vale, a dark and melancholy one, vi. 184. Tamora- —_ 


Ee 2 P 


330 1 N D E X. 


THIN G Ss. 


A Mbitious love, i g. Helena 
Angling. f. 30. Urſala. Cleopatra's vii, 99 

An any d'ſbanced, iv. 217. Haſtings. Imbarking 274. Chorus, 
Er-gl!h new raiſed, iii. 302. | 

Art and Natvie. See Nature 

Beauty, i. 33. Ferdina d. v. 2gr. King. 303. Cham. 318. Suff. 
232. 2 Gent, Neglected, i. 272. jak. Deſcribed by Romeo, 
vii 29 

Challenge, the ceremonial of one, iv. 4 

Combat in the liſts, its ceremony, iv. 1x 

Cororatr in, the ceremonies of one, V. 331. 3 Gent. 

Peath, vii. 244 Poſthumus 

Devia! of favours, vi. 120. Flavius 

Di. mond ring, vi 189, Marcus 

Dreams, viii. 23. Mercu'io 

Faith, and is products, viii 29. 30. Friar 

Farthquaks, iv. 119. Hotſpur 

Entry of King Richard and Bolingbroke into Londen, iv, 6s. York, 
Of Cotiolanus into Rome after victory, vi. 328. Brutus, Pom - 
pcy's, vi. 4 Marullus 

Face of a perſon near death, v. 337. Patience, III favoured, i. 2. 
Conzalo 


F. mil ruined by vi. 138. 
Faſhions of Italy, &c. iv, 21. York 
Fortune, and her votaries, vi. 99. Poet 
Friend, ii. 114. Baſſanio. 11 6. Portia 
Friendſhip betwixt two young ladies, i. 93. Helena 
Gentle temper, vill. 179. _ 
Gratirnde in an old ſervant H. 235. Adam 
Horror in one buried alive, viii. 67. Juliet 
Horſe, Richard's rode by Bolingbroke, iv. 75 
Hounds and hunting deſcribed, i. 204. Theſcus. 
Hounds, horſes, hunting. vi 181 
Houſe-keeping, ri tous. vi. 118, Flavius 
Hurcic:ne, vi. 345. Troi'us 

ealouſy deſcrided 237, 8. lago. Othello 

ſts and Jcſter, in. 214. R 

nſurrection of the populace, iv. 42. Scroop 
Interview of the Kings of England and France, v. 273 
Invention, a dull ove, viii. 2z 5. Iago 
Kingdom oppreſſed by an uſurper, vi. 280. Macduff. 285. Roſſt 
King's evil, and its cure, vi. 284. Malcolm 


Life, a pleaſant one deſcribed, ii. 294. Lord, In a wild ſolitude, 


vi. 145, Apem 
Lioneſs, ii. 2524. Olivia 


Love humorouſly deſcribed, ii. 166. Biron. Improves all our facul · 


ties 1$4. Biron. Fantaſtical 211. Biron ; 
Madneſs for grief and love, in Ophelia, viii. 260, 4. 
Martlet's.neits, vi. 244. Banquo 
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Deſcriptions, or Images. 331 


Maſque, rural, i. 4s 

Maſquerade, 1 i 14 

Moon, i. 64. The 8. 68. ii. 249. Orlando 

Mufic, iii. 84. Duke ru. ets 

Nature, ſtate of, i. 22. 2 

Nature and art, iii. 254. Polixenes. Perdita 

Oak, large, old, ii. 274. Oliver 

Parting of lovers, viii. 54. $$ 

Peace, iv. 14. King-Richard, v. 174. Richard, After civil war, iv. 79. 
King Henry. Betwixt York and Lancaſter, v. 250, Richmond 

* rated canes. 109. Baſſanio 

Pictures of Adonis, Venus, Io, Daphne, and Apollo, ii. 295 

Play, a bad one deſcribed, i- 110. Phitothate 

Poetry, vi. 98. Poet 

— viii. 170. 3 
opularity, iv. 19. King 

Pride, iv. 14. King Richard 

Prodigies, iv. 37. Cap. 119+ Glen. 225. Clar. Glou. vii. 14. Caf. 18. 
Calph. viii. 83. Horatio 

Roſes, red and white, the badges of two parties, iv. 359 

Rumour, iv. 160. War. 200 

Signs of change in government, v. 208. 3 Citizen 

„ i. 98. Oberon. iv. 197. King Henry, Sound, i, 306. Claudio. 

+ 25. Brutus 

Snake, ii. 274. Oliver . 

A Song, Welch, iv. 224. Mort. Glen. 

Stag in the chace, ii. 233. 1 Lord 

Storm at ſca, viii. 212 

A Stream beautifully deſcribed, i 146. Julia 

— the ſceming ine quality of its motion, ii. 256, Rofa 
1 Ste vi. 233+ Victory, and purſuit of the con- 

142 

Virginity, iii. 7. Parolles 

Viſion. 9 ſpirits, v. 337 

War, the prognoſfics of it, iv. 37. Capt. Preparation for it 263. 
Chorus. III effects of it 3x5. Burgundy. v. 87. Young Clifford 

White hand, iii. 261. Florizcl. vii 267. Troilus 

Wonder proceeding from ſud den joy, iii. 283. 3 Gent, 

1 3. Miran. 9. Aricl. iii. 134. KÆgeon. Deſcribed by a 


TIMES. ad SEASON. 


y-break, i. 98. Puck. ii. 67. Pedro. iv. 124. Glen. 3 54. Bed. 

v. 260. Stanley. vii. 322. Troilus. viii. 55. 90. Horatio 

Evening, a fair oue, v. 259. Richmond 

* 328. King Johu. v. 19. Foling. 38. Capt. viii. 144. 
Ham 5 

Morning, i. 53. Pro. 98. Oberon. iv. 40. Rich. A clear one, v. 
105 Rich. A lowriug one. iv, 145 King and Prince Henry. A 
pleaſant one, vi. 182. Tamora. viii. 29. Criar 

Night, i. 93, Hermia, 117. Puck, In a camp, iv, 293. Chorus, 
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Stormy, i. 47. Gent. Kent. 253. Lenox. 257. Old M. and R.. 


263, 4. Macbeth. vii. 14. Caſca. 354. Achilles. viii. 4s. 46. 
Julict- A beautiful deſcription of a moon - light, ii. 133. Lor. 1388 
Portia 

Spring, ii. 213 Song 

Sun-rifing, vi. 177. Aaron. viii 7. Ben, Mon. 

Twilight, iti 358. Melun. vi. 264. 1 Mur. 

Wiarer, ii. 233, Duke Sen. 216. Song 


Year untruitful and ſickly, i. 74. Queen 


$S QC BY V. 
SIMILIES and ALLUSIORS. 


Mbition compared to the dream of a ſhadow, viii. 120. Guild, 
* high- mettled horſe, v. 277. Nor. To boiling wa- 
ter 


Authority, to a farmer's dog, vi. 77. Lear 

Beautiful maid compared to a A.. S. Ant. 

Battle, a doubtful one, to a ſwan ſwimming againſt a ſtream, v. 102, 
York. To a cloudy morning and a ſtormy fea 119, King Henry 

Cathariue, Queen, compared to a lily, v. 316. Queen ; 

Conſideration, to an angel, iv. 249. Cant. 

Contention, to a horſe broke looſe, iv. 1 62. North 

yr iv, 12. Bolingbroke. To a captive ſet free 13. 
Mowbray 


. Courtſhip, the degrees of it compared to. dances, ii. 14. Beatrice 


A Croud diſperſed, to wild e i. 89. Puck 
Diſſimulation compared SOT. — Queen 


Queen Elifabeth compared to the maiden Phernix, v. 355. Cranmer 


England, to an eagle, Scotland to a weazel, iv, 25s. Ely 


Father (good) of. a bad fon, compared to the clear ſpring of a muddy 


fiream, iv. 70. Bo 


Favourites, to a new trimmed veſſel; and their enviers, to ravenous 


88 Wolſcy. To honey. ſuccles excluding the ſun, ii. 
30. 

Garden compared to government in diſorder, iv. 52 

General, an eld one, to a winter-lion, v. 88. York. 

Glory, to a circle in the water, iv. 343. Pucclle 

Government to bees, iv. 256. Cant. 


Heait, a penitent one, compared to 2 ripe mulberry, vi. 365. Vol. 


Henry, Prince, comparing himſelf to tte ſun in clouds, iv. 87. To. 


rich ore in a dark foil 1b. To Mars 24s. To a ſtrawberry grow+ 
ing among weeds 250. Ely | 


King James I. compared to a cedar, v. 355. Cranmer | 
Infutrection, to a ſtorm, iv. 196, Prince Henry. To bees, v. 49. 


War. King's return to his country, compared to a mother's meet · 
ing her child, iv, 39. King Richard 


Love comparcd to a canker in a bud, i. 12 Pro. Val. To April. 
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nog. Fo. To a waxen image 142. Pro. To a figore on 
1$7. Du 
Lover, to a cameleon, i. 135. Speed Sacceſsful, to a conqueror, ii. 
* His thoughts, to the inarticulate joys of a crowd 112. 
Maids compared to flies, iv. 33 1. Burg, 
Mind in doubt, to the tide, iv. 187. North 
Opportunity. compared to the tide, vii. 38. Brutus 
Promiſes compared to the garden of Adonis, iv. 361. Dauphin. 
Reaſon returning, compared to the morning, i. 54. Proſpcto 
Rebels returning to allegiance, to a flood, iii. 35 U. Saliſbury 
Richard II. King, to a falling (tar, and the ſeiting ſun, iv. 38 
Soldiers compared to bees, vi. 216. Goth. 
Spies, to limed twigs, v. 15. Suffolk 
Sun riſing after a dark night, to the reſtoration of a lawful King, iv. 
40. King Richard. Riſing in a cloudy iky, to King Richard in 
diſcontent 47. Bolin 
5 Tears compared to dew on a lily, vi. 196. Titus 
Treaſon, to a fox, iv. 149. Worceſter 
Wanderer, compared to a drop of water in the ocean, iti. 158. Anti- 


Warwick's death, to the fall of a cedar, v. 160. Warwick 
Wolſey, Cardinal, to a ling angel v. $48 
, inal, to a falli v. 32 
Worceller, Earl of, in rebelizon, to a meteor, iv. 146, King Henry 
World, to a { i, 246. Jaques 
. York, Duke of, fighting, compared to a lion among a herd of neat, y; 
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INDEX of the Braurits of SHAKESPEAR,. 
digeſting them under proper heads. 


one. the power of it, i. 171. r 
ctions, ours directed by providence, 180 
_ Addreſs, — — 414 112 

Adverſity, the advantages of it, ii. 233 


Advice of a mother to her ſon, iii. 3. To young girls 45. Againſt 


cruelty, vii, 23 

AﬀeQtation in words, ii. 119 

Atﬀettion, natural, a- kin to love, Hi. 8's 

Age, old, well preſerved, ii, 236. Deſcribed; iii. 199. viii. 113. De- 
ſpiſed, vi. 291 

Aegiance, firm, deſcribed, v. 323 


Ambition, covered with ſpecious humility, vii. 19. Jealous of a too 


ſucceſsful friend 112 
Anarchy, the miſchief of it, vi. 343 
Anger deſcribed, v. 277. Its external eſſects 32 3 
. e vii. 43, 4+ f. 6, 7. His character 


— a deſeription of it, v. 333 


pictureſque ib. He inchants drunkards 49 

Army, Englitb, a deſcription of it, iii. 302. The ſtate of it, v. 304. 
One routed, vii. 242 

Arthur's pathetic ſpeeches to Hubert, iii. 334, 3. 6, 7 

Afſfiznation, i. 67 

po I 
ut R e ot K, 1. 279. Its | 

Baniſhment, conſolation under it, iv. 18 

Bargain, punctuality in, iv. 122 

Baſtardy defended, vi. 12 

Bawd, i. 295 

Beauty deſcribed, ii. 155. 232. Virtuovs, its power, i- 280. A ſcorg- 
ful and ſatyrical one, ii. 31. A fine one deſcribed, viii. 30 

Beautiful — _-- in vain, i. 153, 

Bed'an: beggars deſciibed, vi. 37 

Rees, their commonwealth, iv. 25 6 

Benedick the bachelor's recantation, ti. 28 

Birth, high, v 190 

Boalter cxpiained, iii. 304 

Bolingbroke's cr into London, iv. 63 

Boy, a beautiful one, iii. 91 


Ariel's deſcription. of his managing the ſtorm, i. 9. Very fine and 
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Braggart, a cowardly one, iii, 66. Talking ones, ii. g2. 68. vii. 227 

Breik of day, i. 98. ii. 67 

Brutus, his ſpeech to the people, vii. 42. His diſcourſe with Caſſius 
42 $6. and porting from him 64. 63 

Buckingnam, Duke of, his prayer, v 295 

Czfar, Julius, his d like of Catſius, vii. 11. His ſpeech on the fear 
ot death 28 

Caliban's curſes, i. 13. 28. His exultation 14. His promiſes 33 

Calphurnia's ſpecch on prodigics ſecn, vii. 28 

Calumny unavoidable, i. 299. viii. 132 

Caſſius, his cuntempt of Cæſar, vii. 8, 9. His diſcourſe and parting 
with Brutus ga— $7. 64. 6s 

Catharine, Queen, her fpecch to her huſband, v. 30s. to Cardinal 
Wolſey 308. on her own merit 315, Compared to a lily 326 

Cave in a toreſt, vii. 208 

Ceremony deſcribed, iv. 301. Inſincere, vil. gs 

Chaſtity, ii. 37. vi. 387 

Chearfulnefs, ii. 74 

Child, an alienated one deſcribed, vi. 6. 7 

Chriſtmas time, the reverence paid it, viii. 90 

Churchman deſcribed, v. 348 

Clarence n d»cam in the tower, v. 192, 3 

Cleopatra on the abſence of Antony, vii. 87. Her failing down the 
Cydnus deſc:ibed 96. Her infinite power in plecling 93. Her 
ſuppoſed death deſcribed 147. Her ſpeech on the death of 
133, 4. „* 3 of him 139. Her 
on i 165. Autony 

Gad Pn 

Commodity, or ſelf-intereſt, on it, iii. 316 | 

Compaſſion and clemency ſuperior to revenge, i. 53 

Conduct, when ſuperior to action, vii. 28 

Conjurer, a beggarly one, or fortune - teller, deſeribed, iii. 197 

Conſcience, a guilty one, i. 43. The (iruggles of it, it. 340. 
good one deſcribed, v. 52. A guilty one, and its deathbed horte 
$7- Whatit is 267 | 

Conſideration, iv. 249 

Conſolation under baniſhment, iv. 18 

Conſpitacy, how dreadful, vii. 20. Deſcribed ib 

Conilancy in love protelited, vii. 310 

Contemplation, a zcalous one deſcribed, v 229 

Content, when perfect, viii. a 19 

Content ion, a compariſon of it, iv. 162 

Continence before marri-ge, i. 44 

Cordelia's ſi eech upon the ingratitude of her ſiſters, vi. 82 

Coriolanus, an imaginary deſcription cf his warring, vi. 309, 310. 
His character 350. and abhorrence of flattery 356. His mother's 
reſolution on his fiubborn pride 10. His deteſtation of the vulgar 
361, His prayer tor his fon 387, Hig mother's pathetic ſpecch 
to him 388 | 

Countcaance, a guilty one, v. 47 
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Country. an oppreſſed one, deſcribed, vi. 28g 

Courage deſcribed, iii. 302 

Courtezans, refletions upon them, vi. 143 

Courtier, conceived, or man of compliments, ii, 147. A finical one 
deſcribed, iv. $8. 89 

Courtſhip, a beautiful one, viii. 24—2 9 

Coward, paraſitical and vain, iii. 6 

Cowardice deſcribed, iv. 10 

Cranmer, Abp, bis „ v. 35s, 6 

Creſſida, a re ret ee wu vii, 331 

Crown, refleftions upon it, iv. 226. The tranſport of it, v. gg 

Cruelty, vii. 23 

Cupid, all armed, i. 7s 

Cupid, or love, 2 comical deſcription of him, ii. 166. His pareutage 272 

Cuſtoms, why followed, v. 486 

Damned, their punifhment and horrors, i. 29 

Danger, its ſupport, iii. 333. Deſcribed, iv. gz, A compariſon of 
it with Cæſar, vi. 29 

Day break deſcribed, v. 260. See Break of day 

Death, vii. 156. 244. Temporal better than eternal, i. 285: The 
terrors of it mult in apprebenſion 289. Its terrors deſetibed 290. 
The approach of it, iii. 361. Ot the fear of it, vii. 28 

Deceit in a fine woman, v. 204 

Deed, good, comprred to a candle, ii. 133 

Defamation, iii. 163 Gl 

Degree, a dcfeription of, vii. 2 76 

Delay, againſt it, iii. 94. Beautifully deſcribed, v. 241 

Delights, when not laſting, viii. 39 

Dependents not to be tr too much, v. 296 ; 

1 Diſcovered in bed aſleep 274. 
See Ot 

Deſire, the loved objects of, heightened by their loſs, ii. 30 

Deſpair deſcribed, iii. 3 48 

Deſo „ WM. 332 

Dew, in flowers, i. 102 

Dialogue between Macbeth and his lady, vi. 230. Another 263 

Diomedes, his manner of walking, vii. 330 

Dirge, funeral, vii. 233 

Diſeaſes, the departure of, iii. 333. Which incurable, vi. 291 

Diſguiſe, iii, 202 

Diſlimulation, ii 

Dover cliff deici ib J, vi 73 

Doubt, a deſeriptio. of, vii. 2 90 | 

Dreams refleftions © them, viit. 15. 15 

Drowning, Ophelia's iefcribed, viii. 171 

Drums deſcribed, iii. 33 

Drunkards inchanted, i. 49 

Duelling, a deſcription of, vi 231 

Duty. modeſt, always accept:ble, i. 110. Doing of it mexits 2» 
praſe, vi. 319 | 
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125 13 U to his father, vi. 92 

nor, to buſband doing peuance, v. 

Enemy, how 28 uſed, iii. 3 K 125 

England, the people of it deſcribed, v. 26 3. Its ſituation deſcribed, 
ü. 301. When invincible 364. Pathetically deſcribed, iv, 22. 

Engliſh their curioſity, a ſatyr on it, i. 29. Of their geiture, iv. 294. 

Envy, a deſcription of, v. 54. $$. vii. 32 

+ gp a fine one, $ 58 1 

Expedition, —— v. 241 

Fairy jealouſy, and the effects of it, i. 74. Their revels ib. Bank 
78. Courtches $7 

Fairies, and magic, i. 52. $3 

Falſchood, the baſeneſs of it to a wife, vii, 186 

Falſtatf 's catechiſm, iv. 148 

Fate and neceſſity oppoſed, iii. 9 

Father, his authority, i. 63. The beſt gueſt at his ſon's nuptials, iii. 
263 The poſſion of one on the murther of his child, v. 2053 

Advice of one to a ſun going to travel, viii. 99 
Faults of others no juſtification of our own, i. 268 

Favour, popular, the method to gain it, vi. 355 

Favourites compared to honey-ſuckles, ii. 30 

Female friendihip, i. 93 

Ferdinand's ſwimming aſhore deſcribed, i. ar. His bearing a log 33. 
Miranda's offering to carry the lg for him, peculiarly elegant ib 

Flattery, the abhorrence of it, vi. 356 

Fleet ſetting fail, detcribed, iv 274, $ 

Fool, a deſcription of one, and his morals on the time, ii. 242, 3. 
His liberty of ſpeech 243 

Fool-hardincſs, vii. 229 

Forgiveneſs, mutual, the duty of it, i. 273 

Fortitude, true, what it is, vi. 246 a 

Fortune deſcribed, ii. 127. iv. 224. Forms our judgment, vii. 230. 
Ill one, precepts agaialt it, vi. 362 

Friend, infidelity in one, i. 17. How to be uſcd, iii. 5+ A forſaken 
one, vi. 238 

Friends par ng, i 160 

Frie: dſhip, in love, ii. 16. Martial, vi. 370 

Friendſhips, on con mon, vi 367 

Froſt, ii. 145 

Fruition more languid than expectation, ii. 93 

Fury expels fear, vii. 134 

Garland for oid mc, iii. 254. for midd!c-aged men id, for youn; 
men 255 

Gentleman, an accompliſhed young one, i. 139 

Ghoſt apf car ng in a dream, iii. 242 

Ghoſts vaniſh at cock -crowing, viti. 89 

Gifts prevalent with women, i. 150 

Glory deſcribed, iv. 343 
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Glo'ſter's farewel to the world, vi. 54 

1 Richard, Duk& of, his deformity, v. 132. and didima- 
ation 133 

Gods, their juſtice, vi. 91 

Gold refi:Qions upon it, v. 27. Its effets, vi. 160, 49 . 

Gavernor, a ſaint like and ſevere one, i. 265. 283. Outwardly pious 


290 
Gratitude in an old ſervant, ii. 236 
Gravity, aſſecte d. ii. 74 
Greatneſs, ſubject to cenſure, i. 304. Departing, vii. x46. When 
falling, d-ſeribed, v. 324. The cares of it 194. Contempilble 
when it declines, vii 247 
Grief, real, viii. 92. Immoderate diſcommended 93. Tokens of 
it, iii, 377. Deſcription of it, in. 318. iv. 29- That of a mo- 
ther, iti 337 
Griefs deſtroy one another, iv. x65 
Hamlet's ſoliloquy on his mother's marriage, viii 94. on the apcar- 
ance of his father's ghoſt 20. Miſchiefs it might tempt him to 
103. His conference with it 103. — 0% His mad addreſs de 
ſi ribed by Ophelia 112. His accounts of his own me'ancho!y, and 
refleftions on man 121. On the player and himſelf 129, His 
directions and advice to the players 134 His reſlections on the 
King's ſoliloquy 146, 7. A conference between him and his mo- 
ther 149. —153. On his own irreſolution 159. His re flections 
on Yorick's ſcull 1756, „ | 
Happineſs conſiſts in opinion, viii. 130 
Hatred, remorſeleſs, v. 54 
Health, vii. 287 
Heart, love fick, how amuſed, iti. 6 
Hector deſcribed in battle, vii. 334 
Henry IV. his pathetic ſpeech to his ſon, iv 126 
Henry V. a deſcription ot him by his father, v. 2:2. His perfections 
249. His ſpeech before the battle of Agincowt z 06 
Henry VI. his folil-quy upon his own lenity, v. 1 « 5 
Honeſty the richeſt legacy, ii. 127. The diſpreii of it, viii. 193, 4 
Honour, what, iv. 93. preſerved, vii. 325, «6. Its value 347+ 
Ought to be conferred on merit only, H. 201 Due to 
virtue, not to birth, iii. 30. Military, a merc nothing, ii. 246 
Honour ard policy, vi. 354 
Hope, the lover's ſtaff, i I 54- The only relief f the miſerable 237, 
The deccitfalneſt of it, iv. 30. A deſcription of it, v. 256 
Horror, its outward eſſccts, v. 320. That of uncloſing a con:piacy, 
i. 328 | 
Hounds, i. 104. . 293 
Hunting, i. 104 
Huſband ſung to ſleep by a fair wife, lv. 124 
Hypocrify, ii. 83. iii. 348. vüi. 230 
Iachimo riſing from the turk, vii. 19, 2 
Jaques's patiietic moralifing, i 233, 4 
jealouſy delciibeg, iti. a14+ viii. 243, Its tortures, viii. 24, 3. 4 
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Feſt and jeſter, ii. 2 14 

Jeſter, iii 117 

7 revenge, . 104 

magination, the power of it, i. 108 

Imngen's bed-chamber, vii. 191. In boy's cloaths 22r . Reflections 
on her ſuppoſed death 231. Awaking 234 

Tnconſtancy, in a man, i. 178 

Infant to be expoſed, iii. 233. Expoſed 243 

Infidelity, in a friend, i. 177 

Infirmity, its faults pardonable, vi. 41 

Ingratitude, in a ſong, ii. 247. In a child, vi. 24. Of falſe friends, 
220 

Inhumanity deſeribed, v. 348 

Jonocence, maiden, i. 93. Diſcovered by the countenance, ii. 48. 
Youthful, iii. 208, Its ſilence cloquent 227. Its power 236. 
Harmleſs, vii. 222 

Invitation to love, beautifully deſcribed, vi. 182, 3 

Judgment formed by fortune, vii. 130 

Juliet, her invitation to Romeo for his ſtay, viii. 54. 55+ and folilo- 

on drinking the potion 66. 67 
i 278 

Juſtice, Lord Chief, his ſpeech to Henry V. iv. 236 

Ivy, an uſurping ſubſtitute compared to it, i. 6 

Kent, county of, deſcribed, v. 72 

King, in Hamlet, his defpairivg foliloquy, viii. 146 

King - killing deteſtable, iii. 216 

Kings, their purpoſes how executed, iii. 343. Their miſery, iv. 43. 
Their divinity, viii. 163 

Knowledge ſometimes hurtful, iii. 22 r 

Labour, vii. 222+ 

Lady, a complcat one, iii. 312. A young one playing and ſinging, vi. 
191. Upon her tongue being cut out «94 

| young, cautions to them, viii. 98 

Lear on the ingratitude of his daughters, vi. 45- 46. His diſtreſs in 
a ſtorm 47. and exclamations amidit the tempeſt 48. 49. f. $52. 
A deſcription of him when mad yz. His refleQtions on flattercis 
76. His ſpeech to Cordelia when taken pr ſoner 87 

Liberty, the ſpirit of, deſcribed, vii. 16 

Life chequered, iii. 59. Its ſtzgcs deſcribed, ii. 246. Moral reſlec- 
tions on the vanity of it, i. 287. Lothed, vii, 143. It and Leah 
weighed, viii. 130. The demands of it, iv. 131. Viciflitudes of 
it, v. 327. Its necceſſaries few, vi. 43. Reficftions upon it 293. 
Compared, and to what 293, 4. 

Light of foot, i. 49 

Lion, an hungry one deſcribed, v. ror 

Lioneſs with udders all drawn dry, ii. 275. er craft, and royal dif- 

Loquacity, ii. 75 [ poſition 10. 

Lord of he. ven ever to be remembered, v. 24 

Love too ambitious, ii 5.6. Oefcribed, i. 68. ii. 280. viii. 9. Its 
power, ii. x85. In a grave ſevere governor, i, 282. True, crer 
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croſſed 66. In idleneſs 55. 76. Reſolved, iii. 99. True 108. 
256. Concenſed 110. Unſonght 120. Commended and diſpraiſed, 
. 121. Froward and diſſembling 126. Compared to a waxen 
image 142. Increaſes when oppoſed 146. Compared to an April 
day 130. The contempt of it puniſhed 141. Compare to a 
figure on ice 157%. Unreturned 176. Pr the bond, afflic- 
tion the looſer of it, iii, 268. An invitation to 
nobleneſs of life, vii. 94. Its heralds, who, vii. 37. In a 
oung ſoldier, vii. 26s, 6, 7. Shaken off by him 317. Conſtancy 


2 —— 310, 11 

Love enger com to an , i. 203 

Lover, one , Ars roger 12 compared to a con- 
queror 210. His thoughts, to what compared 1211. Their fan- 
cies various 31. One faithful and conſtant, i. 147. In ſolitude 
37s. Their unſettled humour, vii. 99. 100 Parting, v. $$, 
$6. vii. 176. Their parting and farewel in a morning, vii. 322, 6. 
Exclamation of one, viii. 23s. Their lightneſs of foot 39, and 
impatience 45. An expecting one deſcribed, vii. 306, 7. The 
ſpeech-of one, i. 18. His baniſhment 8 A comm en lation of 
one, ii 255. Real, preſcnts litile them ac 

Lowlineſs of mind, i. 284 _— 

Loyalty, vii, 130 g 

Macbeth, his temper, vi. 243. and irreſolution 245. His foliloquy 
249, $0, $1, 62. and reflection upon his bloody hands 262 · His 
guilt and fear 263, 4. His ſurpriſe at the ſght of the ghoit 266, 
267. 8. 9 | 


Macbeth, „her foliloquy on the approach of Duncan, vi. 242. 
243. | Are Her behaviour with a taper in her hand 
288, 9 


Macduff, his exclamation on the murder of his wife and children, vi. 
a3s,6,9 


Madneſs, 
Maid's honovr, iii. 4s 
Maidens, their prayers eſſectual, i. 26y 


Malcolm's character of himſelf, vi. 282. and diſcourſe with Macduff 


283 
Malicious men deſcribed, v. 348 
Man, a fine deſcription of one ſleeping about to be deſtroyed by a 

ſmake and a lioneſs, ii, 274, 3. His pre-eminence, iii. z6zx, In 

love, a comical deſcription of one, i. 131. A compleat one, viii. 

95. Reflections on him, 8 e 
one, and flattery, viii. 133, 6. merry one, li, 166, 7. $ 
tears deſcribed, iii. 353. A plain blunt one, vi. 33. A wilful 
one, his injuries, their cffefts 46. Inconſtancy in one, i. 178 


1 2 her execration, v. 288, 9. Her exprobrat ion in a 
ſoliloquy 243 


Marriage iv. 497. Alters the temper of both ſexes, ii, 269. 
»70 | 
Maſter t:king leave of his ſervants, vii. 136 


Kediocri'y, fi. 77 


vi. 182. The 
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Melancholy, rural, ii. 233. The different ſorts of it 266. The 
parent of error, vii. 67, Deſcribed, viii. 121, 79 

Men, all are frail, i. 268 

M. rey, frequently miſtaken, i, 275. Commended in governors 277. 
Defcribed, ii. 125, vi. 167 

Merit always modeſt, ii. 24 

Melſenger of ill news, iv. 163, 4 

Midnight, viii. 144 


Mind alone valuable, ii. 346. The diſcaſes of it incurable, vi. 291, 


A noble one diſordered, viii. 133 

Mirth and melancholy, ii. 73 

Miſery, counſel of no weight in it, ii. 5s 

Mob, vi. 304. To what compared, v.127 

Moon, i. 68 whe 3 

Moon light night, a deſcription of it, ii. 134, 6 

— deicription of it, v. 10%. viii, go» The dawn of, v. is 
Another beautiful d. ſeriptiun of it, viii 34. $$ 

Mother the fondneſs of one, iii. 316. The ravings of one 330, f. 
Her grief 332 

Murther deſeribed, v. 239, 40 

Murtb erer, bis looks, iii. 340. and account of conſcience, v. 193 

Muſic, i. 107, 38. iii. 84 

Nature, human, the vanity of is, i. 48. Its force, vii, 210 

— 11. — 

a ipt ion 343 
Ni t deſcribed, i. 117. In camp. deſcribed, iv. 293. Another de- 
iption of it, v. 38 

Nun, i. 64 

Nuptials, a father the beſt gueſt thereat, iii. 263 

Obedience to princes loved, v. 316 

Ottavia's entrance into Rome, what it ſhould have been, vii, 119 

Offences, miſtaken, vi. 43 

Omens on the birth of Richard III. v. 168 | 

Ophelia's deſcription of Hamlet's mad addreſs, viii. 112. Her crow: 
ing 171 

Ornament, or appearances, the deceit of them, i. 108. 9 

Othello's motive to marry, viii. 203. and relation of his courtſhip 
204, 5, His fuſt ſuſpicion 236. and ſoliloquy when worked up to 
jealouſy 240. His ſpeech, on receiving his mandate to return 
259, Go. and pathetic upbraiding of his wite 261, 2, 3. His ſoli- 

loquy in the bed-chamber 274, 5. His confuſion 277. love 279 
aud bitter remorſe 282. His lait ſpeech 28g 

Painting, ii. 295. To what compared, vi. 102 

Pardon the ſanction of wickedneſs, i. 265. Deipaired of, iii. 24r 

Parting of tricnds, ii. 100 

Pailion too (trong tor vows, i, 45. Real, diſſembled, ii, 26s. Ris 

hng, vi. 44 

Paſtors, ungracious, a ſatyr on them, viii. 99 

Patience eaſier taught than practiſed, iii. 16s, Patience and forrow 
d. ſcribed, vi. 76. 

Pairivtiſao, what, vii, 8 
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Peace inſpires love, ii. 9. After a ſiege, vi. 392, Aſter a civil war, 
W. 79 

Percy, Lady, her pathetic ſpeech. iv. 102 

Pertection admits of no addition, iii, 338 

Perſon, a deſcription of a murthered one, v. 30. One in deſpair, to. 
what compared, vi. 194 

Petition, a tender one, i. 245 

Pity, when to be diſcard:d, vii. 347 

Play fellows, ii 231 

Pleaſure, of doing good, vi. x03 A deſcription of it, vii. 294 

Pleaſwes, the vanity of them, ii, 144 

Poetry, its power with women, i. 159 

Popularity deſcribed, iv. 19. 20 vi. 328 

Portia's picture. ii. 109. Her ſpeech to Brutus, vi. 23 

Foſt-melkoger, a dcſcr ption of one, iv. 163 

Power, the vanity of it, iv. 43. The abuſc of it. vi. 77 

Preterment, whence got, viii. 193 

Freſence of the beloved object. 2 ſimile, i. 283 

Freſents little regarded by real lovers, iii. 261 

P. ide, ſtubborn, a mether's refolution on her ſon's, vi. 356. Its 
o'vn cure, vii, 313 

Prodigies, vii. 88. Ridiculed, iv. 119 

Prognoſtics of war, iv. 37 

Prologue, opinion of, iv, 247, 8 

Providence, the juitice of, vi. 66. Directs our ackons, vii. 18 

Puck, or Robin Goodfellow, i. 72 

Reflections upon killing a fly, vi. 20. 

Reprntance, i 177 

Reputation, what, viii. 239» The raiſe of it, iv. 8 

Reſentment, when deepeil, v. 37 

Reſolu jon, i. 267. ii 49. CObitinv'e, vi. 386. Frm, vii. 164, 

Reipect deſer bed, vii. 282 

Revenge, a Jew's implacable, ii. 104. The repreſen: ation of it, vii. 
40. A deſcription of it, vi. 221, 2. vii. 294 

Rhymers cidicaled, iv. 121, 2 

Richard II. his ſpeech on his arrival in England, iv. 39. and entry 
into London 65.66. His fliloquy in priſou 73. 74 

Richard III omens on his birth, v. 268. His folilequy on his own 
deformity 2792+ His love for Lady Anne, and praiſe of bis perſon 
1980. His hypocriſy 191. His character by his mother 245. His 
ſtarting out of his ; fe 263. ard foliloquy before the battle 268, 
His behaviour after an alarum 268 

Richmond, Earl of, bis prayer, v. 261 

Ring in a pit, its eſſects, ard how compared, vi. 188 

Riſing, carly, the way to eminence, vii. 139 


Romeo, his courtſhip with Julict, vii. 24.— 29. On his baniſhmene 


49. His deſcription of, and diſcourſe with the apothecaty 73. 74. 
His laſt ſpeech 78. 79 3 

Royalty, the wiſcries Cf it, iv. 30. Inborn, vii. 239 

Rumours de ſcribed, iv. 160 
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The Beauties of Shakeſpear, 343 


Satyr, an apology for it, ii. 244 

Say, Lord, his apotogy, v. 72 

Scene, a murthering one, vi. 249. —253 
Sebaſtian's eſcape deſcribed, iii. 86 
Se:ducers, their cuttom, iii. 56 

Self- accuſation of too great love, iii. 42. 43 


Self-intereſt deſcribed, iii. 316 

Senſes returning, i. 53. $4 

Shepherd's life, the bleſſings of it, v. 119, 20 

Simile, on ambitious v. 132 

Simpleneſs and duty, i. 110 

Simplicity, rural, iii. 264 

Slander, ii. 272. Vii. 211 

Sleep deſcribed, iv. 197. vii. 25. A comforter to ſorrow, i. 24. Sound 
306 

Solicication, the ſeaſon of, vi. 38, 2 

Solitude preferred to a court · life, ii. 233 

Sonnets, it, 225, 16 


Spring, a ſong, ii. 21 5 

Stag, wounded, reflections thereon, ii. 233. His death 234 
Station, a low one, the bleſſings of, v. 302 
Statue, iii- 289, 9 

Steward, a faithful one, vi. 119 _ 

Stoic philoſophers, a ſatyt on them, ii. 56 
iA deforived, bs 63 

Study, ii. 144 

Submirhon to heaven, our duty, v. 205 
Succeſs not equal to our hopes, vii. 276 

Sun. its rifingafter a dark night deſcribed, iv. 40 


Thoughts, when incffeual, iv. 18. 19 

Timon, his execrations, vi. 136, 7. His ſpeech to Alcibiades 143. 
to the courtezans 143. His diſcourſe with Apemantus 145. His 

to the thieves 130, 1. His remark upon his ſteward x5 3 

Title, new ones, in. 29S 

Travel, the advantage of it, i. 128 

Troiias, His ctarafter and jealoaſy of the Grecian youths, vii, 3279 
His chacaQter 332 

Trumpeter, a deicription of une, vii. 329 

Truli in man, the va:'y of, v. 223 


Twiiight delicribes, iv. 124 
Fiz 


Unkindneſꝭ deſcri=ed, vi. 42 
Uſurping ſubſlitute, to what compared, i. 6 
Vale, a dark one, deſcribed, vi. 1 $4, $ 


victory. a deſcription of it by the French, wi. 308. and by the Engiida: 


309 

Villain, to be roted, ii. 62. The luok and zcal of one, iii. 344 
Violets deſcribed, iv, 66 

Virgin, a ſpotleſs one buried, viii. 178 

Virginity, a perſuaſive againtt keeping it, i. 64 

Vir: ve, perſonal, not birth, to be honoured, iii 30. Conſpicuous, 


expoled to envy, ii. 235. Given to be exerted, i. 257. Vutue and 


gouenels 293 

Vicious perſons infatuated by heaven, vii, 132 

Vulgar. their fe kleneſs, deſcribed, iv. 176, A detcſtation of them, 
vi. 361 

War, the ptoznoſtics of it, iv. 3. The miſeries of it 323 

Warrior, a gallant ore, iv. 138 

Warwick, Earl of, his dying ſpeech, v. 160 

Wedding, a mad one deſcribed, ii. 329, 30 

Widow compared to a turtle, iti. 291 

Wife, her duty to her huſband, ii 360. Her impatience to meet 
him, vii. 207, 8. The innocency of one 212 A ſong of one to 
her huſband, iv. 1324. A good one deſcribed, v. 298. The baſe- 
nefs of talſchood to one, vii. 286 

Winter, a ſong, ii. 216 

Wiſdom ſaperior to forture, vii. 131 

Wiſhes, human, the vanity of them, vii. 89 

Witches deſcribed, vi. 236. Their power 274 

Wolicy, Cardinal, his ſpeech to Cromwell, v. 329, 30. His death 
33s. His virtucs and vices 33s, 6 


Woman, fine, her prime ingredients, iii, 30. Her jealouſy more 


deadly than poiſon 193. Her tongue, ii, 309, 10. A levely one 
359, 1. Should be youngeſt in love, iii. 106. An ambitious ot e, 
v. 12. In man's dreis, ii. 232. vit. 215 

Woren's eyes, ii. 185. Gifts prevalent with them, i. 150. The 
ihrer things hated by them, i. 158. The power of poetry with 
them x59, Want gre-tly prevails on them, vii. 128. A fatyr on 
them 202. Fraiity in them, i 283 

Wonder procceding from ſudden joy, iii. 282 

World compared 10 a flage, ii. 246. Imprudent to over value it, 
and the tr: e valve of it 74 

Vreck deſcribed ty a cown, iti. 244 

V'rong aud in ſalence deſcribed, vi. 162 

York, Duke of, his death, iv. 3 zz, On the behaviour of his ſc ns, 
v. 102, In battle 107 

Yorick's ſcull, Hamlet's re fle tions thereon, viii. 176, 7 

Youth, pert and bragging, i 127, 8 
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A liſt of the Va tous Reanincs in SHA K E- 
SPEAR's works; thewing what conjectures or al- 
terations made by different editors are inſerted in 


The firſt word or reading is that preferred in this edition, 


T. is put for Theobald, Tbirl. for Thirlby, O. for Oxford editor: 
W. tor Waibuiton, D. for Dodd, aud V. or vulg. for the common 
editions, X 


When a conjecture or alteraticn is adopted by ſeveral editors, all heir 
nomes are mentioned. 

The names of ſome perſons are annexed to who were nct 
editors, but communicated their conjectures to the editors. 


VOLUME I. 
Pag. lin. 


4 24 no ſoul loſt, O. & W. no foyle, T 
6 23 unto, W, into, V. oft, W. of it, V 
8s $s mock'd, W. deck d. V. brack d, Q 
14 9 couldit, W. didit, V 
10 ſhow, W. know, V 
18 1. (lint, W. hint, V 
19 9 'viſer, W. viſuor, V 
26 36 Moral, W. mortal, V 
31 25 ſhamvis, T. & W. ſcamels, V. ſea-malls, O. & D 
33 19 molt buy leis. 1 & W. lceſt buly, Pope 
41 29 putter out on, T. & W. putter out of, V 
43 36 thread, T. & W. third, V 
45 29, 30 brow: groves, O. brom groves, V 
32 pale clipt, W. pole cut, V 
48 17 th' air-vifions, W. their viſion, V 
38 10 entire, _ Haye wak 4 thei fleepers; op'd, and let them 
forih, V 
15 bas fr ail d. W. is for, V 
54 17 fuck, V. luck, T 
21 ſum Het, V. fun ſet, T. & H 
36 36 ter trim, Thirl. T. & W. our, V 
6o ir, T. & W. liquor, V 
62 30 wintering on, W. withering out, V 
64 3 leve, „ leave, V 
66. 9 low, T.& W.love, V 
67 20 Your's would I catch, O. & W. your words I'd catch, V 
69 17 goon, W. grow on V 
34 {car a cap, W. tear a cat, V 
73 9 rails or cries, O & W. tailor cries, V 
36 3 through the vight, W. through the glimmering 
nigict, 
37 Perigunc, T. & W. Faigenia, V 


. tin 
34 2 that, W. the V 
21 heried, W. here, V 


< 


34 inchaſe, W. increaſe, 
75 20 follyng, T. & W. following v 
38 alarm'd, T. & W. all- arm d. v 
76 35 fl, flayeth, Thi l. T. & W. ſtay, ftayeth, v 


78 38 the midnight, W. a minute, V 
79 4 ſports, W. ſpirits, V 
8s 21 whit, I. & RED 
88 xs, 16 pareni . « patience, V 
go 4th, W. with ib“, v 
93 16 this pureneſs, O & W. this princeſs, v 
a2 entire, W. you muſt juin in fouls V 
94 4 „ NI. Efq. T & W. life, V 
98 37 far-blefling, W. fair bleſſed, V 
202 12 all ways, T. & W. aluays, V 
24 maple; i & W, female ivy, V 
103 6 o'er, Thir & W. or, V 
26 five, Thirl. Lo > Ba = 
27 far poſterity, polterit J. 
106 16 gemell, T. & W. jewel, V 
207 3, 4 after death, T. & W. at her death, V 
20 naught, T. & W. nought, 


32 one kind, w. one knave, v 


9 maſter's ſhip, I. & W. maſterſhip, V 
17 nicce, V. & W. ncar, T 


32 Mien — bchold, T. & W. Verona hold, v 

36 contempt, T & W. content, v 

13 tranflated her out of — W. trar ſlated her will out cf 
420 wake, W. and drink make, * 


196 20 mum, W men, V. fat men, I 

197 © lack, W. hack, V 

202 16 0% heris, I. & W. an hei; s, V 

202 24 bold bearing. W. bold - beming, V 

20s 7 pink, V. punk. V 

211 a9 cry aim, W cry'd game, V. cock o'th*game, O 
$18 37 tre valant, W. ure valant, V 


ou bv ÞB v 


A lift of the various Readings, 247 


Pag lin. 
237 1 bitch's blind T. & W. blind buch, V 
228 33. 34 direction, W. dittracton, V 
233 17 compt off, T. & W. come off, V 
240 4 too pinch, W. to pinch, V 
247 9 no one, W. no man, V 
25 devil, Thirl, T. & W herne. V 
243 30 bribe buck, T. & W. brib'd buck, V 
249 11 Ouphen heirs, . & W. orphan heirs, N 
25 rein, W. raiſe, V 
35 as, W. and, V 
250 6 purſſed. W purple, V 
7 in, W & V 
38 i” ch' blood, a fire, O. &. W. a bloody fice, vulg 
257 7 roll, W. foul, V 
as3 8 leveli'd, W. leavencd, V 
264 20 ſtrici ure, . (trictare, V 
29 ſtecds, T. & W. weeds, V 
29 fl:ep, T. & W. dip, V 
278 $ are, W. were, V 
34 but ere they live, O. & W. but here they live, vulg 
279 22 yourſelt, W. ourſelf, vuig 
281 25 flames, T. & W. flaws, vulg 
252 34 fear d. W. tear'd, vulg & U 
286 12 formal, W. termer, veg 
287 32 reck, T. & W. keep, vulg. & D 
268 23, 24 pall'd, thy blaze d youth becomes aſſuaged, W. all thy 
bletſed youth becomes as aged, V. & D 
26 boun y. . beauty, V & D 
290 16, 19 priftly, W. & D princely, V 
23 give thee tor this rank offzuce, O. & W. give t thee; from 
this rank offence, V 
292 18 fallify W. ſatisfy, O 
298 28 array, Mr Bithop, I. & W. away, V | 
296 15, 16 It's not dowa i” th' laſt reign, W. Is't not drown'd i' “* 
laſt rain? V 
297 27 gentle, W. general, V 
39, 40 vnyenerative, T. & W. generative, V 
300 m ſwerve, W Hear, V 
301 37 that lkeue s, W. Ikencſs, V 
39 dau, W. to d aw, V 
304 24 tilth, T. & W. tythe, V 
310 14 what is here writ, W. what is writ, V 
312 39 tot. under generation, O & W. to yonder generation, V 
319 26 not hide, W. aud hide, V 
328 27 bain'd, W. brain'd, V 
331 23 worth works your's, O. & W. worth wor:h your's, V 


VOLUME If 
2 Iz himſelf from harm, W. himfelf u arm, V 


24 228 


54 ow T. & W. eafeſt, V 


34 thy, T 


204 1s, 16 bankeu 
109 15 plaiureſs, T. W 
110 29 ſome, W 
114 11 condition d: . condition'd and, V 
116 32 hear, Third. T. & W. * 
217 20 Padua, T. & W. Mantua, V 
121 32 no, W. not, V 
129 39 formally. W. formerly, V 
134 35 — r V. & D 

39 ſounds — V. & D 
144 14 fealt, T. 1 * faſt, V 
145 3 feign, W. fame, V. & D 
147 35 haviag, T & W. beaven, V 


prodigal, W. barkropr, . prodgat, v 


A lift of the various Readings. 349 
Pag. lin. | 


153 18 maſter deſerves, O, & W. maſter, v 
x58 38 on, T. & W. one, V 
162 35, 26 'compliſhments, W. compliments, v 
16s 8 jewel, W. Jew, V 
1 1, 12,13 Hood for merly thus, No, I'll give you a remuneration : 
Why ? it carries its remuneration. Why? it is a fairer 
3 Reformed by T. approved by 


166 21 Reer & W. ſeuior- junior, O. & W. Signior 
ulio, 
28 file, T. W. & D. field, V 
29 tumbler, ſtoop, T. W. & D. tumbler's hoop, V 
168 38 my waſte, W. your walie, V 
ib your wit, W. my wit, V 
39 my waſte, W. your waſte, V 
872 2,2 for thoſe parts (which we taſte and feel, ingradare) that do 
fruckify. & W. & T. which we taſte, and feeling are for 
thoſe ports Cc. V 
173 4 of fel, W. O. ſorel, V 
30 Hal. Thirl. T & W. Sir Nath. v 
174 38 canzoner, T. & W. cangenet, V 
175 4 i itari, T. & W. imitary, V 
s try d. W & T tired, V 
277 34 flop, W. & T. ſhop. V 
176 27 bu: corpural, T. & W. not corporal, v 
179 34 feſtring, W. faſting, V 
180 21 geap, W leap, V 
181 2 cynic, W. critic, V 
x 3 vane-like men, W. men like men, V 
183 13 wood, W. Thirl. & T. word, V 
20 ſcowl, W. & T. ſchool, V 
21 _ | 
184 40 „W. beauty, 
183 — by W. & T 
And when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven drowſy with the har 5 
186 1 all women love. W that loves all men, 
26 cocle, W. & T. cockrel, V 
187 20 infavity, W. infacie, T. infamy, V 
23 reformed by T. bome boon, for boon. Priſcian, Cr V 
188 9 o, u, T. & W. out, V a 
19 circùm circa, T & W unmm cita. V 
191 13 paſt cure 41 Thiel. T. & W. paſt care is ftill 
cure. 
192 17 1 4 W. ped:nt-like, T. pertaunt like, V 
199 11, 12 reforme! by W. Diſmeſk d. their damaſk ſweet com 
mixtur- ſhe wn, | 
Are angel · vciling clouds, or roſes blown, V 
211 7x day of right, W. the day of wrong, V 


350 A lift of the various Readings. 


212 29 this, (fave, W. theſe are, V 
25 quote, W. cnat, V 
213 12 fetter, W flatter, V 
215 24 much bedight, W. with delight, V. & 
217 27 my father, W. faſhion, * 


279 2 revenue, W reverence, V 
220 t nee Dukes, W. Dukes, V 
425 16 ſet, T. & W. fee, V 

226 1 our, W. your V 


231 20 ſhine, W. ſeem, V 


237 29 weary, T. & W. V 

241 28 aut ad me, O. & W. duc dame, V 
243 37 not to ſcem, T. W. & D. ſeem, V 
247 0 ſheen, W. ſeen, V. & D 

249 11 groſs, W. v 


33 have beauty, Anonymons, T. & W. have no beauty V 


290 4, $ third borough, T. & W. bead - borough, V 
13 leech Merriman, O. & W. brach Metriman, V 

293 16 twice, T. & W. theſe, V 

298 22 to virtue, O. & W. virtue, V 

302 21 toil'd, W. touch'd, V 

306 2 
27 din coin, W. in 

310 3 Ws, WW Cad * 

313 16 gawds, T. & W. goods, V 


A Liſt of the various Readings. 351 


Pag lin. 

$14 15 baccalare, T. & W. baccare, V 
32z 7 but, FT. & W. not, has 

333 16 thyſelf, W myſ{clf, vulg 

339 wit. angle, T. & W. angel, vulg 


VOLUME III. 


3 20 di W. delivering v 
30 flack, T. & W. lack, vulg 
4 6 — W. peſſ. ge, vulg 
32 — plenc ſs, W. their ſimpleneſs, V 
5 7 not enemy. T & W. enemy, V 
7 18 As he that hangs himſelf, fo is a virgin, W. He thet hang: 
himſelt, is a virgiu, V 
9 4 ming, W. wing, V 
10 40 Were in him; pride or ſharpneſs, if there were, T. & W. 
Were in his pride and ſharpaets, if they were, V 
11 6 proud; and, W. proud of, vulg 
30 labourer, W. labourers, vulg 
12 14 Fare, W. your's, V 
33 35 for Paris, he, added by W. approved by T 
24 32 Diana, add.d by T. approved by W 
15 423 O! then, W. or then, V 
36 4 I can no more fear than I do fear heav'n, W, I care no more 
for, than I do for heav , vulz 
12 lonclineſs, T. & W. lovclineſs, V 
18 7 hints, W. in't, vulg 
230 24 to muſter, W. do muſter, V 
14 Spurio with his cicatrice, an emblem, T. & W. Spurio, Lis 
cicatrice, with an emblem, vuig 
24 2 power full ſounds, W. powerful ſouuds, T 
7 virtue added by T. & W 
19 heaven, Thirl. T. -+q help, vulg 
25 impage, W. image, 
as 34 death, V demth, W. 
30 16 when, Thirl. T. & W. whence, vulg 
20 Is good : and, with a name, vileneſs is fo, W. Is good with- 
out a name, vic neſs is fo, vulg. & D 
22 W. young, vulg. & D 
41 T. & Wdefeat, vuly 
41 22 prized, W. praiſed, v 
35 28 ſpeaks out, W. ſtakes out, vulg 
39 28 notion, W. motion, velg 
43 8 pierce the itil moving air, W. & D. move the ſtill piercing 
al, 
2 are the thongs, W. are ve: the things, V. & D 
9 tound, W. kcewn, vulg. & D 
ut, merely, W mere the, V 
40 23 bar, I. & W. ours, yulg 
Vol. VIII. 


$52 A Lift of the various readings. 
Pag. lin. 
so 36 ſoldierſh'p, W thy foldierſh'p, vulg 
53 6 wicked act, W. lawful act, 
$4 18 mute, W. mule, V 
$6 28 ſwear, not bides, W. ſwear not by, vulg 
57 ult, —_ 1 will, 1'd live, T. & W. Marry that will, 
live, 
60 23 medal, W. module, V 
67 7 fancy, W. ſaucy, V 
20 revyes, T. & W. revives, V 
29 advantaged, W. advanced, V 
68 27 1 W. om * 
69 31 that hope, that I „W. that 1 1 v 
71 35 moat, T. & W. mood, vulg — 
71 16 ſimilies, T. & W. ſmiles, V 
73 16 blaze, W. blade, V 
74 33 ſcorch'd, W. ſcorn d. v 
77 33 ſome, W. for, vulg | 
84 21 love added by W 
32 in fancy, T. & W. is, vulg 
33 kight, W, high, V 
Bs 25 three, W. theſe, V. & D 
26 O ſweet perfection! W. her ſweet perfections. V. & D 
£9 41, 42 curl by nature, T. & W. cool my na ure, V 
94 28 pleaſing. W. leaſing, V 
96 12 gentleman-heir, W. gentleman. Here, V 
99 13 wear, T. & W. was, V 
10 9 ertoſs d. W. loſt, vulg 
103 18 lemon, V. leman, T 
204 6 decay, W. delay, vulg 
108 12 notions, W. motions, V. & D 
is from, W to V 
109 ; tallies, W. dallies, vu 
36 no where, My where, * 
110 10 pranks, her mind, W. pranks her in, v 
112 14 — W. Strachy, V "ls 
119 20 here, W. hear vu'g, 
123 er | 
x37 16 graceful, W. careful, V 
142 25 aſked, T. & W. as kiſſcs, V 
— —— 8 preferr'd, T 
148 29 rv'd, vulg 
160 15 d:ug working, T. dark working, V 
161 7 men, O & D. man, V 
x63 2+ and, T. W. & D. yet, vulg 
22 yet, T. W. & D. and, V 
23 wear, T. W. & D. where, V 
| 24 but, T. W. & D by, V 
163 40 them, vulg, men, T. & W 
266 25 grime, W. crime, V 
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171 
172 
173 
175 
182 
183 
195 
196 
199 
202 


206 
297 
218 
219 
230 
234 


233 


240 
243 
245 
247 


248 


235 
256 


257 
260 


271 


272 
275 


276 
277 
281 
1289 
295 
296 
298 
299 


394 36 (bcws, T. & W. ſhoes, vulg. 
; 6832 


A Lift of the various Readings. 


lin. 
26 have part, W. 


V 


part 
36 building, T. & W. buildings, 
1s but, T. & W. not, V vlg 


28 her name and, Thirl. T. & W. ber nome is, V 


s fury, T. & W. fairy, vulg 


21 got rid, T. & W. got, vulg 


20 mad himfclf, W. and himſel f, V 


13 ſcotch, W. ſcorch, V 


40 hold, W. old, V 


10 twenty five, T. & W. thirty three, V 


15 gaude, W. go, V 


24 may there blow, W. that may blow, V 


19 you, W, him, vulg 


36 this though, T. & W. this thought, V 


33 Queen's, V. Queen, vulg 
7 on th* worſt, W. the worſt, V 
23 iſle, W. toil, vul 


25 it ſu mes, W. I 


26 foremoſt, W. for moſt, wi'g 
7 The uſe is worth the time ont, W. The time 


uſe on't, vulg 


23 cf, af ol, W. of a fool, V. of a foul, T 
11 footh, W. fo, V. & D 


$ come, W. comes, vulg 


ill, vulg 


9 fore, W. for, vulg 
ib. reins in, W. 22 


12 rogging. O. & 


in, vulg 
pu gging. V 
22 gold, O. W. & D. bold, vulg 


21 out, T. & W. ont, V 
33 breeding. W. fec dir 


g vulg 
35 ſleeve band, O. & W. ſlecve band, V 
37 carters, vulg. goar-herds, T 

21 not a piece, O. & W. apiece, vulg 

22 would dot, O. & W. would nat dot, V 
27 do give, W. do not give, vulg 


34 out of, T. & W. out of, true, V, 


35 true, too true, T. & W. too true, V 
18 Queen? This will, W. 
10 offend her, T. & W. © 
39 birth, W. worth, vulg 


3 fiſſure, W. fixure, V & D 


18 that half face, T. &. W. half that face, V 


neen is well? V 


s, V 


20 the preſence, W. thy preſence, v 


21 ſcrving, W. ſaving, V 


15 ſpare me, T. & W. ſparrow, V 
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373 
318 
324 
326 
327 
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335 
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339 
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345 
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355 
357 
359 
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73 
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82 
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A Lift of the various Readings. 
5 | 


3z ye, T. & W. we, vulg 
40 kings are our fears, W. kings of our fears, V 
21 compieat, oh, O & W. c:mplcat of——YV 
25 a ſho, This. T. & 7 as ſhe, V 
37 Anju. . & W. Anyiers, vulg 
31 ſtout, O. & W. ſtoop. vulg 
32 yet, W. not, vu 
39 fiery, T & W. airy, v. Ig 
27 war, T & W now, vulg 
20 one, 1 W & D. on, vulg 
34 courſe, M. cauſe, V 
20 nature, O. & W. torture, volg 
9 bote tlubect. W. but Hubert's, vulg 
6, „ flaw, W. faal:, vulg 
14 nt, T. W. & D fat, vulg 
3 murderer's thought, M. murd'rous thought, vulg 
36 ſpeeds. O. & W. ſpake! vlg 
25 unbeitd. T. & O. unheard, vulg & W 
33 uvthread he rude eye, vulg. untread the rude way, F 
2 pieht, O. & W. right, vulg 
15 cyeleſs. T. & W. endiefs, vulg 
28 inſenſ ble. O. & W. inv ſible, vulg 
12 thus, O & W. this, vulg 


VOLUME iv. 


2 inhabit, W. inherit, vulg 
28 juſt, W. jet, — 
14 ſomethi ig trembles. W. nothing trembles, vulg 
ib. nath ing grieves, W. ſomething grieves, vulng 
26 diſpoſed, W. deſpiſcd, vulg 
20 and, O. W. & D. that, vulg 
27 is he got, T. & W. Bagot, vulg 
6 hallo d. W. hollow, vulg 
38 light, T. & W. lire, vulg 


12 the warlike hand of bury'd Gavnt, W. ih: bury d hand of 


warlike Gaunt, N 

17 tread, Biſhop, T. & . trade, vulg 
30 mocks, W. woe, vulg 

4 a firm ſtate, W. our firm late V 
27 ſtem, W. ſtars, vulg 
26 the bad, T. & W. to bad, vulg 

2 fall-bating, W. all-hating, vulg 

3 drudge, T. & W. dog, vulg 
30 trempe, W. damp, vulg 

1 files, W. eyes, vulg 

6 plume, W. prune, vulg 

4 booty, T. & W. beauty, vulg 
24 incomparative, O. & W. comparative, vulg 
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33 attraction, O. & W. ttcration, vulg 

23 Bardolph, Peto, T. & W. Harvey, Roſſil, vulg 

29 fears, W. hopes, vulg 

x 7 frontlet, W. trontier, vulg 

9 gal'd W. cold. V& O 

a7 his, W. this, vulg 

36 ſce, he unſays, W. fo he unſay, v 

15 "bides, W. hs. 

31 moneyers, N. Hardinge, Eſy; T. & W. one-eyers, V 

33 than think, W. than Fink, 0 1 

ib. and think, W. and drink, vulg 

32 fortins, O. W. & D frontiers, V. 

13 ribi, O. & W rivo, V 

30 cel-ſkin, O. & W. elf-ſkin, 

14, 156 the fruit may be known by the tree, as the tree by the 
fruit, O. & W. the tree may be known by the fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree, vulg 

7 portion. Q & W. moicty, vulg 
24 though th” mulicians, thote muſicians, vulg 
4 attaints, W. attempts, vulg 

12 ſcardcd, W. & D. carded, vulg 

16 with, O. W. & D. a V 

4 tavour, W. favuurs, V 

12 up, W. & O. on, vulg 

31 deer, O. & W tow!l, vulg 

s old feat, I. & W. old-ric?l V 

37 valued, O. & W. valiant, vuig 

31 ta'ea, vulg. taint, W | 

27 he'il pier e, W. i pierce, vulg 

13 growth, W. youth, vu:g 

32 flavour, W. iavou s. V 

30 hold, T. & . bote, vulg 

21 other's eyes, W other cycs, V 

I rebated, W. abated, V 

4 1a»gedit, I. & W. taggedſt. v 

is eniard, W. enlarge, vulg 

21 long loan, T. & W. long one, V 

19 dead-hangings, W. bed hang n V 

19 borrower's, I. & W. burrow d, V 

33 plenty, V. twenty, V 

18 $4 look T 

35, 26 » tormenta, il fperar+ me contenta,” O. & W.“ tyr- 
* meat? ip rat me i ente, V 

8 indiſcree', W duc cet, V 

24 claſpiug too, V. dlping to, V 

13 Gout, O. & V. truls, V 

26 well, T. & A. al, V 

33 fl git, W yet, V. 

I ſcavol'd, W. cool d, V 


883 


356 AT ift of the various Readings. 


Pag. lia. 
209 31 s ky hg ſway on, V a 
210 6 heady, W. bloody, V 
22 glaves, W. graves, V 
211 2 ſphere, W. there V 
212 29 indeed, Thirl. T. & W. and did, Y 
213 23 properties, W. purpoſes, 
24 lawful, W. awful, V * 
28 and, Thirl. . and W. at, vulg 
215 37 fence, W. ſenſe, V 
225 23 — dull and, v 
230 26 their bold feats, W, cheſe bold fears, 
31 For, W. Sa, V * 
231 2 our, W. „ 
ib. many, V. meiny, W 
235 IS raed, W. ragged, V 
243 14, 15 Tis all in all, and all in 
2 V every part, W. 'Tis all in every 
245 7 © tormenta, il ſperare me contenta, O. & W. tormento ſpera 
o 
248 19 narrow, 
250 7 aft, T.& W. art, V 4 
253 ult. imbare, FT. & W. imbrace, V 
254 31 race had, W, Grace hath, V 
233 13 — —_ his full forces — W, Never went with bis 
OICceS — 
22 beſt, W. but. V 
29 prize, W. praife, V 
38 taint, T. '& W. tear, V 
= ſcus d, T. & W curs'd, v 
256 14 ruling, W. & D. rule in, V 
W merchants, venture trade, V. 


23 heading, W. — > 
37 w once, W. once, V. 
260 3 dame, O. & W. name, vu 
16 drawn, T. & W. hewn, 
263 24 farce, W. force, V 
264 16 in aid, W. in head, V 
266 21 black from white, W. black and white, v 
267 13 W 2 the eye, T. & W. eye without the car, vulg- 


270 30 careleſ:ly, W. carefully, V 
272 10 hunted, W. haunted, V 
x5 mounting, T. & W. mountain, V 
274 10 chide, rope & W. hide, V 
4 ult. 292 T. & W. Dover, V 
$ 33 peinted with a muffler, W. painted plind, with a muſter 
286 4 pax, V. pix. T * 
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A Lift of the various Readings, 357 


lin. 


20 beaſts you may call jades, W. jades call beaſts, v 
9 trouſſers, T. & W. (troflers, 1 


294 17 leveſt in, W. Iaveſting, vulg & D 
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307 
309 


329 
331 
332 
333 


335 
336 
345 


21 
22 
24 
33 
42 
47 


28 Preſenteth, O. & D. — V. & W 


36 Fear, Then, mean and gent e, all, T. & W. Fear, that 


mean and gentle all, V 

19 toll, & Adoration, T. & W. ſoul of Adoration, V. & DU 
33 leſt, T. & W. of, V 

5 call, T. & W all, v 

22 curtle-ax, V. cumclas, W 

wit. a bounding, T. & W. abounding, v 
1 cali:y, cunſture, W. calmy, culture, V 
80e 

out at — 

4 inſtant, T. & W. in V 

16 wiſttul, T. & W. mixiful, vulg 
15 lies, W. T & D. dies, V 
28 nurtures, W. & T. natures, V. & D 
33 unter. W. untempering. V 

15 flattery, W. hatred, V 

24 precariſſimus, W. rA ar,, V. 

8 pacti n,. T. & W. paſſion, voly 

21 blending, W. bending, V 

12 creſted, W. cryſtal, V 

21 mariſh, Pope and W. * 
3 umpire, V. Humphry, I 

17 f-ſhion, V. faction, T 

27 loos'd, W. us, vulg 

10 befal, T. & W. be all, V- 

19 lies, W dies, V 
26 fi, T. & W. _y 

x6 lovely, W. lowly, V 


923 nene 


34 wis, T. & W. wiſh, V 
x out on that vartige, T. & W. on that advantage, V 
29 legions, W. regious, V 


14 reſpuing, W. aſpiring, V 
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353 A Lift of the various Readings. 
Poe, lia. 

61 13 Pome, T. & W. Pine, v 

29 Suf. O. & W. Capt. V 

7s 17 mercy, M. money, V 

76 36 claim'd, V. calm'd, T 

78 31, 32 As for more words, let this my ſword report 

a — words) what ipcech for beats. 


88 whoſe s anſwers 
my iword report what ſpecch furbcars, 
88 26 party, W. par ts. * 
34 bruiſe, W. bruſh, V 
99 28 wealthy, T. & W. witty, V 
103 32 praiſe, W. prize, V 
zc6 4 ſtain'd with blood, W. & D. ſtain'd the roſes juſt with- 
blood, V. ſtain'd the roſes juic d with blood, T. ſtain'd the 
roſes juſt in bud, W 
123 37 life in death, O & W. life and death, V 
133 23 ch' aſpiring Catiline, W. & D. the murth*rous Machiavel, V 
134 35 waiting rues to morrow, W. waiteth on true ſurrow, v 
137 1 eternal, W. external, vulg 
140 $ younger, TO W. — * 
143 37 younger—elder, T. & W. elder — 1 
245 7 — Tbirl. T. & W. wan, ny 
165 38 deed, W meced, V 
266 31 devil butcher, T. & W. devil's butcher, vulg 
167 18 Richard, W. Roſeius, V 
168 16 croak'd hoarſe, W. & D. rook'd her, vulg 
25 into the wor lu with thy legs forward, added, T & M 
192 14 fouls, vulg. fut e. W 
177 35 » he / c no blood dwells, vuly whence no blood wells, W 
182 28 denier, vulg. & D. tanicre, W 
183 28 Stank y, T. & W. Derby, vulg 
106 15 No, W. Out. vulg 
x87 20 Ungertle, W. Ah, gentle, vulg 
189 6 wrack, W. rag, vulg. & D 
29s 40 it, W. im, wig 
4 it, W. he, vulg | 
212 21 gieencſ+ of bis age, W. groſſueſs of this age, vulg 
213 13 inta'd, W. retei''d, ax | 5 wy 
18 formal-wife antiquicy, W. formal vice, iniquity, ; 
223 2 C eſby, T. & W. Nachf. vulg wade 
236 28 piy, I. & W. play, vu'g 
37 wrong fr wrong, Wicht for right, vals 
243 $2 aduiterer, W. aduhrerate, wulg 
28 page, . pageaiit, vile 
244 30 their elient · 2e>, ©. & W your clent's woes, vulg 
249 3s on, TX W love, wg 
36 Ot ten times, T W. Oftcatimes, vulg 
237 10 reſpect, W. reſpite, vulg 
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lin. 
38 diſtrain, W. reſtrain, vulg 
40 his, T & W. our, vulg 
33 A daring, W. Dar ing, valg 
31 u ich buys for bim, W tor him, wich bu 
31 chareelio., T. & W. courte!lur, vg ** 
35 Nicholas, T. & W. Michael. vulg 
4 buſine s, W. baſcneſs, vulg 
16 Hopkins, P. & W. Hemon, vulg 
35 conteſſi n. I & W. commualii-.p, vulg 
16 mocxerics, W. myileries, vulg. 
30 Frſt. good, V firit god, T. & W 
3 mark, W maze, vu'g 
30 pinch, W puch rulg 
30 all, whick is, W all, is, vulg 
18 Atov'd, W At once, vulg 
37 y_ my —{ ardina} to, T. & W. ſpeak, my- Cardinal, to 
Vu | 
12 boſ:m, vulg. bottom, T 
as They, W. Nay, V 
21 cure, vulg. car, T 
23 Stood not, W. Strangely, vulg 
25 of *t W. of, vulg 
20 edges, W. hedges, vulg 
32 ſhoot, W. root, vulg & D 
16 chattles, T. & W. caſtles, vulg 
41 waves, W. ways, vulg. & D 
7 wait, W. hate, vulg & P 
23 tread, W. trade, vuly 
18 your's, 1 hirl. T. & W. you, vulg 
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39 their, W. my, vulg 
19 2 of th' keſt, W. execution, er execution of the reſt, 
vu 
21 3 N W. wanted, vulg 
17 plage, W. plague, vulg, & D 
18 courteſy, T. W. & D. curiofity, vulg 
31 chenge, W. charge, vulz 
26 folks, W. fools, vulz 
27 not flatt'ries, when they're ſeen abus d, W. like flatt'rers 
when they're ſcen to abuſe us, T 
16 to fay, W. and fays, vuig 
11 ſooth, W. fo, vulz 
7 Thou art, W. That's vulg 
2 * of knowledge, W. ſovercignty, of knowledge, V 
D 


17 Of ifiy, Pope, T. & W. A little, vulg 
21 candent, W. and T. cadent, valg 
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- 360 A Lift of the various Readings. 
Pag. lia. 


25 
30 


ult. fence, W. ſenſe, V. 
29 found, difpatch'd, W. found 
30 arch Xx and arch, T — 
» when, W. wha”, vulg 
13 in this inſtance, W. doth this inſtant, vulg 
22 poiſe, W. prize, vulg 
38 good downing, W. good dawning, or g od evening, vulg 
32 intriuſicate, Pope, T. & W. intrince, vulg. & D 
22 ſilky, W filly, vulg 
8 foil, W. fool, vulg 
to reer, W their, vulg. and D 
ib. Turlupin, W. Turk vulg 
30 hallow, W. & V. allow, v 
3s fines, W finds, vulg & D 
4 deem't, W. ſeem, vulg 
22, 24 wrinkled, W. wicked, vulg 
2 ſcathed. W. ſcuter'd, vulg. 
3 ſeize, W. fea, vul 
36 gzrmins, T W & D. germains, V 
11 brave, w. ſlave, vulg & D 
8 covert of convivial, W. covert and convenient, yulg. & D 
26 tiring, O. & W. thing vulg 
35 or tw2 ere, W. or ere, V 
s wold, Biſhop, T & W. old, vulg 
6 name told, W. nine-fold, vulg 


e Oo made 
vs 


24 geer, O. and W. deer, 

13 heels, W. health, vulg 

10 favour, W. favours, vulg 

14 ſimple an ſwer d. O. & W. ſimple-anſwerer, vulg 

35 boil'd, W. bu-y'd, vu'g 

36 ſtelled, T & W ſteeled, vulg 

34 tate, vulg. wait, T. 

32 Al g lhing, O. & W. Ang'ring, vulg 

24 braves. W. ſlaves, V. and D 
x material, vulg. maternal, T 

12 wetter May, W. and T. better day, V. and D 

18 queſt, W. queſtion, vulg 

25 clamour motion'd, W. and T. clamour · muiſten d vulg 
7 ſaid, W. ſo, vu'g - 

18 fumicerr, or fumitory, T. and W. feaitar, vulg 

11 outripl.t, W. upright, vulg 
x attach'd, Pope and W. at each, vulg. and T 

35 ſober, W. ſafer, vulp a 
7 barb, W. end F. bird, vulg 

35 hailed, W. ſoyled. V 

23 laid. W. made, vu g 

tz Perdu, W. Perdue, vulg 

20 concluded. Ah! W. concluded all, V. and O 


A Lift of the various Readings. 361 
Pg. En. 
87 22 govjeres, O and W. good jers, V 
92 33. 36, 37 W 
This would have ſeem'd a period 
Te fuch as love not forr-w : but another 
Tc amplity too much, would make mach more 
And top-extremity ! vulg, and D 
99 3 man, T. aud W. men, vulg 
10 leaven'd, W. Iveil'd vu'g 
17 natures, O. and W. creatures, V 
roo · to th? ſcope, T. 2nd W. to ſcope, V 
1cz2 17 own'd, W. ou d, V 
104 33 fo hurgry a wit, W. and T. no angry wit, V 
305 13 do part, T. and W. depart, vulg 
107 13, 14 'rore I ſhould Cer, W. for I ſhould ne%er, vulg 
18 to, W. toc, vulg 
108 39 made a jy, O. and W. made away, vulg 
1c9 1 but to ».oke them drink thee, O. and W. to wake them 
drink, vu! 
24 Thy ear, taſte, touch, ſmell, pleas' d from thy table riſe, 
Theſe VV. and T 
There taſte, touch, all pl<-s' from thy table riſe, 
They — — vulg 
111 14 Me near, O. «nd W. ncar, vulg 
112 24 My thanks, O and W Mcethinks, V 
40 ſerring, W. f:rving, vulg 
113 9, 10 proper, W. and T. paper, vulg 
32 Ten, T. and W. An, V 
114 21 in cohpt, T. and M in. Come vulg 
119 4 Hold good, . tiow goes, vulg 
123 10 nurture, U and W. nature, vuig 
34, 3s wil ok d, W. mittoox, V 
224 13 fifty times five hundred, O and W. fifty five hundred, v 
22 dirt, T. part. vulg | 
325 27 ſpirit, I. and W. ſpott. V 
23 attorn'd to him. O. and w. return'd to him. V 
130 this W. bis. V 
131 14 His outlide wear; hang like his raiment, carelſ dy. W 
His outtides ; wear them like h's rain:er.t, careletsly, V. & D. 
37 wade juſt, W. moſt juil, V 
132 13 ſucloniuter, W. facing ot, wvg | 
123 12 now to fell your ſpirit, W not to dwell our ſpixit, V 
26 wolt hands, W. moit lands, vulg 
135 29 woes, W. fees, vulg 
40 with your, W. you with, vulg 
138 10 from. C. W. and D. my 
is bleſſi g breedirg, W. biclied, breeding, 
24 — W. and T. deny t, V = 
27 vedde;'s, W. and T. beggar's, V 
141 33 tub-talt, W. T. and O. tud- falt, V 
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Pag. lin. 
— 26 window lau n, T. W. and O. wind», barn, vulg 
29 extort, O. W. add D. exhauſt, vuig 
143 4 whole, W. and T. whore, vulg 
30 foreferd, W. foreſce, V. and U 
144 20 cript, w. criſp, V. and D 
25 to ingrateful, W. ungrateful, vulg. and D 
30 barrow'd, W. and T. marrows, V. and D 
845 9 weeds, W. T. and D. woods, V 
24 moſs'd, O. W. and D. moiſt, V | 
246 4 what a knave thou, O and W. what? a knave too, vulg 
150 39 meei, T. and W. mea', vulg 
151 15 takes wealth and life together, O. W. and D. take wealth and 
live together, vulg 
22 mounds, W. T. and D. moon, vulg 
152 8 humour, W. honour, vulg 
12 willd, w. wilh'd, vuly 
13 tco, W. woo, vulg 
1r3 3 mid, W. wild, vulg 
155 13 back cornette, w. black corncr'd, V 
158 33 Hailbw'd, W. Allow'd, vul 
161 34 rear'd, w and T read, vulg. 
162 $s mends, T. and w. mean,, V. 
31 Minc's flow, O and w. brain's flow, V 
166 34 my, w. and T. thy, V 
168 23 her, T. aid w. Eis, V 
169 18 In, T. and W- And, V 
178 8 will, w. wit, vulg 
185 31 cope, W. hope, vulg 
191 7 have, T. and W. half, vulg 
292 25 ancient urns, O and W. ancient tuius, V 
194 2 fiaht T. and w. fight, vulg 
197 33 wee ex'remes, W. two extremes, V. deep extremes, T 
xg8 38 thy, T. and w my, vulg 
a0r 26 ments ard dolings, O lamenting dcings, V. lamenting do- 
204 3z or, V. cre, T / [ ings, T 
205 27 thee, w. the, vulg 
206 19 t:ud, T. and w. found, V 
215 Kii, T. and W. Nuntius Emilius, V 
220 20 Dawa d, T. and w. And, V 
233 23 quorre!, w. quarry, vuly 
zi nape, W. nave, vu! 
34 eins, W. gives or zins, V _ | 
37 Diſcomſit well'd, Thnirl. T. and w. Diſcomfort ſwell d, v 
239 9 upfix, W. unfix, vulg 
11 feats, w. and T. ferrs, vulg 
240 34 Fief d tow'rd your life, w. Safe tow'rd your love, V 
24t 23 night. W. ght, vuig 
35 perfeftcd, W. petfect'il, vulg 
242 25 crown'd thee, w. thee crown d, vulg 
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A Lift of the voricus Readings, 263 


lin. 
37 hivfelf's not hoarſe, W. him is hoarſe, V. & D 
11 perecial ferſe, W. rentle fenice, V 
21 (hcive, W. and D. thoal, T . tchoo!, * 
uli. couriers, W. I. and D couriers, V 
23 on the bi-de of th? dudpeon, W. on thy blade and dud, gcon, 
16 cicth, W death, V. und D IV. aud D 
3 Aunt, W. An4, * 
1 Unmanly rcach'd, W.. Unmannerly bre:ch'd v 
20 their race, V — race, T 
19 ed, M. fird, V 
34 G&faftrous tuggs, W dif. Nicrs, . V 


9 — I. „& D. ſorch?. 
11 Night, VV. Lig, V. & U 
36 gen ral. W T. & D. zentic, V 


36 Can't, W Can, V. & 1} 

24 I bene, T. & N owe, V 

37 in dcee, I & M. indecd, V 

27 en, T. & W. ſons, V 

25 entrem „ W. cnirails, V 

28 head, T. and W. dcad, V 
9 air, Avonywus & W. hair, V 

21 do worſhip, W. de werte, V 

25 deſerve. I. and V dic vulg 

30 ſtrikes, W. flicks, V 

31 ſummer teeming, . & W. ſummer ſeemꝭi g, V 
1 appoint, W. a point, V 

33 report, V. ic cat, W 

16 tortify, W ſatis: y, V. and D 

13 mececin, N. med'c.nc, vals 

34 conhn'd, W. cornkg-at, V 

36 duſky, W du 3, vulg 

ult. tale, T. & W bil, vulz 

10 Mes no, W. Ike, valg. & D 

16 ſuiting. V. ſbouting * 

22 tore they removes, W for the remove v 

23 ſenlibie. n Thiel, I. & . te.iivly onteares, V 

32 Cates, Liar T \. Calvus, V 
11 Ye Roman ods, The Ronan eds, vulę 
8 camps, as Citic +, W. ccults ines, V 
9 made ot, M & 1 a. of, * 

10 bymus W. & 1 him, vu'g 

11 Kun bacments, W embackmonts, V 

ro biffor, I and W. beef m, V 

14 «up, W. cap, V 

20 one too, W. and F. two, vulg 


$ 21 ware, W war, V. and D 


i Fr ne, V proud, vulg 
31 en l. & W ach, V 
21 melter, 0 & VV. w.litude, V 
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4 Lift of the various Readings, 


lin. | 
19 reckleſs, W. wrecklefs, v 
23 i: muſt be law, O & W. it muſt be meet, vulg 
23, 24 our T. & W-rone, vlg 
28 thwartings, T. & W. things that thwart, V 
6 herd, W. & T. heart, vulg 
2 theſe Senators, W. the Senetors, V 
16 hand, M.. head, vulg, and 
17 ſoften, W. and T. often, V & D 
12 off. W. of, vulg 
23 Trang, T. and W. Through, V 
x1 accents, T. & V'. ations, vulg 
34 for, T. and W from, vulg 
28 aprea!'d, W. appear'd, vulg 
34 ofprey, T. & M aſpray, V 
13 foiled, W. fouler, vu! 
36 reck'd, W rack'd vilg 
18 not pield to new, O & W. to yield to Lis, v 
2 1 Force, W. For, volg 
6 varriticd, W. verified, vulg 
38 poiſor, vulg priſon, T 
36 prate, T. and W. pray. V 
27 charge, W. & T. change, vulg 
ta this, T. and W. his, V 


VOLUME VII. 


23 Marullus. T. & W. Murel'vs, v 
10 Death, W. & T both, V. & D 
as Cements, W. clement, V 

32 iles, W. & I firit, vulg 

13 f-urteen, T & W.. titicen, V 

uit fate W. face, V 

18 ſtain, V. train, W. 

21 conſort, T. & M. comfort, vulg 
38 were, T. & W. heard, V. are, D 


9 Of evils, O. & W. Aud cvis, V 


31 tir, W. fire, vulg 
10 lethe, M. dca:h. vulg 
33 Une of men, W. liards of men, vulg 


7 that lde. . & W. this fide, vulg 
36 unlucky, W. unluckiiy, volg 
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38 abje d orts, T. & W. obj. ds, arts, V 

21 charge, W. chavge, vulg ; 

13 rot, Sill you pratftite, W. rot, till you practiſe, V 
29 nce ft a Roman's, M. beeit a Roman, V 

is Vano! awake, W. & T. Thou! awake, V 

12 three and twenty, T. & W. three avid thirty, V 

10 ravenous ciows, W. revens, crows, V 


19 Jtafos, I. & W. Tarsus, V 
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A Tift of the various Readings, 365 


E 
lin. 
35 to, Strato — Countrymen, A nonymas, T. & W. to Strate 
c untrywen, vulg 
8 Mol, W. fool, vulg 
8s new, W row, vulg 
34 charge, W. end I. change, vu'g 
29 teitile, T. & W. tretold, vulg 
29 mind, W. winds, V 
33 fiive, T & NM. five, vu'g 
6 immature, O & . bci g mature, V 
22 dea d. I, KA 4. vile 
24 acying, i. &: W. laining, vulg 
ug. pace, piece, vulg 
s dme, W umb vaig d.mb'd T. 
s deliy's, V. decays, vulg 
16 ponts a eint, T. & V. powers are creſerrt, vulg 
12 ner lut-weetied, F & W near luſt-wearied, vulz 
7 tkem'd, W. & T. theme, vulg | 
uit. manner, W. matter, vulg 
matter, W. manner, vuly 
12 apreof, T. & W. proot were, V 
13 Were well deferv'd, T. & W. well deſerved, vulg 
23 2doriogs, W. T. & D. adorvings. vulg 
30 biete atloit'ry, W. & T. bletled luttery, V 
g te dn what, O er W. art noi wu, vurg 
37 beat, vulp, bear, T 
38 tortrefs, V. fortune, T 
24 wert, . & W. weep, vulg 
8 not to-k't, Tbirl 1. & W. o'crlo2k'd, or not cok, V 
27 ſtrain, 'Y. tain, volg 
4 oflentation ,V-oftcnt, T. & D 
15 oblteuct, T. & W. abilract, vulg 
4 their, T. & W. lis, V. — 
4 Drink, O. and W. Tlunk, vu! 
1s Though, T. & W. The, vuly 
20 deputation, W. & T. ditputeti n, V 
7 ditcandying, Thirl. T. & W. diſcaitei ing. rd di ſcaudering. V 
14 vaits, W. tricks, vulg | 
11 gelts, W & T. gueits, V 
36 tzvouring, I. & W, ſavom ing. V 
25 pantler'd, W. & I. pannell'd V. & D 
7 dots, W. dolts, vu'g 
16 Led thee, O. & W. Let me, vulg 
18 thy, O. & W. my, vulg 
4 Turn from, W. Burn, vulg 
36 lis, W Iras, vuig 
17 Meceznas, I birl, T. & W. Menas, V 
15 cnicivaliog, O. & W. eternal id, Y 
10 Bercaw d., W Rclicv'd, V 
23 time, W. talk, vulg 
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A Lift of the various Readings. 
lin. 
20 little O oh“ earth, T. W. & D little o'th* earth, vulg 
27 autumn, Thick. T. W. & D. Aatony, vulg 
41 prize, W. & T. piece, vulg 
30 prot r, W. projet, viilg 
11 omitted, T. & W admitted, V 
33 aflur'd, T abſurd, vu g 
31 halt, W. all, vulg 
32 all, W. halt, vulg 
24 brows. W. blo ds, 
25 don“ extend. O. & W. do extend, T 
34 vaie, W. & T. yeur's, vulg 
It ſhine, W vge, vulg 
26 this, W & F. bis, vulg 
8 Ot 's, W. Of, vulg 
25 bleaing, W & 0. growing. v 
28 cv Id be eve, W could pot telieve, v 
6 aud. F. ans W. a friend, vule 
20 you i fielen, W you rot ſuflicicut, v 
22 nine, W. yo , V 
x clanze, 7. chance, vu'g 
26 cope, Wer p. valg 
29 ti.“ h. mb1i'd, W. the number'd, V. th? unnumber l, T 
10 d v cee Hell wade, O. & W. divorce he'14 make, V. & L 
ane with znr 1:22 . ute and azure, lac d, vulg 
$s Ihe blue, W. with blue, V 
31 that tet y bn, O& W. hat pretty is, vulg 
8 tort, W tau bt, vulg 
x! cure, W. & T are, vulg 
31 1:1f finger d. W felt-figur'd, v 
13 Ere. i. & W. Or. velg 
22 Hes — d ne, W. Was — dumb, V 
13 rocks, O & W. oaks, vulg 
3 that, W. but, vulg 
ib. them, veg. W. & D ken, T 
17 lt, cav:, herein they bow, W. & D. l' th” cave, there- 
on the brow, or whecon the bow, vulg. here on the brow 
T 
13 meether, V. mother, vu'g 
ut. akn, W. ard T. mind, vulg 
20 hap, W. & T. heart, vu'g 
35 fo, T. & W. know, volg 
27 ladies; nn ng, W. ladies woman, vu'g 
35 or end, W. or lei d. vulg ä ; 
22, 23 my price balancing, O. & W. my prize— balaſling. v 
34 deferring, T. & W. differing, vulg 
30 commends, W. commands, vulg 
3. 4 ill perſeverant, O. & W. im per ſcvetatit, vulg 
7 her face, W. thy face, vu'g 
7 cure, O. & W. cauſe, vulg 


A Lift of th: various Readings, 367 


Pag. lin. 
230 33 moriſh, W pa ich, vulg 
232 4 crack, W. I. & O. che, V & D 
33 iter gon. W. & F. wimer gr. und. V. & D 
233 12 de bas pai! tor that, O. & W Wis pid for what, V 
236 8 very, vid, warty, 
235 3 I've ha! no letter, O & W. I heard no lettet, vulg 
239 29 *Flov'd, W. cloy J. V 
245 32 Id off W. 4 4 . I of, vulg 
249 & ror luck WI. & T. poor looks, V 
253 31 than Fe th' Cyect rofy lad, T. & W. that ſweet roſy lad, V 
257 23 mock, W. rock, vuip 
259 6 !aiting, V/. tailtin?, valg 
265 22 Spie. T. & W. Site, vid; 
29 1 the vitu-, W. a virtue, 1 
30 erufted, V. cruſt”, vulg 
273 6 Oe. T & W. Two, V. 
254 a mich, W. rich, vulz 
277 25 ſupp y. V“. apply, vulg 
27% 35 net likes, W. is wat like, V 
279 31 preſide s, W. rchecs, V. & D 
290 24 lor is, W. toplcts, vulp 
231 11 eco; CN CS, W. Brace cxact, V 
287 tui iet, V. wind it, V. unn mam d'ſt. T 
35 Lowes, vulg. VOWELS, VV 
289 1 your W & T. cheir, vulg 
291 19 afl. cted it, V. atf-Qcd, vulg 
292 10 Wat, O. & W. That, V. chat, O. & W. what, vulg 
11 Baſt, O. & W. Bat, vulg 
294 4 Bur, T. & W. Aud, vuig 
297 15 lhent, T. and W. tnt, wiz 
295 30 lunes, O. & W. lives, V 
303 83. 6 »ſible. O. and W. inviſible, V 
304 19 difp: uſer, W. d.ipoter, V 
306 15 prays, W lzys, vuly 


re- 314 2 ::vth authentic, ever, W. trutli's authentic author, V. & DB 
* | 23 iicouttunt, O & W, con tant, vuig 


312 27 pay, O. an W. pain, vulg 
315 16 flap. W. ercep, V 
316 2 rar, W. & P. ncar, vulg 
18 than they will give t god Thirl, T. W & D. thon gilt - 
322 1 iner d net ici, W. intend to fel, V 
324 8 freicts, O. and W. fecreteſt, V. ſeciet Il thing, T 
328 37 zeal, W. aud I. al, vuig 
y 333 4 parcel, W. excel, V 
333 35 {irc iraſcible, W. to miradle, vulg 
339 14 obcliſk, W. ublique, vuig 
344 20 il” atteſt. T. & W. that teit, vulg 
347 30 caitiff. W.. captcive, V 
359 8 ſiicuing, T. and W. ſwearing, V 


A Lift of the various Readings, 


. bin 


28 ſmite, W. ſmile, vulg 
4 wcliing N'obes, W. wells and Niobes, vulg 


„ VIII. 


20 fun, T & W. fame, vulg 
3 nl, O and W. will, v. 
19 even, W. h-aven, vulg 
14 fancy, W. T. and D. fai ice, vulg 
xs ſhave, vulg. hole, W 
8 courtier's . and D. laxv-r's, vulg 
19 fine, W. & T fin, vn 
21 fight, T. W & 0. night, vnlg 
18 m dena, W. medicine, vuly 
21 kin, W. (7s, vulg 
1, 13 boy's, T. & W. bones, vulg 
22 now, W. not, vulg 
18 another man's, W. any man's, vulg _ 
27 pilche, W. pilcher, vulg 
28 beats“, O. and W. heerts', vulg 
33 even'd, W. van iſh d. vulg 1 
1 Tarter. W. torture, V 


„ nnn er * 


1 > ===> 
23 An, W. And, V. goth, W. both, V 
31 atone, W. at once, 
11 ſeparate, V. de ſperate, vulg 
31 wot, W would, vulg 
30 ſo keen, O & W to green, vulg 
35 As living hence. O. & W. As living here, vulg 
24 him, = hymn, W 
wit. ſome, vulg fond, T 
25 ruth, W. truth, vulg 
36 b:ggorly, V. braggartly, W 
22 ſight, vulg. ſpright, W 
21 try'd, W. true, vulg 
12 ot heraldry, W. and heraldry, vulg 
39 head, W. cod, vulg. is tbe throne, W., do the throue, vulg 
ib. is thy father, W. to thy father, V 
15 Kind wy for, W“. and my fon, vulg 
15 feat, W. act, vulg | 
21 ſoil of cautel. W. foil, nor cautel, V 
16 he a puſt, W. likea puit, V & D 
10 as the light the day, W. as the right the day, vulg. & D 
26 inveſts, T. and W. invites, V 
3 wringing, W. wronging, V 
16 intraitments, W. intreatments, V 
20 advent, W. intents, V. & D 
41 beie, T. & W. caſe, V. 
42 worth cut, T. & W. a doubt, vulg 
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A Lift of the varicus Readings. 369 


lin. 
g carth, W. death, V. & D 
35 deprave, W deprive, V. & D 
wt. too, W. to, V | 
34 an ter icapdal, O & W another ſcandal, V 
14 or Sire, W. or fo, vu! 
39 ev'n yourſelf, © & VN. in yourſelf, V 
s noied, W. quoted, V 
20 beatifi:d, 1 & W, bea-tiſied, V 
15 fee too, W. the took, V 
18 For, W ud. V 
21 a f d, Kkiſtpe, W. a good kiſſing, V 
22 cyaſes, T. & W. vate, V 
1s M-ﬀ free, W. Nignard, V 
19 N'goard, M. Mui! free, V 
22 Ort de W.o'crtook, er o'er-ravght, v 
31 affail, W. fa, V. & D 
i thi tine, W, ime, V. & D 
8 name, 24628 by W 
23 "tore, W. tor, V 
o Valtcchor, W. Malicho, vulg 
36 better, & . bitter, vulz 
io will, vlg. & D tb ill. W 
27 hoffe ce, V. & D. th'effects, W 
37 mot, V. & B. can but, V 
s wle, vulg. & D fall'n, V 
35 leo ec me even here, © & W. ſilence me een here, v 
iz and, as, g äntt, W as againſt, V 
16 i: thunders to the Indies, W. and thunders in the Index, v 
36 nonon, „ motion, V 
21 habits evil, thut T & W. habit 's devil, V 
28 d'op!, VV, dup, V 
25 , V. & T. wor?, vulg 
25 fine, V. t Un, W 
34 wheel, velg u cui, w 
| tax, W. ax, ulg 
10 wealth, W. he ith, V 
13 bph, V. vga, W 
9 virgin chan's, W. vir in rites, V 
25 tu, W. Zo, V 
34 Fre, W. When, V. & D 
17 Our, vuly. Or, W 
2 mark the—— b ne, W. & T. make a— brains, V 
is commire, N. & I com a, 
40 compliment, W. did f+, Si,, os did comply, V 
3 tand. W ten d. vilg 
8 wing, W. üng. V 
18 ict, W. kd, V 
26 (> ot old) W. by old, vulg & D 
29 ipicd, W. fpicd, vulg 
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A Lift of the various Readings. 


lin. 
6 deſpite d. W deſyiſed, v 
23 Un'onnetted, vulg. unbonnettins, W. and bonnetted 
6 cvlled, W. & T. cried, vulg s * 
13 noti-n, T. & W motion, vulg 
11 the im, W. they aim, vu'g 
zo courſe if, V. yourſelf, vulg 
8 pie ced. W. and F. pierced, vulg 
40 ar! tom of fort: ne, vulg. to torms, my, vulg 
2 belignted, W. deligh-reJ, vulg 
15 dat, N. defer, vaig 
23 | chis, W heuſt , volg 
ag ent. W. erir'ng, vulg 
36 mg t, viig. ehe, W 
40 terreſt+izt, W. eſſential, vuly 
31 payir, W power, vulg 
19 brach. W & T. t n, vulg 
0 cher iſh. W. craſh, vulg 
as deem, T. & W dunn, vulg 
22 all ſenſe of place, O. & W. all place of ſenſe, vulg 
15 denon ment. T & W devetement, vulg 
34 hie, O&K W II. v. 
25 take, vilp, make, W 
20 choatt's, W gloves, ve'g 
39 knaves, W. none, vulg 
19 Think, W. Though, vulg 
2s m-ke more. W. ore mot, vulg 
g ca piercing, vu'p. fear- i erſing. W 
32 hun don d. W. thy hollow, V 
34 parted, W heart: d. v 
x5 remord, W. remorſe, volg 
9 bid, W. & T by, vulg 
38 Orono, ke? x ug. vule 
38 wrangler, W. varrior, vulg 
35 tempts not, they, W. rempis end they. v 
2 piopertied, W protcet ef, volg 
17 fuppied, T. & M ſoepplicd, vis 
34 'nduQtion, W. ioſt uc tou, vulg 
s rogue, W. R man, vuig 
13 Ke, N. & I. gre, valz 
28 thence, VV. thee, V. & D 
34 bale ccd. W weed, vulp, & D 
22 forſfock hor, W. prov'd ned, volg 
23 ſhe p' d mad. W.did ora er, V 
3 Fer what chen ferves, W. But wit terves for, vuig 


FINIS. 


8 1 e 4 


1 64 —_ 
. a of 0 . 


